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ACT L SCENE I. 

A Hall in Timon'* Haufe. 
Enter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, andMentr, 

at fruerat doors^ 
ftet. .^^^OODday, Sir. 

Pain, I am glad ye are welU 

Poet, Ihavenotfeeoyoulaiig,]iowgQeft 

the world ? 
PtfMT. It weaxs. Sir, as it giowa« . 
Poeti Ay, that's well knpwn. 
But what particular rarity ? what (o ftrangs. 
Which noanifold Record not matches ? fee, 
Magjkk of bounty ! all thele fpirits thy power 
Hadi conjar*d to attend. I know tSie merchant. 
Pain. I know them both J th* other's a jeweller, 
Mer. O 'tis a worthy Lord I _ 

Jew, Nay, that's moft fixt. 
Mer, A mofi incomparable man, breath'daiitwere 
To an untirable and continoate goodne&. 
Jew. I have a jewel here, 
Mer, O pray let's fee't. 
For the Lord Ttmon, Sir t 
Jew, If he will touch the eftimate : but foir that—- <-* 
Foett When we for recompence have prais'd the vile, 
A 3 



6 TiMOM «/ Athens. 

It ftains the ^jlory in that happy yerfe 
llfbich sptly fiogB the good. [^^^'^ '^ ^*^'^* 

Met. *Ti8 a good fomi. \lA9king on tbejtwMlm 

yew. And rich ; here is a water, look ye* 
Pain, Yoa*re rapt. Sir, in iome work, kut dedkatup 
To the great Lord. 

Pm, A thing dipt idly from me. - ^ - -, - -^ 
Oor poefie ia as a gum, which iflfuea 
From whence 'tis nooriihed. The fire i*th* flint 
Shews not *dll it be ftrack : «ir gentle flame 
Provokes it fclf,-— — and, like die carrent, fli^ 
£ach bound it chafes. What have you there ? 

Pain, A pi£bire, Sir :— and when comes your book ftrth ? 
Poet, Upon the heeb of my pre&ntment. Sir. 
Let's fee your piece. 
Ptfiif. 'Tis a good piece. 
Poet, So'tu, 
This comes oflfwdl and excellent. 
. Paim. ladiff'rent. 
Poet, Admirable! how this grace 
Speaks his own ftandinp ! what' a mental power 
Thb eye flioots ferth ? hoiw big imaginatian 
Mores in this lip! toth'dombnelsofthegeflnre 
One might interpret. 

Pain, k is a pretty mocking of the life: 

Here is a touch is*t good ? 

Poet, rillkyofit, 
It tutors nature, artificial ftrife 
lives in theie touches, livelier than fife. 
Enter certain Senttort, 
Pfifm, How this Lord is followed I - - 

Poet. The (taa^m a( Atbeui ^ happy nian! 
Pain, Look, more! 

PMT. You fee this confluence, this great flood of vifitera, 
I have, in this roog^ work, fliap^d out 9 man 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With ampleft entertainment. My free drift 
Halts not jiarticularly, but moves it teif 
*« a wide fea of wax* ; no levelfd maBce 

^nckoUy they irrotc opon waxen tables with aa iroo flyTe. 

InfeAs 



TxMON of Athen». y 

Jofeds one comma in the fourfe I hold ; 

Itffie; aflcpgle-ffight, bold^ and forth on^ 

Leatving no track behind. 
?aiu» How ftall I QOderftand you > 
P«tf . 1*11 anbolt to you. 

Ton dec how all conditions, how all minds^ 

As well of glib and -ilipp'ry natures, as 

Of grave and auftere quality, tender down 

Their fcrvice to Lord Ttmm : his large fortune 

Upon hia jgood and gracious nature hanging, 

Sobdnes and properties to hb love and tendance 

All ibtts ofhearts j yea, from the gla(s-fac*d flatterer 

To j^emantm, that few things loves better 
Thm to make himfelf abhorred ; ev*n hediopi down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Moft rkb in Timon*i nod. 
Paim, I faw. them fpeak together. 
Foet* I have upon a high and pleafant hill 

FdgnM Fortune to be thron'd. The bafe o'th' fUOUQt 

Is ranked with all deferts, all kind of natures^ 
That labdur on the bofom oS this fphere 
To propagate their ftates ; ivnong^ them all, 
"Whofe eyes are on this fov*reign Lady fixt. 
One do I peribnate of Timon's frame. 
Whom Fdrtmu witb'her iv*ry hand wafts to her, 
Whofe prefent grace to prefent flaves and fervanti 
Thmilates his rivals. 

Fain, *Ttt conceivM to th* fcope ; 
This throne, this fortune, and this hill, methioks^ 
With one man becken'd from the reft below 
Bowing his head apii^ the fteqpy mount. 
To c^b his happtnefs, would be well ocpreft 
In our condition. 

P9et» Nay, but hear me on s 
AU thofe which were his fellows but of late. 
Some better than his value, on the moment 
Follow hfs flrides, his lobbies fill with tendance. 
Rain iacrificial wbiip*nngis in his ear. 
Make fsicred even his ftlrrop, .and through him 
Prink the free air. ^ .. 

Digitized by Google Ff 



8 TiMON of Athens. 

Fain, Ay, marry, what of tbefe f 

p0cr. ^hen Fortune b her fluft and change c£voack 
Spams down her late belovM, all his depeodanti 
(Which labourM after to the xnounuin*s top, 
£y*D on their knees and hands,) let him flip downy 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain, 'Tis common; 
A thouCmd moral paintinp I can /hew. 
That flulldemcnftrate tbefe quick blows of foctmie 
More pregnantly than words. Yet you do well 
To ihew Lord Ttmon^ that men*i eyes haveifleii 
The foot above the head. 

SCENE 11. 

l^rumpett fiunJ. Enter Timon oMtffing bimf^itm^ 
teoufy to every Suitor, 

7tm. Impri£an*d is he, fay you i [Tom M^eMftt^ 

Mef, Ay, my good Lord, nve talents is his debt, 
His means moft fliort, his creditors nioft fliaigjbts 
Your honourable letter he deiires 
To thofe have ihut him up, which £uliog to him 
Periods his comfort. 

77m. Noble re»/{V//iri/ well 

I am not of that feather, to (hake off 

My friend when he moft needs me. I kaow ham 

A gentleman that well deferves a help. 

Which he fliall have. Y\\ pay the debt, and 6ee hkn. 

Mef, Your Lordfhip ever binds him. 

7/ffi. Commend me to him, I will fend his njpfim. 
And bebg enfranchizM, bid him come to me, 
'Tis not enough to help the feeble up. 
But to fupport him after. Fare you welL 

Mef. AJl happinels to your Honour. [£«#• 

Enter an old Athenian. 

0. Atb, Lord T^itfion, hear me fpeak« 

^im. Freely, good father. 

0. Alb, Thou hall a fervant namM Luciliut* 

Tim, I have fo : what of him ? 

0. Atb. Muft noble Timon, call the man bcfefC dice. 

Tim, Attends he here or no ? Ludlint / 
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TjjMON of Athens. 9 

Enter Lucilitis, 

£k. Here, at your LonUhip^s fenrice. 

0.^. Thttfdiow here. Lord Timoa, this diy oeatuie 
7ti night fineqaenti o) j houfe. I am a naao 
not from my &ft luve been iadinM to thrifty 
Aad my eflate deTerves an bdr more laisM, 
Tbn one wluch holds a trencher. 

Tmb. "Well: what further? 

0, Atb, One only daughter have I, no kin eUe^ 
On whom I may confer what I have got s 
The maid is fair, o* th* youngefi for a bride. 
And 1 have bred her at my deareft cofl. 
In <{iialitie8 of' the bed. This man of tbuifi 
Attempts her love : I piay thee, noble Lord, 
loin mth oie to forbid faun her re(brt | 
mj ielf have fpoke in vam. 

5tm* The man is honeft. 

<;. Jkb, Theref<M»he will obey Tt9m» 
Hk bonefiy rewards lum in it lel^ 
It ftsa&. bot bear my (^ughter; 

Tffls. Does ihe love. hvn?... 

0, Ah* She is young^ and a|>t : 
Oar own precedent paiTuns do in^ru^ us, 
^nniat levity^s in y6uth. 

?nR. Love yon the maid } . 

Lac, Ay, my gpod (x)rd/ and ihe accepts of it« 

0» Atb, If in her maxriagQ my coofeot be mifliag, 
I call the Go^ to witneis, I wDl chufe 
BAine he&r from forth the begsairs of the woiM, 
Anddifpofleft heraU. ^' 

Tim, How fiiall ihe be endpVRed, 
If flie be mated with an equal hujband ? 

O. Ah. Three ulenti on the prefent, In future aQ. 

77m« This gentleman c^ mine hath fesv'd me long \ 
To boijd his fortune I 'will ftrab'a little. 
For *tir^ bond in men. Give \w thy daughter : 
What yott Irrftow, in him Til counterpoife. 
And flnd^^lttn weigh wit^ hgXm ' 

0, Ah, Kloft noble Lord, 
Pa^ ineto tihis your honour^ ihe ii his, - *r 
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lo TiMON tf/'Athehs. 

77m, My hand to thee, mine honour on mf^maaSQu 

Luc. Humbly I thank ^our LordHiip.: never tsuy 
That ftate or fortune fall into my kecpi'hg. 
Which is not ownM to you ! [£«. Loc and O. Adu 

Pcet. Voue^fafe my labour, and long live yoor LonUb^l 

Tim, I thank yoi), you ihall hear from me anon s 
Oo not away. What have you there, my 6rieiid ? 

Pain, A piece of painting, which I do be&cch 
Your Lordlhip to accept. 

7?m. Painting is welcome. 
The pamted is almoft the natural man : 
For fince diihonour trafficks with man*$ nature 
He is but out-fide : pencilM figures are 
£v*n fuch as they give out. I like Vod^ ^wk. 
And you ihall find I like it : waif attendanee 
*Till you hear further fiom me. - * 

Pain, The Gods prelerve ye ! 

TiSn. Well fare you, gentleman ; Give me yoor htaA^ ■ 
We muft needs dine together : Sir, your jewel 
Hath fufFerM under pn^e. '• ~ 

Jew, What, my Lord? difpraife f * 

Tim, A meer fatiety of commeftdatiote. 
If I fhottld pay yte forV as *tis extollM, 
It would undo me quite. 

Jew, My Lord, 'tifl rated 
As thofe which fell would ^ve ! but yov vreH Jcooir^ '* 
Things^ like value, differing in the ownets, T 

Are by their mafiers priz*d 5 Belie v*t, dear Lord, 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tm, Well mock»d. 

AfSr. No, my good Lord, he fpeaki the 'v^T^ ^'^°fM^ 
Which all men (peak with him.- , 

Tim, Look who comes here. 
* ' S C £ N £ in. Enter Apetaaotm. . 
Will you be chid ? ^ " 

yew. We*l! bear it with yoor Ldrfflup. ' ^ 

Mer, Hc*ll fpare none. ' ' ' 

Tim, Good-morrow to'thee, gentle ;^»MM#Aa / 

jffem. *TilI I be gentle, ftay for thy good-morrow f , 
When I am Timon^M dog, and tbefe knaves boocft. 
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Tm>. ffhy doft tboQ call them knaves ? (boa know'ft 

jAoM. Are they not Atbemamf [them not. 

^S», Yes. 

J^tm^ Then I repent not. 

Jfcw. You know me^ Apemantux% 

A^' Tboo koow^ft I do, I callM thee by thy name. 

Ttm. Thitm art prood, A^tmantm* 

J^em. Of nothing (o moch^ as that I am not like 7?mo«. 

7au. Whither art going ? 

Aem. To knock out an honeft jitb^tiaiCi brains. 

Tmt. Tbat*s a deed thou*lt die fbr, 

Apem» Righty if doing nothing be death by the law. 

Yiw. How likeft thou this piaore, A^mantut t * 

Aon, The better, for the innocence. 

Mr. Wroogbt he not well that painted it ? 

4»(iiff. He wrought better that noade the painter, and yet 
ihr'sbata filthy piece of work. 
fmn. Y*a« a dog. 

JIfm. Thy mother's of my generation : what's ihe« if 
Ibeadog? 

lim. Wilt 4ine with me, Apmantui 7 

J^ftm, No, I eat not Lords. 

7«f. If thou fliould*!^, thou'dft anger Ladies. 

APem, O, they eat Lords, fo they «ome1>y great bellief, 

9nr. Tfaat*s a lafcivious appreheniion. 

wjpep. So thoa apprehend^ft it. Tike it for thy labour. 
- TnM. How'doft thou like this jewel, Apemdntui f 

Apem, Not fo well as plain- dealbg, which will not coil 
a man a.doit. 

Tim. * What doft thou think *tis worth ? 

A^em,^.Kot worth my thinking—- How noiw, poet ? 

Pm/. How now, philofopher ? 

Apem, Thou lieft. ' 

Foet, Art thou not one ? 

Afxm, Yes. 

Foet, Then I lie not. 

Abem. Ar^notaPoet? 

Poet, Yes. 

J^. Then thou lieft : look in thy laft work, wftere 
0Km ha^ itign*(| him a v^rtby fellow. ^" "^ 
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li TiMON ^Athens. 

Poet, •Hiatus hot feigned, he Is fo. 

A^, Yes, he is worthy of thee, add to pay thee tor 
thy labour. He that loves to be flattei^ is worthy o* th* 
flatterer. Heav'ns, that I were a Lord ! 

Xim, What would^ft clo theo, 4pemantutt ' .. 

'Jipem, £v*n as Apmantm does nmt, late a Lord ^h 
m^ heart. 
' 7tm. What, thyfcif? 

Afem^ Ay. • - 

7i«. Wherefore? 
, Afm, That I had fo huDgry a wit to be * Lord. 
Art thou not a merchant ? 

Mer, Ay, Apmanfus, 

jipm, Traffick confound thee, if the Oods will aotl 

ikCsr. If traffick do h, the Gods do it. 
' ^Jjb€M.Traffick*8 thy God, and fo thy God coafrwii d]te.| 
Trm^s fiimd, JEmer a M*ffiiigie% 

^im. What trumpet's that ? 

MeJ, 'Tis AlaUada, and fome twenty hsA^ , 

AH of conpanionihip, 

Tim, Pray enteruin them, |^ve them gpide to iis{ 
You muft needs dine with roe : go not you hence ^ 

*TilI I have thankt you y and when dinner's done 
Shew me this -piece. I'm joyful of your fights* 

, Enter AXdbuda with the r^. 
Mod welcome. Sir ! [Bowing andmbrgwng^ 

Apem, So, fo ! Aches contra^, and fUrve your fupple 
joints ! that there fhouid be fmall' love amongft thefe fwe^ 
knaves, and all this courtefie 1 the firain of maa*i bieiwsfi 
into baboon and monkey. 

AU, You have even fav*d my longing, and I feed 
Moft hungerly on your fight. 

TfSi. Right welcome, Sir. , , 

£re we do pare, we*U (hare a bounteous time 
in diffiereot pleafures. Pray you, let us \s^ [£jM|Mf. 

SCENE IV. . , 

Manet Apeioantus. £«r^ Lucius ani tucMliay» . 

Xj»f . WhSuimc a day is**, Affmau^f 

jfyek. Time to be hbncft. 
. Luc. Ajp that time fetvet ftilU 
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Jtfem. The more accurfed thou that ftiU aontt'A it. 
IaicuL Thou art going to Lord TiwM't feaft. 
Afmu Ay, to Tee meat fill knaves^ and wine heat ibolib 
Xlof/. Fare thee well, ^are thee weU. 
Afem, Thou art a fool to bid me farewd twice, 
Ueml. Vr^yjipmanmt 

Afem. thou ihoold*ft have kept one to thy felf, 6vl 
mean to give thee none. 
Lm. Hangthyfelf. 

Jftm. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding: make thy 
lefMfli to diy friend. 

Luad. Away, nnpeaceaUc dog, or — ^FU (pom thee heaoe» 
Afm. I wiU fly> like a dog^ the heeli o* th* afs. 

££x/VApaiiit 
Lww He*a oppofile to all hunimity. 
Cone, Aiill we m, and tafte Loid Timon^i bounty ? 
fie ivBBt. oatpoei the very heart of Idndoefi. 

hacmU He poun it out. Phtnu, the God of gold^ 
]• hot hia flew'rd { no meed but he. repays 
Seven-fold above it felf ; no gift to him. 
But breeds the ^ver a retun exceeding 
All nie of quitcsnce. ^ 

Luc, The nobleft nitod he carries. 
That ever gavem*d man. 
taati. Long may he live in £xtaiies ! ihall we in ? 
Lat* rU keep yon company. . [Extuntm 

SCE N,.^ v. 
' Another Room in Ttmon*i An^. 
Bmnhft pUying,ioud-Mn/ick, Agrua Btmput fervl*d /«; 
amdthen enter Timon„ Luc^is, LucuUus, Semproaiaa ami 
9tber Athenian Senators, ,wrV^ Ventidiiii. ^Tbin eemet, 
ekopfing after a//,- Apemantus dxfcciaenttHj, 
Fern, Moft booour'd Timon, it hath pleas'd the Gods 
To call my fatfaer*ff agp unto long peace. < 
He is gone hapfy, and b^s lef( mi^ 'icb. 
Then as in grateful virtue I am %ouod 
To yo w - fee' heart, I do retrnnthoTe taknts^ 
Doubled with„thanks and fervlca^ fiom whoft help 
I deriT*d liberty/ 
T/w. O, by no meant, ., 

Vot.VlI. B ^ , H 
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J A TiMON of Athens. 

Honcft Penfidius : you mlftakc my love, 

I gave it freely ever, a j»d there's none '■ 

C?n truly fay he gives, if he receives s ' 

If cur betters play at that game, we mxifl; not dart 

To imittte jhcnj. Faults that are rich, are fidr. 

J^en. A nolile spirit. • 

Tim, Nay, ceremony w^s but; devisM at firft,. ' *■ 
To fet a glo'fs on faiiit deeds, hollow welcomes, ' 
Recanting goodnefs, ibrry ere 'tis (hown : ' ^ 

Bpt where there is true friend^iip, there needi none; ' 
Pray, fit 5 more welcome are ye to my fortunes, 
Than they to me. * \!Tbef Jit'do%/0fi,^ 

•* tue. We always ha^e confeft it. 

^em. Ho, ho, confeft' it I iiang*d it,' have yoo hot? 
• "Tim. O, ApemantuiJ you a^e welcome. 

Apm, No : you fliall not' make ine ^relcome; I ccrme 
to have thee tHruft me out'of doors. 

T/ot. Fie, th' art a'chui*! j' ye have got a humour there * 
Docs not become a man, 'tis much to blame : 
They fay, my Lords, that Jra furor brevis ^ft, . * 

But yonder man is ever angry. Go, 
And let him have a table by himfelf : ' 

For he does neither aflfeft company, 
Nor is he fit for it indeed. ' ' ' * 

jipemt Let me flay at thy peril, Timon ; I come to ob* 
fcrve/ I give thee warning on't. 

77m. I take no heed of thee 5 th* art an Athenian, there- 
fore welcome^ Imyfelf would have no power, pr'ythee 
let my meat make thee filent. , 

■ Apem, I fcdrn thy aotsit, 'h*ouJd choak nies for I 
ihould ne'er flatter th'ie.. 'Oj^i* Gods'! what a nahlber 
of men eat titium, and he fees it obi 1 It- grieves mo fo fee 
So many dip their meat in one man's blood, • 

And all ihe madnefe is, fce" cheers them up too. , * ^ . 
I wonder men dare'traft fKemfelV^'with teen t ' 
Methinks they ibouU taVife ttiem without knives. • * 
Good for their meat, and- fefef for their lives. 
There's mn^l)«exafll!fplefor't,-tthe fellow that . '• ' 
Sits next him ft^, ptfrts Brea'd withbimi ^id ple^gM ' * 
The breath of him in a divided dxau^h^, 
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TiMoN ^Athens. 15 

Is th* reaiieft man to kill him. , *T has been prov'd. 
Were I a great man, I (houli fear to dfink. 
Left they fliouid fpy my wind-pipe*s daqgerous notes : 
Great men {hou!d drink with harnefs on their tliroats. 
Tim. My Lord, in heart ; and let the health go round; 
Lucul. Let it flow this way, my good Lord. 
Apem. Flow this way ! — a brave fellow I he keeps his 
tide* well j thofe healths will make thee and thy ftatc look 
iU, Timon. Here*s that which is too weak to be a fianer, 
honed w^ter, which ne*er left man i* th* mire : 
This and my food are equal^ there's no odds ; 
Feafb are too proud to give'thanks to the Gods, 
Apemantus^i Grace, 
JmnortalGods, Icraye.no pefi 
I pTdy for no man but my felfi 
Grant I may never prove Jo fond, 
. ^ "^n ttujt man on bis oath or bond I 
Or a bartqt fir ber weeping. 
Or a dog that feems^d JUeping, 
Or a keeper with wy freaiift, 
Or try fiiende if 1 Jhould need '««. 
jimen. Amen s So full to*t : . 
Rich men Jin, and 1 eat root. 
Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus ! 

Tim, C^pKain A/ci6iades, yoar heart's in the field tioW, ' 
. Ale, My heart is ever at your i^rvice, my Lord. 

77m'. You had rather be at a breakfaft of enemies, thaa 
a dinner of friends. 

Ale, So they were Weeding ncw, my Lord, tliere^s no 
meat like *em. J could wiHi'my friend at fuch a feaft. 

j^>em. Would all thcfe flatterers were thine enemies 
then 5 that thou might' ft kill 'em, and bid me to 'em i . 
Lue, Might we bat have the happtaefs, my Lord, thstt 
yoo woald once ufc bur hearts, whereby we might exprer$ 
Ibme part of .oui* zeals, we fliould ch'mk our (elves for evet 
pcrfea. 

Tim, Oh, no doubt, my good friends, but. the Gods 
thcmWtcs haw provided that t fliall have as much hel^ 
from you : how had you been my friends elfe ? why have 
you that charafter and title from thoirfaddtf,* did" nDf yoa 
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cbiefly belong to. my he«rt ? I have told more, of ytNi to 
fliy felf, than you can with modefty fpeak in your own be^ 
half. And thus fair I confirm you \ oh you Gods, (think I,) 
what need we have any friends, if we fhoold never havt 
seed of *em ? they would moft refeoible fweet inilrumentft 
bung up in cafes, that keep their founds to themfelvet* 
"Why, I have often wiflit my felf poorer, that I might 
come nearer to you : we are born to do benefits. And what 
lietter or properer can we call our own, than the riches of 
Our friends ? O, what a precious conofort *tis to have i^ 
nuuiy, like brothers, commanding one another's fortunes I 
O joy, e*en made a joy ere^t can be born ; mine eyes can* 
not hold water, methinks: to forget theh: faults, I driilk 
to you. 

^«m.Thou w«epeftbut tomake them drink thee,7rjgoiv« 

Luctd, Joy had the like conception in our eyd. 
And at that inftant like a babe fprung up. 
' Apem, Ho, ho ! I laugh to think that babe a baftard. 

3 Lord. I promife you, my Lord, you mov'4 ^^ mudb* 

Apem. Mttchi 

Sound Tucket. 

Tinu What means that trump ? how now ? 
Enter Servant. 

Ser, Pleafe you, my Iiord, there are certam Ladies. niQ^ 
defirous of admittance. 

Tm. Ladies ? what are their wills ? 

Ser. Ther^ comes with them a fore-runner^ my Lord^ 
which bean that office to fignifie their pleafures. 

l!m» I puy let them 6e admitted. 
S C E N E VL 
Enter Cupid vfitb a Majk 9f Ladteu 

Cup. Hail to the worthy Timon, and to all 
That of his bounties tafte I the five beft fenfei 
Acknowledge thee their patron, and do oome 
Freely to gratuhte thy plenteous bofom. 
Th' ear, tafte, touch, fmell, pleasM from thy table rife : 
Thefe only now come but to feaft thine eyes. 

7i«r. Tbey^re welcome all ; let 'em have kind admittance* 
I#et mufick make their welcome. 

Lue, You fee, my Lord, how apply you're belovM. 
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. Hoyday! why, what aTweep of van!ty 
Cooks this way] Aod they dance, they are mad women. * 
lake madneis is ^e glory of this life, 
M this pomp i^iews to i| little oyl and root ' 

We make o\xr felv^ fooU^ to difport our felves | 
And fpend our flatteries^., to drink thofe tnzn, 
tJpoa wbofe age we void it up again » 
With potfonous rpite aud envy. Who lives, that*« not 
^epraved, or depraves ? who dies, that be^rs 
Not one fpum to their graves of their friends gift f 
I Ihoold fear» thofe (hat dance before me no^jt 
Would one day ftamp upon me : *T has been done | 
Men fliut their doois againft a fetting fun. 
*IitLerds rife from t(nh\e^ with much adoring tf/'Timon, e^th 
/ivies out a Lady, and all dance, men wttb women, a 
lofiy ftrain or two to tbe hautboys^ and ceafe. 
Tim, You have done our pictures very much gtice, fair 
Srt a fair fa(hion on our entertainment, [Ladies, 

Which was not half fo beautiful and kind : 
Yott'vc added worth unto*t, and lively luftre. 
And entertain^ me with mine own device. 
I am to thank you for it. 
£«C. My Lordj you take us even at the beft. 
jifem, * Faith for the worft is filthy, and would not hold 
taking, I doubt me, 

Tiffi^Lidi^, ^there Is an idle banquet attends you. Pleafe 
jOtt to difpofe your felves. 

j&La. Moft thankfully,' my Lord, ' lExfUnK 

Tim, flaviut! 
Ftav. My Lord.. 

Tim, Thic little cafket bring me hither. 
Flav, Yes, my Lord. More jewels yet ?" there Is no 
croffing him in^s humour, 
EUe I ihould tell him — well — i* faith, I (hoald. 
When all's .fpcnt, he*d be crols*d then if he could : 
'TIs pty bounty has nOt eyes behind. 
That man might ne*'er be wretched for hi& mind* [^Exit» 

Lmc» Where be our men ? - 

* &r. Here, my Lord, in readinelS. '^' 
JmcuI, Ottfhorfei, 
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10 TiMon ^Atheos. 

^m, O my good friends t « > - . ,-,;* 

J have one word to lay to yon ; look, my Lord^ ^ 

J moft entreat you, honotfr me Co mach 
As to advance this jewels accept^ and wear it, 
Kfnd Lord ! 

Xmc, 1 am fi> far already in your gifts — 

^/T. So are we all. [Ext. haaos and LucvUhOm 

SCENE VH. Entgr a Sirwne, 

Str, My Lordy thoe are certain Nobles of the^Scntte 
newly aii^ted^ aind come to vifit you. 

Tiw. They are foirly welcome. 

Re-^iter Flavins. 

Flav, t befeech your Honour, vouchlaie me a wocd 3 ie 
does concern you near. 

Tim. Me near ^ why then another time IMl h«ir thee. 
IprVhee let^ be provided to Aew them entcrtainmeat*. 

jF/tfV. I fcaice knour how. 

B/tter another Servant, 
' a Ser, May it pleafe your Honour, t«rd Latins, not of 
his free love, hath preleiiced to you four milk-white horict 
tiapt in filver. 

Tim. I (hall accept them fairly : let the pre&nti 
Be worthily eaceftain'd. 

Enter a third Servant, 
Row now ? what news ? 

3 S*r, Pleafe you, my Lord, that honourable gefltfe« 
nan. Lord LucuHus, entreats your company to-morrow to 
hunt with him, and has fent your Honour two brace 0^ 
grey -"hounds. 

77m. 1*11 hunt with him j and let them be received. 
Not without 6iir reward. 

Flav, What will this come to? 
Here he commands us to provide, and give 
Great gifts, and all out of an empty coffer • 
Nor will he know his porfe, or yield me this, 
To fliew him what a beggar bis heart b, 
Bein| of no pow*r to make his wiihes good j 
His promifes fly To beyond his ftate. 
That what he fpeaks is ail in debt, he owes 

Jor 

Digitized by Google 



For ev*iy word t he is Co kind,' tbtt lie -^ 

ftys iatiercft4brH f -his kad*i pot ta thiV lMi«%h « 

Well, weald i were f CBtlffMK out ofoffii^h, . 

Happier is h^ that4us ao hkai to ittd, . 

Tttttt Ibch thftt do c*<n eAeaao cww d , 

lUeed ifiwardlyfbtmyLofd. s-.. [£«^« 

-ilpi. Yo»iioyaorfelTetiiiackwiiODg,^batctipon^ 
flf year own menu, Heft» my l«n)y atrMe of MirlQfe. 
- i:£m/. Witfe tton dun. oolmo«^«ME• 1 wiit jc- 
Covr it. 

Sl^jnf. Hehattfacmyibolofboon^e ' '. 

9««. And now I remember, mjhotd, yoo girv good 
WKdttiie«tWKddyofabay.cotiHiBr|«|dci«iW *Tityo«f. 
becmfe you likM it. . . ' 

-« £«ni.Ofa, I Meech-yMi, pardon mf, ^ny^Sion^ in t|uit^ 

ttm yptt;jiny ilike my word^ my Loid? I kn»w ml 

man can jaftly pnufe, bat wkat li» doM aft^t Iw^^' 

ay ftiends afieakm^witii myowo,! tcU yoii ttoas 1% 

Cidl'fln yoiu ' 

Tim, I take aJl, and your (eroral vifi^tioot 
So kind to hearty *tis not eseogh to'give 
My thanks, I could deal kingdoms to my^fideadi^ 
Andne*erbewauy.> -Mghituki, 
Thou art a feUierj thetefbte feldom iich« 
1*41 COOK in charity to thee } thy^ing 
It *moogft the dead $ and all the laadethoii haft . , 

I<ye in a pitcht field. 

Ale. IdefieJand, my Lord. 

I Lord, We are fi) nrtuoiiiy bouad -— ^ 

77m. And ib am I to yoo. 3 

% Lord. So infinite^ endeai^d — — > 

Tm, All to yoo. Ij^ts ! moM ]igk«i> mere figka. - 

3 Lord, The beft of happlneis, honour «nd fortoact,' 
Keep yoo, Loid ^imm-x-— 

*tim. Ready for his fneods. \KxamL Lmdu 

SCENE VIII. * 

j^. What a coir* here, 
Serewing of backs, and jutting out of bumi I 
I doubt whether their legs be worth the fuim 

Tb»t 
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That Mfe titMlii*m' Mmdibip:s/ttJiof 4i^4 ^,- ff 
Methinks falfehMttB.fliGMld iwvqviuiveibufi^legK # 

Thus honeil iitob lay >qn^ tbeu.wcjiltU «a coun*6es.* •. . , 

Tim, Uow, jfy€nuwm^ if tboii'^MC4ioc iuUqOy ^ 

I.weuia be gop4 tQ tbM, . . j . . , j 

r.^tem. Npy'rU%i4MI|ll fpllif,Iihpttl4M4>nbM«oo»{ 
then jvould be mne lufib 8S^ ypoa thee, and then thpif^ 
wooldfi fiolhcLiate.N. Jhoogiv'A io. loog, :Zuwv Xfoacr 
sne thou wilt g^ve away thy felf in per^uum ihor^jf^ 
What need thefe feafb> po«ipS|. aod v4ia^glori«s ? . . 7 

9n»« /Nay, if you b^gin to rail oip iociety oaee, I am 
iyroro .not to 9ve rupil (9 yiM« piuvw^> aad cocne wui»^ 
better mufidc. [£«r>«< 

*.4»Mi. So-^Utoii wilt not hear mc oow^thoa ihak iftot theQ« 
' m lock the heaven from thee. ^; 

Oh, that iiiea*ae|ia ftoHld be 
Tocoonfeldeaf, butnot toilafctery! [fimt,^ 

A C T IL S C £ N E I. 

' ^pMek place in ibe G^. 
Etuer a Stnator, 
Stn. AMD iate;^ve thouTand : ^to yarro and «o Ifidtn 
x\ He owes nine thoufaod^ befides my former fum 3 

Which makes It^ve and twenty. Still in motion 

Of raging wafie ? It cannot hold, it will not. 
If I want gold, fteai but a beggar*! dog. 
And ^ve it Timon, why, the dog coins gold. 
If I would fell my horfe, and buy ten more 
Better than he ; why, ^ve my horfi: to 77iBiM{ 
Aflc nothing, give it him, it fbab me firaight 
Ten able hor(es. No goiter at his g^. 
But K^her one that Ernies and ftiU invites 
All that pafs by. It cannot hold, no reafoa 
Can found his ftate in fafety. Q^'s, hoa I 
Q^, I (ay. 

Enter Caphis. 

Cap, Here, Sir ; what is your pleafure ? 

Sett, Get on your ckiak, and hafte yon to Lord T/aioff ; 
Importune him for monies, be not ceaft ] 

^Mi flight denial 5 nor then filencM with 
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iwutoyoar wiajier — aod the cap 
Phy'ng in the rig]^ hand,— tlnw—' Inn tett him, finally 
My Diet cry to me, Imoft fenremytiuii 
Out of mine own \ hit dayi and thaes are pai^ 
And n^ refiance on bif fhdtod datei 
Hai fmit my credit. I love and honoor him i 
Aitmaftnotlreakttyfaackx to heal his ||i^» 
Ibmetiate are my needs, and my r^ef ' 
If oft not be toft and turned to me in woi^j^ 
Bat find fopply immediate. Get yov sooe^ 
Pat on « moft importQoale a^ed, 
A Tiiage of demand : i^ I do JeaTft 
When every feather fiida in his own wiog^ 
Laid TiMoff will be left a naked gpU, 

Who flafhes nonr s^ Fh«a|x --^•^ act yoa gooe* 
G^. I go. Sir. 

Sen. Ayeo, Sir: take the hondi aki« wi^ |D0^ 
And have the datet in coiuxtii 

Cap, Iwill, Sir. 

Se9, Go. Xfymtim 

SCEN« n/ T!mon»iiIii7, 
Enter Flaviu?, mth maty WU in bis band* 

JFKw. Ko care, no ^p, ib fenfclcft of expawr« 
That he win neither know'how to maintain it. 
Nor ceafe his flow' of riot } takes no acconnt 
How thinp go from hi{n, and refinnos no can; 
Of what 18 to continue s never mind 
Was, to be fo onwife, to be fo lEqad. 
What fliaU be don(5?—r-h^wiU not hear, 'tiUfial: . ; 
I ma ft be round vyith hiqa, now he oome$ firom bwitlagt 
Re, fie, fie, fie. ' . 

^«/«- Caphia, tfiilote, ^ffiVarro*. ^ 

C^. Good evening, Parro 5 wliat, yon come iot'mwj^ 

Var, Is't not your bufinefs too ? 

Cap. It is; and yours t^, Jfidpr^f 

Jfid. It is fo. 

Cap, Would we were all dilcbarjM ! 

• the two laft ai« tat 9mnM» to ^trv and Vant, hcfc csl*^ 
Bytbefar Mafieis oaoies as is uw;^ am^g 3«rya&u wiM« «il9 a**- 

Digitized by Google 



ai , T iMCw ^f Athens. 

Zar^ I fear it. ';•-'- 

^ Entir Timon, and bit Train, 
*rim, So'fdonasdiAner's dope, we*ll forth again. 

My AlcHn'adeSf-^-^-'yfeli, what i& your will ? ' - : 

". , . l^bey prefint tHeir JSiSti 

Cap, My 1j6iA, 'heft 'is' k ftotc' of certain dues. , 

Tim, Dues? whencfe affe you?' 

^. Of^Aewhe're, ttiyLord, \ /. ^ 

Itm. Go to tnjri^eward.' ' . " . 

Cap. Pleafe it your L6rdfhip, "he Kath put me o1^ 

To the riicce0ioa of nav dayj, this month \ ^ 

Mymafter is awak*d by'great-oceafi'oti. 

To call upon his own \ attd llu'mbiy pravis you' ^ '• , 

That with yfiur other noWe puts you'll fuit, \. '^ 

In giving him his right, . ; ^,^ , .. *: .- 

Ttm, Mure honeft'^iend, \" ' ", ' , 

I pr*ythee but repair to me neirmordiig. .* ', 
• ^/*f -Nay, gcxximyLord. ' ;' *^ 

•^* TOit'Cootain thy feJ4 good friend. .. 
yiar. One P^arroh Servant, my good Lord — 
JJSd, Frona TJlt^e, he pray? yout fpccdy paymati-^ , 
Cr)>.».If y3a did kndw^ my Uord, my mafter's wants — 
yar, 'Twas due On forfeiture, my Lord, fir wedcs, aAd 

paft i 

J/M, Yotrr fteward.puts me ofF, my Loid, and I ' 

Am fcnt expreisly to'yow Loidfhip;^ 

Tim,. Give me breath ; . '.' ' 

^ ^ !^/??^^ yo"> &^ ^y Lords, keep on, X^xe, LorJi^ 

I'M wait upon yoq inftantly: ^Coitoe hither : 

Howgoesthe woiJ4.thatIamthu8.encountrcd ' ' *• 

lyith clamorous deinands 'of broken bonds, 

ADrdtfie detention of lopg%tice-doe debts, 

Agamft my honour^ 

F/ay. Pleafe you, gentlemen. 

The time is unagreeable to this bofioefs : ' ,', 

Yoor importunity ceafe, *titl aftentinners 

Thatlmay makehasLordihipiMideribuid '' 

Wherefofc you axe not p«dr^- - 
. , Tim, 
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T/ff. Pq ro> my friends \. fee them well entertained,. 

. \l^xit TinHm. 

F/flv. Pray draw near, [Exit Flavioa, 

SCENE in. Eftier A^tmwitus artd fool," 

dp. Stay, ftay, here, comes the fool with^aiw^vj]! 
kl's have feme fport with 'em. ^ ' 

Far, Hang htm, hcTIabofc us, • 

IJul. A plague upon him, dog ! 

Far, How doft, fool ?. * ' ' . 

" j^>em. Doft dialogue with thy (fia^oW ^ 

Far. I fpcak not to thee. 

j^fem. No, *tis to thy felf. Come aw:ay, , ' 

JfiJ. 'There's the fool hapgs qn your batk ahready, 

jifem. No, thoo ib]id*ft fiii^e^ ill^ou art not 00 It yet, 

%. Where's t^c fool how? ' ; 

4^. He laft afk*d the ifuefiKin. Ppor n^gueft, sM 
nfimn men I bawds between gold and wdnc I 

jil. What are we, Apmaniusf 

Apem, AfTfps. 
• AL Why? 

Apm. That yon tik me what yoif are, an4 do not luioW 
your (elves. Speal^ to 'em, .fool. . 

Fool, How. do yon, gentlemen? ' 

AU, Oramerey/ good fodl : how does yoqr teHhdft ? * 

J00/. She's e*en fetting on watef to fc4ld Aich ehickdw 
as yon are. Would we could fee you ztC^rintbt 

Afm, Good! gnunercy! ' ' 

Enter fage,' ' ' 

Fool, Look yoD, heie comes my mailer's page. ' ' 

Page. Why, how now; taptairi ? what do you In thif 
wife company ? Uow doft thou, Apemantfu T 

j^em. Would I had a rod in my mouth, that I might 
mfwer thee profitably. 

Page. Pr^ythee, Apemantus, read me' the fopericiiption 
ti thefe letters ; I know not which is which. 

.4^. Canft not read ? 

Page, No. *. * 

Apem, There will little learning die then, t^at ^ay thou 
art hangM. This is to Lord fTimtf^ this* to JUeibikdet, Go, 
0100 waft bori) a bltftard, and thott*lt die a bawd. 
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fage. Thou waft whdpt' a d6g, and thoo Halt laimdi« « 
adg^s d6ath. Aofwer not, I am gone. C^^^ 

' ji^^m. £v*i] ^ thoo out-niii*ft grace.' 
FooU I will go with yoa to Lord Timm"^ 
"• fUH. Will you leave me there ? 

4^ If 77 MM flay at home — — « 
Yott tjkree ferve three ufiirers ? 

jU, I would they fecv'd us. 

J^, Sowouldi-o-— 'aigoed atrii^atevwhaflgman 
iS»TM thief. 

JFW. Are yiou three ttfiima men? 

^, Ay, fool. 

foe/. I diink no ufurer but has a fool to his fervant. tij 
iniSiefi is one, and I am her fool } when men corner io 
hocrow of your maflers^ -they apj^roach fadly, and go away 
merrfiy} but they enter my roiflreis^s houfe merrily^ aa^ 
go away (adly. ' The reafoo (>f this > 

J^tfr. I could render one. 

F90L Do it then, that we may account thee t whore« 
fliaftar» and a knave \ whkh ift>twithftandin||» thou ihalt 
fib iio left efteem^d. 

t^ar. What is a whoremafter, fool ? ^' 

F(^» A fool in good cloaths, and fomething Kke thee* 
*Tis a fpirit} fimedmea it appears like a Lord, fometimes 
like a hiwfer, fometimes like a philofopher, with twQ 
Hones more' thanks ardfidal one. He is very often like a 
kmght \ and generally. In ill ihapes that man goes up and 
down in, (roni fourscore to thirteen, this fpirit walks i& 
.: Vtr, Thou art not altogether a fooL; 

Fool^ Jbf^^ipB altogether a wiie map; as much foolciy 
89 1 bm^PKiu^h wit thou hck*fl. 

J^m!^mit anfwer' might have become 4pOMM^* 

JU, - AJIP, afidc,^ here comes Lord Timm, 
Enter^itaon and Flavins. 

Apm* datat with me^ li.>c>l, come. 
FmL I do not always foUow lover, elder l^rether, and 
jiromao p (ometime the philoTopher.' 

^/(tiv. Pray you walk hear, TU fpeakwith you anoo- 
^ ' X^xfMT/ W/ ^ Timon <»»/ Flavius. 
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s c £ N s iv« 

Tim, Yov nake me ouurreli whordbre* ere tUt time^ 
RidyoanotliiUjr bid my ftatt befine mt ^ 
Thit I mi|h£ fi» bive mtod m/eipaice, 
Ailhaaieaveof meu^ 

Htv. Yffis wodU not hear aw f 
At mny leifarei I propoi^d* 

9f«r« Go to t ' 

PerdMoce iboie fio^nitatnyM took, 
Wheamy indifpofitton put yw heck t 
Atd thil sMtneft made miide yott flttuAer 
Tli» to excofe.yottr fielf. 

Flgv* 0*7 fooi Lord, 
At iittpy timei I onoght in my acooratiy 
Uidthosbefefeyon; yon wooU thraw them off^ 
And lay yon found them io mine hoocfiy. 
When, for (bme triffing pieicnCy yon have bid me 
Retnm fo macb, Ttc Ihook my head, and wept | 
Yea, *gainft th*atithodty of manoeif^ pi*y*d you 
To hdd your hand mom dole. I did endure 
Not feldoiD, |iorno (fight ehedu | when I hate 
Pton^tcd yott m the ebb of your eftate^ 
And your great fiaw of debta. My dear-lov'dLoniy 
IVNigh yoa hear mm, yet now*a too late a time. 
The grenteft of yoor HaTiii| Ucki a half 
To pay yoor pretent debti. 

&. Let all my land be Ibid. 

AfVk 'Til all eom*^* ^<"ne feiftited end fonq^ 
And what remum mil hardly flop the month 
Of pre(cnt Aiea ) the Cutuie comeapacet 
What ihall defend the interim, and at length 
Make good our reckoning f 

Tim, To JLtfcdkniM did my hnd extend* 

Flav, OmygoodLofdy the worid k but a wodd | 
Were h all youn« to glTO itin a bieath. 
Htm quickly were it gone 1 

!7Mi. Yootettme^rae. 

FUv, Ifyoafofpe6%myhttlbandi7or6Uhood« 
Call me before di* exaAeft auditon, 
Andfotmeoath0|>m<^ aotbeOodabMiDt, 



26 TnA6ii ofAOusodX 

When all oar offices htii bttni6pfcc(l '■ 
l^tth ixiQlOtts ftcden $ .whw ^lur 'Vaalts hii»frsp( '» 
With drunken fpikh afjwtad f .^rhsB-cvHy itMii; : • 
Hath blaz*d with ligbt^..*fiid>ay!'d.with«liflteUie| '- * 
I have retir*d me to a wakeful! cock^* .■ \j ■ , : * 
And fee mine eyes at flow. : ..i' .. . / « \ 

Tim, Pr*y thee no more. y* * / 

. Flav, Heav*ns ! have I faid, the boanty of thkl^Hl' 
How many prodigal tyithave flavo lad ^iduM '- 
This night englutted ! wh^MKiw k not; *Iimm*% ? . * i 

Wliat heart, head»iliMBd,fiBiPfe^jinni,.biitttiLQiA7jiMi*ii^ 
Great T/M^ff's j noble^ worthy, royal TflMM^a?- • • • 

Ah \ when the means are gone that boj'thit ^lisfe/ 
The breath is gone whereof libit fraife U made t 
Feaft-won, faft-ioft ;. oiiei:b«d of winter fliowKt»' 
Tbefe flies are coocht. : 

Tim. Come^ ienBQ& SBC noiottlier* 

No villauxNis bounty yet liath paA.my heeitx} • 
Vnwifely, not innob^,, have.i.givei}. ..-.>. i 
Why doft thou weep. I. Joanft thoo aU confidenoe lack . 
To think I {hall lackftieiida ? iisenre thy heart % 
If I would broach the ytSUin. of myi love^ > > 
And try the arinflMntsiQ^hewts by horroiiwinf^ 
Men and men*s foctiioei eoold i fiaokly oiiB^ . 
Ai I canbid thee fpealul 

Flav, AiTurance bleis your thoughts ! 

77m. And in fome fort thele wants ef nunc are cn«ni'4» 
That I account theBoibleffingB } icr by thde .. 
Shall I try friends* . YouihaU perceive how yon 
Miftske my fortunes i in my.iiiends Tm woiklqr* ■ 
Within there. Ho I Fiommus, Snw&tti 
S C E N E V. 
Enter Flamimais, Secviliwi. and ether Stnfantf^ 

Siro» Afy l^cd, osyliord.. 

TfM. i will dirpatch. you iev!raUy. 

Yoo to Lord Laciui' to Lord iMmlhtt yan^ IJmBUd. ■ 

with his Honour to-daj— you to ^«ii|^/asm.-^caniiBenl 



• By C«ji here ia.meant « CocldqiL a.Gaimt aa*^ «||I|N( <«l 

figmfid a Garret lyiiig wajic. i^cgieosdt pat to no iiie* 

■•»''"•••'*'• If ^ ' ^ gig 

If'/ • '• • /-> , . n « , 
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luiefiMikid«i«iQt»,«ie *em 'M«lkr4.v6^y of tooby } fet 

Of wbom» even to die flate*8 beft health, I have 
DefervM thil htilntag f bid ^toi fcil VtH* iftfbtt 
A thoofand uknto to ma* " -J >\'. 

To them to afe your fignet and yoar.BH^e ; | 

Bot they do Aakc their heads^ taH I tn^lm* v:- "> 
Vo richer in retiini. * ij ^.-'^ 

??«. 19*1 true f can^t be ^ f f ^ < • ' 

. Fi0vr They Mfimer^m a-joitaftflid fewpotate ^lor^- ^ 
llatoow thnyitseMfrll, wMbferlateJ, .cannot ' .f/ " 
D19 what ihtf iwuld j -arefori^— -Vq* atrhoiiourAla**-" 
Bot yet Ukey could have i»Hhfr^'tbey -know oot^^ but ' " 
Sti me th i ae had^been ami64-^a ^ohkf oatare '.■■■■• 'f 

May catch a wrench -^ woufld aB <wii^> welh*^ 'tit pitf •*-* • ' 
And fointending other feriQirfiinltt«r»,' . ' ■ • i 

After «ailefcliodikrindftf»9£JJ^ud^frd£Hom, < 
WltbcertaiiihKtfeap$y:asdacild4fldimng'ndd9^ • ' "^ 

TheyfiKMEelDetDtb'fihpMe.' ~ • ' v . '.. 

^imi YoQ OfA^ rewacd them !< • . t ' : T - • 
I {v^ythoe^-^iBM, loDk'cfafleriy;' THefccid fellows 
Havetheiridgnrtitade Hereditary $' ' ' i 

Their blood is cak*d, *tJ8cold^"5tfeldom flww,' f ' * 
*T»lack'ef 'kiiid}y'i«rahnl& they^K^ooCkvid i . ' 
Andristucey acit^rowiagaiarlHrar'ideaitfa,' ( : • ''> 
Iifa(hioh*d i9rthejwniey,.'d«li^dd heavy*' • ^ 

Goto ^'5fa«r4fi«-^pr*ytheebe«otiarf,' . * •• 

Tlioa*rt tnae,>aiid joft-i. ihg ep uoii fly-l fp9»k, 
Ko biaflie bdionst to thee : /^«/fdrWla^Ht -■ " ' 

Btfy'ahbfttker^ by wholedeakh he^ftepf 'd ' 
Into a great cftate 5 When be^^rM'^poory- " * ' • > 
IiDpriron*d» andin-fcatcity ci^itiendsPy 
I clear*d himwiMi fiiire taltadi., ' QfeaOt&l^-f(^*>> '^^''^^ 
8id Him foppofe ibme good neceflitv 
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^8 Ti wroN 0f Adieml 

^[^MldMS hii nMBDy wludircnNKCi to PC KflMDKl^d 

With thde fivt talefttB. Ttethid, gite*t tfaefe ftUowi 
To whom *tii lolbat doe, Ne*tr fpeak^ or iliiak^ 
That TnoMi*! Ibitiiiiei *iiibaghisinaidi cui fink. 

TUn. WooUIconldiiot: iStax^dBton^h\aa»ieftfcft% 
Bdiif fi«citielf« Ittbifilniaiotlieitib. \MmAmt. 

A C T ni. S C B N B I. 

72c HMy# ^ LoculhitMr iteCfif. 

Flamimui vMiWiiSf y tttter a Sinwu to him* 

Str, T Have told mjr Loid of yo« | lie » connf ^own 

L tOJCHU 

Flam, Ithtnk^fOB, Sir. 

£itf«r LacoUoi. 

Sir, Hcre*i my Lord. 

Xmo/I One of Lord fSmmU men f ■ pht I wammC'-* 
Wlr|r» this hit! right i I dramit of a filfer hulbii and cwve 
to^wtht. Flmmwim, hoMft fUmmmtt^ yott am very ve* 
fpeamlyweieone^Sirsfittmeibiiiewiiie. Aadhowdoot 
chat honourable) conpleat, free-heaited yntfcman tHAHkm^ 
thy-veiy bouotifel good Lord and maAer f 

Flam. Hit health tivreU, Sir. 

Lmtd, I am riglit glad thathia health h well) Sii | aai 
what haft thou there oader thy doak, ^NXty FUmmat IF 

Flam, *Faith nodiing but an tmpty boot, Sir, which kk 
my Lord's behalf, I eoiD^ to enttcat jfonr HflttNir 10 fmly I 
who having graft and inftant ocmfion to nfttifty taloilfy 
bath lent to yoor Lorddup to (onulh him, nothing donbtiog 
yonr prcient affiftance tbercm. 

Ltuid, Li, la, h, la, Nothing doobdng, fiiyahe 

alas> good Lord, e noble gentleman *ttt, if he would not . 
keep fo good a hoofe. Many a time and often I ha*din*4 
with him, and tidd hhn oa*t ) and come again to fopper to 
hun on poipoie to have hmrfpend left. And yet he woald 
embrace no counfei, take no waimogby mYooouog \ 99tty 
man hath his £iolt, and honelly is his. I ha* told him , 
on*t, but I oottld never get hhn fnm't. 

Emtra Strmam, VMtbmim, 

Sar. Pleafe your LordAtp, hen is the vrine. 
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.TiMON rf Atbcrts. %q 

fiae*s to thee. 

rtam^ Yofir>|^dfliip^ipnli»h^o«f'plQafmek . 

LkoJ. I have obTerved thee always for a towardly praHft 
fgtSf, giy«t]b^.tbf^«frt aiHl*QBc.'thf(ti»bWBWhatbelafig9 
tpKalbn I anA casft vk thef|ii«e weU^'if the taaie ufe thee 
fcfl. . Go«d lytm m thee -rr-r-tCi^t ypo .g qw, fiirak. I'Z) 
£k Seraant^ >fH^f a«f.fi^« j .;fT«--iOraBi^ Mtastr^ honeft Fib* 
wimtu \ thy Lotd*s a boootifai gentleman/ hot itboa 'art 
wife, and thou iuvSKjdl Ji|0U,feftM«|b 4idthae^ thou ooaeft 
to flic), ^hat.thh is . oq tiit)e^i» kod > fnoii^, e^edally dpoa 
bre^Hei|d^p;«ifchottt/Q«iHty/vHtle*s,th^ 'SMMrmiA 
thee, sudd bw, w|pk.afe.t!ic^' hhd%,iithaitf6fW*ft4Dra0l» 
F»itiHia;w$JJ.'; . . •;..•>•. *v-.i 1 •.; -t I 

libm. A*t;tx«iUedieWwl« (MM r<^miickdi0«i I r: ^f 
A»iwejiUvelhathv*d.^ fly/dan|nedba^pie6, 'i 

X» .him. that i»aiAl9*a«hefe /y;:d[:9W«ausf:iil«fM9 tfitt^C 

£«m/. Ha ! now I fee thou art a fool^ and fit .fmTiUf 
mafter. \: -i^-^w^X [£xi> Lucullu9« 

Him.' Mty ,4«eft tM to ^.•qoqaMnUfait aiajrviaid'tBee ! 
Lek«iltencoiAhe.lhy'damQaltiibj(M -.?v i'f :.' - •;{ 
ThM4Ke^lf4^nl» aiiUnt hh^Hf!^. ..X 

. Hat iimpUhipcAlcb » ftittr aHljwihf rfa^, r - - 

Ittwrns is left than two nights } O you Gods |. -. -rv a 
I ie4<iiHwrfti*^lfpeflio|h- < /iEHs jflarealrs- : : • - < " •' . •. • '^ 
U|«;athi9.hoiv<harnyLovdNifliibitfia^hhDif ^ , \ 
^lN3MWiit»hd9ro» andqooteiofiiiariaMt^ r-' -/^ 
When he is tur4*A>«ip(aroa? i "'ivy -':. "^ ^ .»*: 
()49J|y'dAib6N:PiiJ9r!WBdc]if0B'f &Li3'.?) .;i-. . ' • .*.A 

Of nurture my Lord paid for, be of power "'■ '-'• 

To ctpelfiriritriii .^rfKierigshi^ll^tta etV: /' r.' f ^/r. 

I4tf. Who, the Lord 7««i«'# - heir xnfteifgoedfrleiiJI^ 
tod an honourable gentlduB^v: ■! I^fi .- 
1 iS/rtf A. MfoitlaMr. hiitt:/£Mr rn^'Ms^ iId^ wi «» -hoc 
' ibangen to him. But Scattrtelk ftkicmtibump hfiSBvA^ 

••.,.«.../-.;.>; .-!^. Si i C-»3»v: • ' 'hapiy 
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jo: Ti mon 6f Athens. 

bsppT boanui doicand pift^ uA hb Hbte ftrinlbi lieaca^ 
iiioi* ^ 

tmt. TjCf DOy do not beUore itt he eaUMit fnmt €6r « 



a ^rr«fi. Bat befieve yo« thti» niy LoH; tlMt not kof^ 
tgo one of hit men mu with the Lord Lutaffm, to boiiw wr 
lb many talcoti, niy» argM cxtrtmtly ibr*t» mnd Ihcired 
whet neccflky bekngM te*t> end yet ww denyM. * 

Xm. How ! 

« Stnut, I tell yon, dcM*dy my Loid* 

Im. Whet efttaniecBiewai that! DowMbKthtGtoin 
I em eftamMon't. Dcny'd that honooraUeoHn? there 
eMetfiy little honoa< |hew*d b that. For my own pert^ 
I moft need! confefi I have received ibme (matt- Idndnellea 
firm Urn* aa noay» plate» }c«tb, and focb 1^ titllee^ 
fnthing compering to Im } yet had be o*er*look*d hi»y end 
^enttome^ IihoiildBe*erhavedaiy*dhiioccarioa lb naoy 

Mwttr Servilioi. 

Sir, See« hy food hepyondcr'a myLoid^ I heve Iwcnt 
lo ice hit Hoiiear.-*-My howNirM Loid^ [T$ hams. 

Im. Sinfikta / yonaie kinfly met. Sir. Fare thee «reU» 
*rt*»»nmmA me to thy hoaon n i b l e viitooaa Lord, wy veiy ex- 
^iiifite niend* 

Sir. May itplcaicyov Hdooort my Lord haib ftnt«- 

lac. Ha! wiac hackfaefent? i am lb Mch cad«tt*4 
to that Lord ( be*a cwr fendug t how AaU I duitfk luv, 
lhink*ft thott ? and what hat he font now f 

Sir. H*«i€aly lent hie piafint oeeafien imr, ttiy Loud % 
reqnelHogyoiur Lofdihiptolopply It inflafltttfe, vMthfiftjr 



Lmt. IfcaowhitLordatpithntaKifywithflie^ 
He can*t wantlilty tiaeafive bmdred taknta. 

Sn*. Bat in the nnn time he wenti Icft^ ny Lord* 
If hit occ a fifln were, not W a tk^ nt f 
I Aovld not aigeit half fo ftrvendy. 

Xiw« Dot ^ fpfcak ferioully^ SmwiSmlF 

Sir. Upon my lbttl*t» me. So. 

Ut. Whatawieked beeft wial» todhtenUh myfelf 

Hainlllbdi a foodtioie, w)pM I pyihl hi* Ihcwn my lelf 

~ - InoowsUs I 
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TiMON «^ Athens. 31 

kw w r A U I bow fliihdciljrit bappenM, that I ftouU por- 
dnfie tbe &aj be&re a little dirt, and undo t great deal of 
iMOoor I Sirm/imt, now befbit the Godi, I am not abk to 
do — (tbe more beaft i, fay) — I wat fending to ofe Loc4 
Turn my felf, theie gentlemen can witnefi ^ but I woi^ 
aot, ibr tbe wealth vfAbtns, I had done*t now. Com* 
Bead ne bountifully to his good Lord(bip, and I hope hit 
Honour will oooceive tbe faireft of me, becaufe I have no 
power to be kind. And tell him thia Aom roe, I count it 
one of my greateft affli£tioiia, that I cannot pleafore fuch 
an bopooiable gentleman, . Good StrmiSMi, wiU you be* 
friend me ib fu, aa to ufe my own woida to him ? 

Sir. Yet, Sir, I (bait [Sxit ServUiot. 

Imp. ril look you out at good a torn, Struilius, 
Tm, at yott (aid, Trami it ihnmk indeed, 
MA he that^t once demrM wiU hardly fpetd. , f ?m>, 

I Stra». Do yoo obicr?e thit now, Hoftilin f 

% Stnm, Ay, ty, too well. 

I StrmK* Why, thit is the world's fiml $ 
Of the 6me piece is e«ery fbtterer*t fpirit : 
Who can call him hit friend that dipt with him 
la tbe&ine diA ? for even in my koowiag, 
SiMM hat been to tMt Lord at a Either, 
And kept hn credit with hit bounteous porfe t 
flapgnttail b]scflate>} nay, TtimonU mooy 
Bas paid bis men their wages. He neVddoks> 
Bat 9iaMi*s filver treads upon his Up j 
And yet, oh ice tbe nooofboofnefs of man 
Wbea be lookt out In an ungrateful fhape If 
Hadoa deny him in Kfped 6f his 
Wbat cbaiiuble men afioid to beggtn. 

3 Strtm* Rebgkn groans at it. 

1 Str09, For mint own part 
I net cr tafltd Tnaoa in my life. 
Nor any of hit bounties came o'er me, 
Tb mark me for his friend. Yet I procefl, 
for bk right npbic mmd, illufbiom virtoe, 
|4oft generous and bonourebtc carnage^ 
Had Us accefiity inade u(c of me, 
I wouM bate put my weakh iato.partitioa, 
Aad lb6 bed half fheukl bin atton*d to him. 



3a TiMpN ^Affaepi? 

So much tUm his heart : hut I jMsicetse» . . ' « . ^,^ ^ 
MeQ muft Um now with{>ity to difpcnoe^ - ' — ^^^ ' s 

For policy fiu aVvecoi^daoce. r&aier«< 

. , V \ s c E.N i; m.. ■•',;- . 

\ Suier a third servant vMib $em^aMSt . ^ •. » 

^Mii. Muft he neiffcU trouble me -in*t ^ ? bove all others f «<^, 
do might have tried Lord Lucius, or Luf^uUm I . * ^... - 

And now ^tfffr/#tfi is vDsalthy tpo>' ,:' ^ . ^ . ., I, 

Whom hf redeemed from pnibiik All the(e tJuree 
Owe their eil^tea onto hiffl* , >. - \: : 

5tfr, OhmylfOrdy. '. " .,. . . v. . • 

TheyWe all been toach*d» and 41 iure found l^lTe m9tM> :. 
For; tihey.hav.e a^l deny *d him. ' • ^ ] '',•.'.*. 

5ow. How ?. deny'd him ,' . , , *. . 1.-, 

Have Lucius zn6 yitttiidiui andXitfafflw , ; . . . - • 

Deny^ him all K. imd ,doca he fend to n^e ? . • i . -v^ 

It fliews but rittTc'lo^e o; judgment in bm, ' i * * 

Muft I be his'laft refuge > friends, like phyQpians^ ■' 
Tried give him oyer, «od tnuft I uke .thft cure/ ■> j 

On me ? h'as muph diigrac'd mein*t.j Vm angnr. ••. * jf-. 
He might haypJ^nown my place j, I fee po fenfe^r*tj^ /*/ 
But his occafionsQ^light have .wooed me fir^ a ' - al 

For, in my confcience, I was the ^iift niaa ^ . ^,^ ..^ 

That e'er receiv8d,apy gift.frpm him* , , • . .a 

And does he think fo backwaidly of ip^^ . ' .,' '•> 

That ril requite itlaft ? fo it may prov* . ^ . . ,.'^V 

An argument of laughter to the i;eft> ' . 'f 

And amongft Lords^ ih^U be thought a &«I } J^^ 

rd rather than t^e worth of tlyice the^fuoOt • ,v 

H*ad fent to mc'firft, but for mx mind^^fako:. .\\ 

I*d fuch a courage to have done ^in^gooj^. •. ^^^y 

But now return, ,^ . ; . 

And with their faint reply thii apfwer joki^ ^ . Jf 
Who bates mine honour, ftull aoi; kociw ix^.couk [m*^ 

Sir, Excellent ! your Lordship's a goodly vijhun, t1^ 
devil knew not what h^ did, Mrhea he made man polittfIi;.| 
he cro^'d himfelf by'c ; and i cannot thijik^ but in tho cm 
the policy of man will kt him ckar« How fairly thig Lofjj 
^ves not to appear foul ! take9 virtuous copi«» tob^ wkf 

Digitized by Google 



TiMON ^Athens. 33 

l&e tkife ^t niiter liet tfdem sed, woiiia ik whole iti^ 

on 6re. Of fuch • nature u hit politick love. 

This «nt my Lord^t beft hoM j now all ite fled« 

Stfe the Gods only. Nbw4iii friends tie dM, 

Dbmt, tfaftt weie ^er acfiniiited with tbdr wuia 

Maqr a bounteous ye^Ty -ttMill be cmpioyM 

llair to ^naid fnrc theirntfifter. 

Afld this is all alibeial coiarfe altowt) 

Who cannot keep hia Weakh, moft keep hSsliottie. (Emt, 

SCENE IV. Tfanon*fAMr.' 
AMrVanOy Titos, Hortenfios, Lndot, and Mb^SiHmm 

Vgr, Well net, good-nMRvw, 4im afld Htrtm/utm 

9ir, TbeHketDyoOf kkidfftrre. 

Ar. Lmwtt why^o weiiieetto|edier ? 

Ltc, I think one bufincft does conamaad w all^ • 
For mine ifinqny.- 

n, Soistheusandoon. 

faffrPhiktM, 

Zee. And Sir MfAtai's too. 

Pii. Good day at once, 

Lm. Wekome, good brother. What d*yoii thmk tht 
Jioar? 

Fbi^ Lafaoofifig for ninet 

Xjv. Somndil.- 

PAf. Is not my Lord icen yet ? 

Lac, Not yet. 

Fbi. I wonder : he was wont 
To ftiae at fercn. 

£iir. Ay, bat now the dayi ' v^ 

Aiewased (horter with him t you moft eonfider ^ ^ ' "* 
Tbt fttch a prodigal conrfe it like the fun**, 
Btt not like hn recoverable, I fears 
Tiideepeft winter in Lord 'Timm't porfe ) 
Thstis, one OMyteach deep enough, and yet 
Kod little. « ^ 

Pbi, I am of your ftar for that. 

7k, rilihew,yovfaowt*obierTeaftni)gecv«ati 
Toor Lord fiends now for mony. 

Bwr. True, he*4o0l» fT/ 
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34 TiMON ,«/* Ath«fa$; 

fit, Aj^)MyiemietnikwtmofJ49fiMHph',: ' 
For which I wait for moogr* .'.-..:•.: ^ 

Hot. A^Mviyheaft. • .. ^ r 

Tit, How ftiaiigiB it Ibeim^ llmM in.iJus floold piy - - ' 
Mpre thaa Ji^ ow«f ! and e*eQ «• if ywfr.Lord i 

Should wear rich Jewell and fend. naosjrfcrTcfli. 1 

fior. Fm weary of this chMrge;^,.the.<l(ids'can witneftv ■'t 
I know my Lord hath •TpcaKioflZiiPeiKra; wealth, . *^, 

logncitudejiolytaAako'itwecfeihaB^ABilth. - r. U 

Var. Yeav-Qune-B three tbabdaodrcMwtts t- «di^t*8 your* \ 
I^w. Fife thoufiwd. ' , ,. .^ 

Var^ ;Xift nuicbtoo dcsf , and it ftoteld fotei fa^ th^/oin» 
Yot;^ mafter*4 ogofidciMt wat above woan^ ' - I 

£Ue furely his had e^uall'd. • . ' .: 

^ £iiMr FlamiaiQi. 
7?/. Oifi;of£oi4 97aMff*0ineD» ^ 
Lm . Flammitt f Sir, a word : pray ia ny Lcxd ' T 

Ready to come forth ? .?•.•.: 

FAiai. No, indeed h9i8'ti«t. -^A "^ 
Tit, We attend his Lordfhtp ; pa^ flghifie fbihoduX 
Flam. I need not tell him that, be kaowtyoa are ' i 
Too dUiefent. • . "i 

Enter Thnva in a cloak mugUd. \ ^ 1 

Luc, Ha ! is not that his ftewaid muift^ ib ?' ' - 1 
He goes away ina doad : call him, call him* ' . ; l 
Ttt, Do yott hear. Sir — r* . .: : « ' • •. j 

1^. By your leave. Sir, ; ] 

Kxv. What do you aflc elflie, aiyilrieiid i \ 

Tit, We wait for certain mony here. Sir* ' ^ ' 

Flav, If mony were as certain at.yottr waitings * 

*Twere fare-ieatHigh.' . V 

Why then prefq;r*d you not y^rfamsaliibiUif 't 

When your £dfe mafterv eat of ipy Lord*t meat ^ 
Then ttiey would fmile and fiiwo tipoA lui 4ebti, 
And take dow)^ ihi* inteieft in tbeir gljitt*ooiii maws* - C 
You do your felves but wrong to ftirme up, ^ i 

Let me pafs quietly : — - ' ^ ' '. ' 

Belies* t, my Loid attd I haire made an cqd, 
I have no more to reckon, hetofpcnd. . '* 

Iw. Ay, btttthisanMrervdUnotteet-. »• 
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Timor of. Athens. ^ 35 

F&r. If *t«ill oqC ierte, 'tn not fe txife at yo V 
ForyoD (me knatcs. 'fif^i). . 

^. How ! what does his cafluerM Wdtftip mttt^ ? . , ' 
Ttf. No mtttar wlnt— be*t poor^ and .tbtt*i '^yifi^ 
cnoagh. Who can fpeak broader than he that .hti Jto 
koofe to pat hia head In? fiicfa nay ndl igaiiift great 



5ir. Oh, hen** ^AviZMii ; now wefliall h»t« ftme anlWcr. 

9m» J£ I might befeecb yoa^ gentlemen^ to ifepairibttic 

•dberfaour, I iboold derive gnch from it. ^or take it i^ 

My Laid leans fvondroofly to diicoDtent s 
Hb oomlbrtaUe temper has fodbok him. 
He is much oat of heahh, and keepe his cfaiOnlMt*' 
Xar, hfany do keep thek chambos^ iic not £9!^.: 
Aodif hebefofitfbefoodhirhaOth, . i- ^ 

Methinks he ihookl the fooner pay hitdeb(»; 
ilnd make a clear way td the GoOk 

&r. GoodOodsl - 

Sir. Wecanooctake thkferananfwtr; ' *' 

Hum. [ffitbmA StrmHwa,hda^m9UfA\ mU^X i 
i C E N E V. 
Sm$t Thnoo in a ragt, 
Tmk. Whaty are my dooct oppos*d agaioft my pa^Se ( 
Hare I been ever free, and muft iny boafe , ' 
Be my rctentiTe enemy^ my goal f • • 
The place whicb I hi?e feaffed, does it now . / 
Ue all maokindy fliew mean irdii heart f " 
Lac. Put in now, ?ffw. 
^. My Lxdj here's my bill. ' 
Jmc, Here's mine. 
Fkr. And mine, my Lord, 
G^. And oUfS, my Lord. 
?bi. Andovbflk. . 

Tm. Knock me down with *em — cleave me to the girdle. 
lse» Alas, my Ldrd. . ' 
Tisi. Cat out my heart in lams. 
Ttu Mine» fifty talents. 
Tim, TcU out my Mood* 
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Im* fife dioaOuid oowm, my Lofd* 
Til*. Five thouiaod dxops paij that. . -^ 

What*8 yoon— 'tod yoon f 
r^r. My Lord- — 

Gs^. My Lord— ji 

Tim. Here»tear.iQe»takemeyendtlieGodiiaUoiiye«ft^ 

H«r. *Faithy I perceive our maileft nav tfaiow their i ifiii 
tt thdr mony } thefe debti may be well caU*d defpen(«» 
ma, for a mad man owes *cm. [£xcmC« 

Tmi. They have e*ea pat my breath from me> the Oavd^c* 
Crediton! deviW 

FUn, MydenrLofd* 

Tfiib What if it ihould be £>»<— 

Atr. My dear Lord. 

Tmi. r U have it (b — My ftewifd ! 

PZfv. Here, my Lord, 

7m. So fidhr ( — Go, Ind all my frieodt agMq» 
Ladui, Lacu&tt, and ^Mj^rwiiari. All i 
rU once more feaft the raicab, 

jiZtrv* OnvLordl 
Yoa'only fpeak from your di^ra^ted iba| ; 
There*! not famuch left ^ to finn^ odI 
A moderate Ub|e* 

Tim Be h not thy care s 
Go, and bvite them all^ let in the tide 
Of knavei onoe pion s my cook and 1*11 pforide. [fjwiMf, 
S C £ N B VI. rheSmtatt^Mmfi. 
Situtert, tftt/Aldbiada* 

1 Stn. My Lord, yon haye my voi^ to% the £iiilc*« 
*Tis neccflary he ihould die ; [bloody | 

Nothing embolden fin fe moch 9a inercy. 

ft Sm. Moft true } the law ihall braife him« 

Ak. Healthy hoooar, and compaflion to the (nate 1 

^Sftt, Now, captain. 

^. I am an homble foitor to your viitnetf 
For pity ti the vhloe of th^ law* 
And none but tyranti ole it cruelly. 

It f Ml» ttme ind fciMt 10 lye b^Bivy 
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TiMok of Ahcra.^ 3Jf 

UpOQ a fiiend of ttktK^ Who iii hot blood 
^Sbth ftegc into the law^ whicb. is paft. depth . 
To thofe that Without heed do plunge mto^t; 
He is a man, fettiagthia-fad^afid^,- * ' ^ --' > - 

Of virtuous honour, whidi buysouthttf =0Ulti 
Hot did he foil the f?a with covira^dHoj . > 
Bit with a noble fury y and feirrpirity '.; 

Seeing his reputation touch*d to death, '/ 
Hedid<^pofe hisfbe: '.*..' 

And with fuch fober and unnoted palffioji''- 
He did behave in* singer ere *twas fpent, " . 
As if he had but proved an argument. 

xZen, Vou undergo too ftri£k a paridos, . 
Stmiog tor make an ugly deed look fair : - 
Yqv words have took fuch pains^ sis if tih^ hbput|| ' \ 
To bring man-flaoghter into form, fer quarreling \ , 
OpoQ the head of vai6ur ; which indeed ' 
Is vsloQf oiis*begot,' and came into th^ world' ' ^ -^ 
When feds and ^dlions were but newly' bohw 
He's truly valiant, that can wifely iiiflfer " ' , ,^ 

The worft that man can breathe, and hiakd \&$ wrottgi ' ; 
His out- fides, wear them like his rayihentj,' qaxelefly, ' \ 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to Bs .l\eatti' ' ^ ■ • , ; 

To bring it into danger. - ,.• ; ' ;^ 

If wrongs be evilsj and enforce us kill, ' 

What folly 'tis to hazard life for ill ?, ' 

JBi, Mytbrd!-* • - "' . * . ■ ' ' , 

I Jen. You cannot make grofs fiiis !ooK dear, ,.; 

It is not valour to revenge> but bear; 

Ak, My Lords, then under favour, pardon me. 
If I fpeak like a captaip. f 

Why do fond men expofe themfelves to battel, ; ■ . ^ "ll 

And not endure all threatnings, Ooe^ upoii't, - , , 

And let the foes quietly cut their throats,"" 
Without repugnancy ? but. if there be • ' ' ' ' 
Such valour in tHe bearing, what make, we ' ' 
Abroad ? why then furewwnen srrc more vallajjt 
That ftay at faqme, if bearing c^rry it .; ^ ^ 

Theafe, morethantheliortj aod4|icf<!low' .> ■- 

Loaden with iroW, ' vrtfcr than thfc Jttdgt; " • ' -' * 
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3p TiMON ^Athensi 

If wiiBom be in foflf ^ring. Oh my Lofdiy . . 

As yoa are grea^ be pitifully good t 

Who cannot condakan nUhoeis in cold blood f 

To kill, I grant, is iin*i e«treameft gaft, 

^t in defence, krfatutf *tit moft joil- 

To be in anger, it impiciy ! * 

Bat who it man, that is not angry f 

Ij^eigh hot the crime with thii, 

% StH» Yon breathe in vain. 

^. In vain? lus icrricc done 
At LacitUemoit, and J^imntivm^ 
Were a fufficient briber for his iiie* 

I Stn. What*stfaet? 

jSk, I iay, my Lords, h*as done fair ftmce| 0aia 
In batik many of yoqr enemies } 
How mii of yalowr did he bear himfelf 
la the lail coofli^, and made plenteous wounds ? 

% Sut^ He h|M made too much plenty with *effl« hff 
ft a fwofji rioter s he has a fin 
Oft* drowns him, and takea valour prifooer. 
Were these Jio foes, .that were enough a]oo« 
To ove^ome him. In that beaftly fury 
He has been known to commit outrages. 
And thniik fiidioos. 'Tis inferr*d to us. 
His days art foul, and hit diial( dangw>us. 

z S§M, He diet* 

jSt, Hard fate ! he might have dyM la war. 
My Lords, if net for any parts in him, 
(Though his right arm might purchafe his own tam9g 
And be in debt to none}) yet more to moveyou« 
Take my dderta to his, and join *em both. 
Andferlknow, your reverend afes k)vc 
Secoxity, rU pawn my viaoriei. 
My booottxt to you^ on his gpod retorm. 
If by this crime be owes the kw his life. 
Why, kt the war recdve*t in valiant gore | 
For kw is fiiift, and war » nothiug more. 

1 £m. We are for. law, he dies, urge it no motf. 
On height of our ^pleafuiet friend, orbrother» 
He ftrfati hk owa bM^ that fpilk MNCh^ 
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TiMON ^/AtheM. 3^ 

J8t* ftArf^it fe Mix moft OQt be : 
^^ l4f^» I do bdeedk 70a, kfiowf me^ 

«&i. Howl 

Aft* Oul BK to yvn ttmcoibcuipef « 

3 A». Wbatf Sir I 

.A tamHoc think but Toortge hath foifotme, 
Jt codid flot dfe be I AottU prove £> baie, ' 

To Ine, and be denyM fach common grace* ' 
Mj wooiids ake at yott. 

i^«v. Do 70a dare oor anger ? 
*Tb in few words, bat fpactoiis in efie£t : 
We baailh thee for efer. 

Jk<^ Banifli me { . 

Waftift your dotage^ baiuui QuirT^ 
That nuke the (enate ngly. 

I jioi. If, after two daji iUne, Athan cootaintthee \ 
Attend oar weightier judgment. 

% Sem, Andy (not ID fwell Qor fprit^} he ihall then 
Be eaecuted p^fently. [fxAfff • 

J0C, Gods keep yoo old enoagh, that ytM maj livv 
tkif m bone, that none may look on yoal 
Tm woife than mad : I have kept back their foet^ 
"WhUe tiiey have told their taiony and let out 
Their coin opoobrge intereft I Imyfelf, 
lUch ofJy in large hurts. — All thofe, for this f 
Ii dii the bairain that the nfuring (enate 
Fmu* into captaim wounds? ha I Banifhaientl 
It eomea not ill : I hate not fo be baniih*d. 
It is a canfe worthy my fpleen and fiiry. 
That I may ftrike at Atheiu, FU cheer op 
My ^feont en ted troops, and by fejr hearts* 
*Tis honoor inth moft lands to be at odds | 
loldieis as Uttle ihould brook wroogi, as Gods. {Bitii* 
SCENE VII. Timon*s Abis/i. 
Enter JKvm Sinaim at fimtrsl i>^mn, 

1 )S^. The good time of the dav to you. Sir! 

ftte. laUowiihittovon: IthinkthitiioiMMiiMe 
Utd did but try us this other day* 

MSm. Upon that wen my thoughts tfaioK when we en« 
*^ Da uoimiied. 
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40 T^^^.^ •/ Atben?: 

cooDOed. I hope is u ootXo.low Jwi^-fuia,ra^.)|M» male k 

iecm inthetryalof his.iev^alificilds*- * ,• i -f"'^k •' ; 

%Sin, Itihould not be, by the perfua^tpf Att flew 



X Sen, I ihould tbmk fo s be hathTeot me f4V«uae^in- 
vitjngy^bich ma«y my jpear oocafions 4i4^rgf ^^ IfpaC 
cflF: l>ut he hath coo^r*dme beyoi^tliem, aodtmiiift 
needs appear. .' :.^ *t ,r -'. 

%SeH, In like manner was I in debt tp my upi^por^Dim* 
bofine(s ; but he would not^ hear my e^uie. , |: aip ^ny, 
when he fent to bofipw of me, that my provUion w»8 oob 

1 Sea, I am Cvci. of that grief too^ at 1 ondeiibikl bam 
all things go. < . • • T 

2 Sen, Every man here*a ^ What would hfih>«9 bpfi* 
rowed of you ? ; ' / .: ' ' 

J Sen, A4b<>ufrnd.p^iec?s.' ' . •^ » . • 

»5«r. A thoufand pieces I '...,, 

1&«. Wfcat^of.yoo^f, . 
.' .3 ^««» He fent to me, Sir — * here he eomrs* 

7tm. With an fny . iieart, geBtlemeai bpth r^ v^ kom 
tut you ? ; ' I • • 

J Sen, Ever, at the befty hearing well •f^j^r^Lofdlbipr/ 

% Sen, The fWaHov^l^liowf not fumkn^r more wi^lingl]^ 
than We your |«di4<hip. .;. " : 

Tim. Nor more wiilli|ig)[yl«raes wintoi : ioch.. 
birds are meit.*-->Ca\tle)Tiienj our dinnor wilL . not 
pence this long fiif s $saA your ; ears ' with, the mvM 4 
while i if they wil}. fj^i fo harihly as on the trmypct** 
finud : we (hail t^^t'prefef tly. ., . .: I 

t Sen, I hope M r^tnalna aot unkindly wiih yoiu:]U)i4«. 
ihip, that I retuniM you an empty meflTeogiVt t- 
iSINL O Sir* ftt it Qot trpoble yon, 

a &». My Qoble Ii«r^, — •, • - : 'j •. 

77«. Ah m/%(»d fffiead, what cheer? • ;^ 

[The fianfmtbmAt^u. 

S'te* My moft fa^iioaraUe Lord, ' Tm 'e*rn. wHt of 
flume* that when your Irfvdfliip t' otftec day icat IB «ej 
IiVMfi>iiiifortw*te«.b«g8^. ^ .. t .. . < 

- 9jii« Think not on*t* Sk. . 
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TiMON of Athene; 4t 

% Stit, If yoQ had Kilt but two boon Mf ort ■"•■ ■• 
Tim. Let it toot cumber your better remeiBbiioce* 
Come* bring inall together. 
%St)i, All coverM dUhet t 
t Sal, Rofd cheer, I warrant yon. 
I &». Doobt not that, if mony and the Mtm can yield {^ 
I Sot. How do yoo ? what*t the news I 
«5!flt. ^i^A<etiibaAUh*d: hearyonof It? ^ 

3 &IV. *Tii lb» be Aire of 2L 

i&r. How? how? ' 

%Sem I pray yoo, opon what? 

ttm Mv worthy Inends, will yon draw detr f ^ 

%Sm, ru tell yon moreanon. Here*t anoblefeaftbwaid« 

t &•• Thii b the old man fttll, 

|te. 'WW'thold? will*thold? 

% $M, It doo, bat time will; and lb -«-« 

%Sm, I do concdve. 

9lw. Each man to hit ftool, wi^ that fjnt u he WOuU 
to the lip of his miftreii t your diet ftall be in all placet 
ablce. M^ke not a city feaft of it» to let the meat cool 
CK wt can agree upon the firft place* Sit, fit. - 

The Godt require onr thanka. 

Trngrm Bmefiatrtt JfnnkU mr fichtf with AmOfid* 
•^ t» m» MM riyir, aiaik /wr JSrfwt frnCi s tut 
njirtfe /ill to ritft, i^ your deitm it d^fid. Lmd H 
mb mtttt tmngb^ tbti one neU mt lend to amothtt, Fot 
wert fo» Godbetuk to henoto of mm, mm mmUfirfoh 
thiGoA. Mahtbemtm klvved, moro tbtmtbo mm. tha 
pya it. Let no ajgmUf oftmety he witbm a fitro of 
^Boim. If ibtrt fit tweht w fo m m st tbotM, kt dmm 

^tbmtUMtbof^ rbemHofyom^fim, OGodt^ho 

otoatort ^Athens, togotbtr witk tbo common Umrf fufk^ 
tchmitmmfiinttmt^ymCodt, make fnitnUo for Jtfiite* 
ITM / For tktftnyfnendt^^nttb^mrtto mo notkiug^ fi in 
mibing Uefs tbem, nnd tt notbit^ mn tUp mfolmtt, 
Vaoovcff, dflfi, tad hip. 
^NWj^. What does hit Loidflup awn } 
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4^ Tmm ^f Athensi 

77m. }JI$j,fm^^hetpu.ft^^ Be?er behold, j 
Yon (gqpp of (Doutji-Bieivis ! ^oke» ao4 lakewiUin w^ter 
Is your perfe£tion. ' This is Tt'mn^s Ui^g- , 
Who ftuck and fpangled with youf. flatteries 
Waihes them cff» ancl (pripkle? 11^ your faces ' 
YpfKTtakm%vilkao^. ^live loathM, aod Ipogj) , ' 
Moi^ fmiliog, fmooth, dcteAed parafites, -'..•. 
Coorteoos'd^qyi^ts^ ^ffj^ble^wolvea^ neek beany *[ ■■ 
You fools of fortune, trencber«&iend8| .ti^ie-^iesy ■ 
Gap»aod-knee flaves, vapors^ and minote-jacl^^ * 
Or man and beaft die infimte maladies •' r . , ^ 

Cruft you quite o*er ! — VOjij^t, do(l thou go f . ! ". * 
Soft, take^y; p^iyiicl^i^ftWthou too-T-r and thou -^ " 

Stay, I will lend tnec mon)^, borrow nonei . . *, ^ -. \ 
"What ! all in motion ?( henceforth be ao £cs^, .^ ^ 
"Whereat a villaia*5JH>t a welcome gueft- . '.\ ] 

Bum hottfe, fink Atttns, ^henceforth hat6d he | . 
Q(,.^mm,-tamff aQ4 aiib humanity I . ; ' [4Kr<» 

I J ^M^^'Hovr aofw,; tpfhOr^ ^ 

a &ff. Kddw.y^ the flQaiity of I^oid Timm'i iiiry' ^ 

^^M. Pifli! did you fe^mycap? 

4?&«; rwMAy^wft. 
^•■'i £««. Hi^*fe £ot tj^ad'tod, ind nought bnthumow 
My» him. "Heigi^ 'one » jewel th* othsr day« vaqd jmmt I 
lelhas kot it o«t bf my cap* Did yoa'fef vi\y Jei|Kl ^ 
t"* ji Sen, J)ad yen fpe my'cap-? , . . 

*' 3j Ask*' nerB'*ti8<,-''- " . ' *> 

V 4'A«. Herfi'Jyeftitey gowQ. 
*-»5Aji. Let^amakenoAa^ 
-''ft,A». ibOi:«9nwi>sBaii. 



■TL'^m:- One'iay.hoJ|i»es.ito ^ain 



['•9^; Qne'i»y.hoJhipes.ito 4i«mondn» next 49 too* 



• Meaning probably tke iptis'fattm o(tel feaU'4^7^ fiiib« la»> 
flirw, appearing i^i^a|lliiii|(^ a flUaiUt. . 
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Tj^MO^ of Ath^. 48 

ACT iV,' S CENE.t / ; 
' fTithout the vktffs of Athtm, 

£fiter Ttsaon, , ^ 

itm, T £T ise look Itaclc upon the«y () thou wall, 

I ^ That^rdleft in thofc wolves! <|ivp ia.thc earth, 
^Uii fence not ^^/ti / Matrons, torn incontinsnt | ■ 
Obedience fail in children | Haves and fools 
Pfaick the.grav6 wxinkled fenate from the bench* ,. 
Ana muiifier in their flcads: to general filch , . , 
Convert o' th' inflant^ green trirgmity I , . ' , ., . 
Do't in your parents eyes, bankrupts, hqld jfjiff j .^ 
Rather than repd?ri^ck» o\it with your kniyoBf 
And cot your trollers thvoat$L . Bound fe^vfi)^ (teA | 
Large-handed robbers your grave Biaflert are, ,. i,. , . 
And pill by law. Maid, tq tby.njaftcr *8 hed 5'. .* 
Thy miftrefs is i' th' bipfljel. Son of )Biteqp,^^ * ' ,' , . 
Phick the lin'd trutclfi from thy old limping. fir;s^ ": ; ' 
And with it b^a^ Jbis brains out Fear and ^i.ety, ^ j 

Religion to the .Qpdfi .pc?ce, juj^ice^. truth, t . . . ^ I 
Domeftick awft, " night-reft, and heighboHrtoMl, ! " . « ^ 
Inftru£lion, manners^, py^i^crits ^ trades,., , • . 
Degcees» obfervvices, iiift'onis and Uwp, ;^^ 
Dedine to your confounding contraries 1 
And let. confufion li ve ! plagves incident tp mw^ .. ; 
Your potent and.ij^e£tiou8 fevers heJip" , . ' j ,,- , ^ . 
On Athens^ ripe for ftroke ! Thou cold SciaU^a\ ' , , - 
Cripple oor fcnatols,. that^their limbs ro^ !^?^^";.. . . 
As lamely as ti'eir .pi^rmers ! .tuft and' liberty.. ' \\ ' -[ 
Creep in the miri^ :^n4 marrows . of 6j*r ^r.QUphu ' ."^ „ • .J 
That 'gainft the ftream of virtue they m^ ftriye, . f 

And drown themfclves in riot 1 Itches^ ^«»?** ) - 
Sow all the j^mn hofom?, arid their crpj^ ' 
Be general leprofie !' breath iijfe^ breath^ 
That their fociety (as their friendfliip) may , ... . ' 
Be mcerly poifon I Nothing FU bear f^ni thee, . 
But nakcdijeJs, thou town deteftable I ' . .". 
Take thou that too, with multiplying bj^ms r^, 
TViiion will to the woods, where he fhall find . 
Th' onkiadtfl beaft much kifldcr thaa oiajikind. . 
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44 TiMOK ef Athene 

The Go^ confound (hear me, yon good Qodt all} 
TSsk Athema'n both within and out tluc wall \ 
And grant, m Tman grows, hb hate may grow. 
To the whole »ce of inankind, hi|^ and low ! XJUilt^ 
SCENE n. Tiroon'f «w/&. 
Enter Flaviot wth mo or Oree SirvMtt, 

I Ser, Hear you, good mafter ftewaidywheic'aour wmttu ^ 
Are we undone, caft o6f, nothug remaining f 

Flav, Alack, my fellows, what (hoiM I lay to yw f 
tet it be recorded by the righteous Gods, 
I am as poor as .you. 

I Sir, Such a boufe broke I 
So nohlea Mailer M*n ! all gone! and noC 
Que frieod to take his fortune by die arm. 
And go akng with him I 

%Str, Aa we turn our backs 
Ftom our companicn thrpwn into bis grive. 
So his ftmifiaTs ftom his buried fortunes 
Siink all away, leaTC their faUe vows with kkft 
like empty purfes pick*d t and his poor ielf, 
A dedicated beggar to th6 air, ^ 

With his dileafo of alUihonnM poverty. 
Walks, likeCoatfempt, akme.-- Afc^e oToar Unw. 
Enter other Servantt, 

Flav, All broken implements of a ruinMhoafe! 

3 Sir. Yet do pur hearts wear Tmsm's Uvecy, 
That fee f by our fiices ; we ace felk>ws. 
Serving alike in forrow. Leak*d is our baik. 
And we. poor mates, ftand on the dying deck. 
Hearing thef forges threat : we mnft all part 
Into the feaofair. 

fiav. Good feUows all. 
The lateft of my wealth 1*11 fliare amongftyoa. 
Wherc*ever we (hall meet for 7i«is«*s lake, 
tefs yet be fellows s Oiake our heads, andfiiy, 
fAs *tvrere« knell unto our mafter*s fortunes) 
m Uvi fun Utter ^i. Let each take ibme ; 
Nay, put out all your hands ; not one wosd more, 
Thus part we rich in forrow, patting poor. 

IHegivntbmmmrf^tbpemkMMndfnrtfivtraiwtya. 
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TxMtoK tf Athene. 45 

die &fee wietiBfaedn«& that gloiy iriog^ us !• . 

^ ^ K> would not idih to W from wealth ezeoipCy 

liiaEe ncfaet point to inift^y'aad GO&tempt H . 
^nip*d be ib inock*d with ^orjr^ as to tire 

Ifot in a dreana of fiiendfhsp ? 
r .To have Im fomp^ fnd all what date compoondt, 
\ &t only painted like ^ yaniiihM friends' ? 
j nir haneft Lotd J bfOfight low by his own health ^ 
LlUaae by goodneis x jhaix^ usufual bjood* 
£^t1icn-n]«o*s worft fia U^he does too much Spo4^ 
llWho then dares to be half Jo kind, again ? , ; : ■ \ 

^beontyy that makes: Cddt, d^ea iiill ny^r Q)eD, , 

}^ deareft Lord,, hlieil to' be.moft acctirs*d9. 
-|bch Mi]y to be Wnjtched j 'tliy great fo»t«^ i 

Aw made thy chief ^ ffl ii ti op8i Alaa, kiiyi ti»d U. • 
• He'i fiong in rage frpfp ^hja pnctefui feat .' • f 

Of fflooftrous friends: nor has he with ht^) to 

Supply bis life, or ffi^at «4uch cancominaad it « 
' VVl follow afcei* and ei^re hixnout. ,. 

rU ever ferve his.mind. with my beft 'Will f. .. 

WUlft I have 'gold,ril be hit Reward ftili. ... |^wf« 

S C E N %., JU. I^bt Wo^ ' • 

iBnrfr Timon. . ...... r 

Tiff. Q bleiTcd breediogilun, draw from thfi earth ^r 

Hotten humidity : below thy fifterVovb ... ^ 

Lifed the air. TwiQnM !br0iben of oQe.wpiipibji r 

Whofe procreat$9ii^ - re^deoce} aod birth 

Scafce ia divided^ taQclrwith fevenal for.tuiieii> 

THe greater fcom$ the leffer : Not ev'n natuce,, .'; 

To whom all iotefthySit^^, . caa bear great £artai|e . r 

Bot with contempt of ;naturei^ • i y. 

Kaiie.me this^begsar, and d;i;rad^ tlvit Lor^j J^ . 

Thefenator /hallbearponteo^ptherediuryy 
-. Tbc beggar Mtjve|ib)||eiy^ A . ;/ 

It is the pafture l^tv^ die w^Uier*s fides, 
. The want that makes j^ lean. Who dar«S|, wJ|d dlKS> 
. In punt J of -.O9^bo94jil^i^ upright, >; 

And fay. This manU.ajfft^Mr t if one be, ... -i 

t So aic they, all, j^ every ^ree« of foftuije. .... /, . . 
' Iilmooth'd by that below. Th«lfiai|iedK»e.;:;.«^ ^ 
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46 TiMON ^Athens. 

DnebtodieeoMuifoolt AUifoUiqne, ) 

There*! naduog krd in ^or corfed oatnici ^i 

Bat direa filUiny. Then be abborrM, 
All fnHa, focieties, and dMnoogs of men f VI 

Hit femblable, yea, himfelf, TjMairdifdaiu. 
PeftniOion phas^ mankind 1 £artb> yield me itMtt f 




Thna imieh of thit will mahe blatk, white ) lbol> Uk | 
Wfoog, right s bafe, noble { old. young | cowaid, vifinC* 
YooOodfi why dm?— why this ? yoa Gods 1— why^ dijll^ 
Will rag-yoQi* pneAa and fervantt nprn wot ndei t 
"Flttck 6ck meni Allows from below thenr beadft. 
Thia yellow Have ^\ 

Will knit imd break Tefigk)M ; blefrth* acciinM| ; 

Make the hoar leprofie ador*d ^ phce tfaieiieay 
And give them tkle, knee, and approibatioa 
With fenaton on the bench s thu. this n it ' 

That makeithe waped widow wed again ; 
Her, whom the ipittle-hoofe and okeroot forci 
WooH caft the gorge at, thia embalmsand fpieea ^ 

To th^j^l day again. Cooae, damned earth, 
Thoa coounoB whore of mankind, that fafCft oddi 
Among the rout of natiom, I will make tbfie 
Dothyrightflatnre— [ilCw&ir/^o^.J Ha! M^nmf^ 

thoo'rt quick, 
Bot yetrU bury thee —^ thoa*lt go (flrong ^ief ) 
Mflieo gouty keepeia of thee cannot fiand. 
Niy, ftay thou out for eameft. [iCMiiir /hw mIC 

»CENE IV. ^^^~* 

JEflttf Aldbiadea vfitb inm andffi^ im ^tmUkwrnrnm, 
«ff^ Phrynia MtfTimaadra. 

. Ak. What trt thou there ? ipeak. 

Tm. A beaft, at thou art. OinkengBiW thy bwt 
For flbewing mt acab the eyet of man 1 

Ak. What is thy name P is mia ib iHteM to dMe» 
Thatiftthr'lttf «Ma' 
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^ thy part, I do wifb thoo wert a dog. 
It I miglit love thee (bmethiog. 
, Jk, I know thee well i 
Ifo b thy fertnoes am unleaniM and Ifarange, 
. 9nr. I know thee too, and more than as I know tbefi 
Iiot defire to know. Follow thy drum,. 
[if^.i^ man's blood paint all the ground sole!, gales | 
ijdipoas canons, dvil laws ate and, 
^m wh»t ihooU war be ? this fell whore of thbt 
^Q>th in h«r more deftn>£Uoa than thy /wbid^i 
■ior all her cherubih look. 

Wry. Thy lips rot off ^ 
^ ^n^ I «n]] not ki& thee, then the rotretarat 
To thine own lips again. 

A How came the noble ^mon to this change ? 

A. Ar the moon does, \j wanting light to gin t 
m then renew I eould not Iflce the moon | 
There were no ioQs ^ borrow of, 

A. Noble TTwrn, wlut friendfiup may I da thee ? 

^nn. None, but to maintain my opinioiU 

^fl^ What is it, Ttmm t 

Tm, Proouie me friendlhip,'bat perform none. If thoiT 
vut not pramile, the Gods pbgne thw, fnr thoo irt a 
BSB : if thon doft perform, coiif<mnd thee, for thP^ ait # 
fBaal 

'^. rve heard m fome fort of thy miferiet. 

^M. Thoa (Siw*ft them when I had proTperity. 

<^. I fee them now, then was a bleffed time. 

Tm, As thine is now, held wv^ith a brace of harlots. 

Tiauw. Is this th^'AOipiUu minion, whom the wodd 
V4tt*d fo regardfuUy ? 

^ai. Art thou 7fMM4^« f 

Ttiwjf. Yes. 

7m, Be a whor^ftill s th^ lore thee pot that o(ethee % 
we them difisafes, leaving with thee their loft ; 
we ofe of diy fiitt houis, feafon the (laves 
Kir tnbs and baths, bring dowqthe iofe'Chcd(*d yooth 
Toth* tub. M, and the diet. ^ 
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^. Pardoithim, {yrwtlhtandrM, foflikiAtu' 
Aic dcowDM and IcA in his calamities. \ ..V 

I have bat little gold of laCl»> brave.T/amiy * 
The want whereof do^ daily, makd revolt ^ 

In my penuri<^ kifidf.' 1 have heard and giievM, "* 

How cttrfed ./iCn&Mx is fhindlefs of thy worthy • 

Forgetting thy great deeds, whoi nelghb()ur ftates 
But tot thy fwordarid fbrtooe had trod oo them; - . \; 

Tiii. I pr*ythee beat diy tlfam, and get thee gone. - . .; 
jttc, I am thy friend, and pity thfcc, d^r Tiwm: 
77fli. How doit t)A)o pity hhn, whom thou ^ft tioable I- 
Tad rather be alone. : ^ 

Jle> Whv, fare thee weU, * ' ' " ^ 

Here's gold lor thee. 
7?fli. ILeepi^ I.annoteatit. 
jik. When fhive had proiid Aifgnt on ^heap«-«i— 
T/«. Vhtf it them ^pmSt^/itbensr ". ; ' 5 

.rffip. Ay, T/jw»,'«nrfhav€caufe. * ' - 

1m, The Gods ooofound them all then ia tbycoofibtt; 
And afoer, Th^e,^ when thou haft ton^uered I 
^. But why me, 'TiJttMr f . 
Tim.. That by killing villains * * 

Thou Waft bom tcTindke cowjuefl of my doufitry; 
Put up thy gold; Goon, hereVgold, gdon { 
Be as a planetary plague, when yoi/t 
Will o*er Tome bigb-vic'd fity hanghis poifon. 
In the fick air : Let not thy IWordlkip oAe ^ * ' T 

Pity not honour M age ^r his white* btiardji ' * 
He is an ufures. Srriike me the matron,'' ' 
It is her habit only that is honeft, ' .: 

Her felf *s a bawd. Let not the virgjn^ cheek * . 

Make foft thy trenchant fword ^ for thofe milk-papt ' . . ' 
That through the window-lawn bore at n&ens eyes. 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 
Set theor ddwn horrible traiton. ' Spare not the babe 
Whofe dimpled fmfUjs from fools extort their mercy { • ."J 
Think it a baftard, who, the oracle *V 

Hath doubtfuliy pronounced; thy. throat (hall cut,' \ 

And mince it fans remorfe. Swear *gaihft alt objeds^ « ** 
Put armour on thine eais^ add o& tUne eyes^ 
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I Vfhofe pfoof, nor yelk of tmotlMil) maids^ ntf baheii . : - \ 
! Kor fight jaf prteAs iil holylvei^fBeitta fakedkig,: , - T 

; Shall pierce a jot. Xheic'^ ^Id 4o pay.tliy.foldicMa / CT 
' tbke large confufion \ and thy fuiy %eDt» - S 

GonfaBtidcd be thy ielf I .Spet^raot, be gone. 

A.Haft thbqipW.yell .1 
ril take the gold thou ^?'fi me, not thy codlfi^ . ' 
9jiikDofttboii^ordoftthaBBat»te!iVkeiiiiebpohtlfeel 
B«th. Give us (bmegold^ ^BgAT^imnii haftthoonirdfl 
TfM. Enough tD ffaaleft a «rintt foriWear Im iraae^' ? 
And to make whores abandant. . iit>ld te)^ yo» fla*, . : . 
Your aproot moaotant f yusA^mk iioalhabie, . j .' V 
AkboQgh Iluow yoo*ll fweir^'HenriUy Iweor ' . ^ . ry. 
Into firaog flnidden and tor heavenly a|^ . .-• • ? 

TVimmortal Gods that hear yaiCi ..Spars joak edths^ < ^ A 
m trdl to yoor conditiom^bB whsnte Aitti j i SU .. Vv 
And he whoTe |Moaa breilih .ibelA toeonv^rt you. 
Be ftroQg m whore, alltfre tfrt) bfaiii him up : 
Utyoordofe fire p^edondnafeliis finbak^ ' ^' ' 'i' •*' "<'^' 
And be 00 tum-Coats {! yea maiiiyoui- ^ios tstteiior ^ ': - "^ 
Be ^te contrary^ J makdibUeiiairf Md thatsh - v/ • . « / 
Your poor thin itiofs withburtbdn •f,the dead^ r . , -^ . . " 
Some that were hang'dy noantfier;: w \ / 

Wearthem, betray wv^Hthbtn ^an&nriidBadDiBlU .-^^ 
Piint dU a horTeiiiay kniaeupoo; yoi^r fiwe ; • • * i '' 

Apoxof wriakletl' » •■ ■• -J. • •> i \ ' ' '. . .1' /-"' 
B$h, WclJ, more igoU^^iHi^what. then ?. ^ ,v ■• n^ : •' 
Beliere that we*ll db any (h]b§ii»goM»* ^ a' , - . .1 ; :^ Y 
77«. Confomptioo^ few> , • • v ..*•,,< v . ; m ,: T 
la hollow bonea pi maa, ftril^ their Aafp (hiii|y . . • . . 7, 
And mar mens fparring. Chido ffae - JaM^er** «oice^- < *j, ;. vT 
Tlut he may naYer-moro falf() Jtitlj^fdead, ./. .a- 7 ;:- %(? -i> . 
Nor foond his ^irillett fttil>yi> ^Uoat^the iiZassca^ : ' . w -t.X 
Thatfcolds againft the<iualityof.iWh> • • . . • -.' -: -..H 
And not belie vds MmHii ';OMia'witl|4^nefe^> ■» ♦ ;>/,»'.£ 
' IWn with it>Bat^>t»l|e't^e,Urtd|e.tqcUewaMi|hi • 'w v J 
Of him, that his. pattidbW»«fai Iwfee- v '. .,;.•• -... /^ 
Smells /r00i the general wpal3 ::Makf ^wlM^pataiuffiajMr-^ 
Quite bald, and let tliMM&filUvbniJl^of .^ t .110:1 ^ T 
The war derive fome pain from yoa. Piague all \ 



jQ TiMow ^Alliens. 

The ioofce of all ertfiioa.—- — Thcve*! mortgoU* 

DoyoodinmoUMn, and let tlw dtam yoo, 

And ditches fgant }roo aUI 
JB^b, More^cmiul with nofe woopff hotinieoiis 9m 
7«w« More whore, mote ttifdueffiifl') Ttegivea y^oa 



*A« Strike up the dnuBtow*idt^iMts faewel^gMMWi 
If I thrim weOy ril «fit thee aguo. 

Tim, IflhopjBweU, FU aevcf iee dwe more, 

^«Sr. I never did diee harm. 

^M. Yea, thoo fpok^ft well of ne. 

Ak. Call** tbodtlMt ham P 

7fi«. Men daily find it. Oct thee hemeeairay. 
And ttiu thy beades with thee. 

^. WeWtoaendhim: ilake. 

[ExmrnMeSb. PhryniiMM^Tiattndn* 
8 C E N E V^ 

tFtti. ThatNatare being lick of man^ anfcindnda 
Shoold yet be hungry! Conaon mother, thou 
Whole womb onmeaftuabk, and infinite b^eaft 
Teem, and feeds all j oh thon I wtnfe fclf-iame netti^ 
wjiereof thy proud child aitogut man n poft^ 
35ngendcti the black toad and adder bbe. 
The gilded newt, and eyelefi nnem*d worm | 
With all th*abhorred births bekw crifp hcav*i| 
Whereon UfpuwU qoickning fire doth flune | 
Yield him, who all thy human iom do's hate, 
Wom forth thy plenteous boMun, one poor root f 
Then im thy fertile indcobcei^iious womb ) 
I«et it UQ mote bring oot ingrateful m^« 
Oo great with tygen , dragoiM!, wolves and beartjf 
Teem with new monfien whom thy vp^fud &oe 
Hithto the marbled manfien all above 
Kcver prefeotiBd — 0| a root •-dear thanks ! 
Thy up thy mieadows, vineyaids, plough-tom leai| 
Whereof ingrateful nam with lafs'iilhdtaaghts, * 
.And iHOffris uwCTOBt, gpuawB Us pure mmdn 
7i»t tan it«]l confidentios iBpi «i«i 
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TiMoK {/" Athens. 51 

SCBNETIi SMtit Afemmm 

Blbreman? plagae^ pJagoet 

jfjfmt, I was direded hither. Men lepoit 
jhou 60ft »Se€t my mannerf ^ tfid doft ofe thctii. 

ftm, *Tis theh becaole thou doft not keep a dog 
Wliofn I would iinieate ; ooofufupdon catch thee ! 

Jj^em, This is in thee a lUtare but aflfefied) 
Apoornmbanly isehncholy^ ipning 
^rom change, of fortune. Why this fpade ? this place I 
this (lave-like habit j and thefe k»k8 of care ? 1 

Thy flattVers yet wearfilk^ drink wine, lye (bft^ 
Hag their dUeas'd perfumes, and bsve ibrgot 
That erer 77 mm wasi Shame not theic weeds^ 
By puttifig on the omoing of .a eupet. 
Be thou a flatt*rer now, ^ ieek to thrive 
hy that which has undone thee j hinge thj knce^ 
Aad let his vaf breath wJiooi thou*it obterve 
Blow o^Tthy cap } praiie his moft vidoils flrdn^ 
Andcallit endlent. Thou waft told thus: 
Huu gav*ft thine eaa^ .like tapfteiti that bid weicoifid 
To knafea^ and all apfiraachefs s *Tb moft juft 
lliat thou turn rafcal t hadft thou wealth agsiri^^ 
Raiblf (hoold hav*t. Do not aflame my likcneisi . 

7ns. Were I like thee, Vd throw away my (elf. . 

4^«Bs. Thou*aft caft avray thyielf, bebg tike thy ielfj 
lo long a mad-itian, now a fool. What^ think*il thoa ' 
.That the Ueak air, diy bmfteroos chamberlaini 
Win out thy ihirt on warm ? will thefe mo6*d treel 
1*hat have oat-liv*d the eag|e# page thy heeli^ 
Aadftip when thoa poim*ft out ? will the cnU brook j 
Omdicd with ice^ 6iwdle thy morning tafte 
To cure thy o*er*night'sfttrfint 1 Call thecreaturdi 
Who(€ naked oaturei Itvt in all the fpight 
Of wreakfttl beav*n» whofe bate onboufed titinks^ 
To the confli^og elemdnti <xpos*dy 
Aa^er meer nature} bid them flatter thee | 
OhI thooihakfind 

5l7as. A (bol of thee I ddpart, 

^tfp«w« I k»ve thee better no«r tbail e*er t di^ 

Tmh, I hate thee worlc s thou flatter*ft tiuSaf. 
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:jja Tiubff^^/' Athens. 

j^».i.1bHt»^t, bbt£iy'tKou«rt>lictiytifiw 
7im, Why doft thou feek'ne^u;? 

7/0i.,ildwsya»Tillaiil'ftofe, Qr«'fool*8« Tj 

Doft ll^e tbyiidf iifti . 

*rm. What a knate tboa I • 

Jlpm,. If thou didft pot tbk fovwe cold habit on 
T6 caftSgate thy pn4e, 'cwtrt-Well ; but thou 
Doft it enforcedly : tbouMft et>artiec be 
Wert thpu -not beggar. . WUlii^ mileiy 
Out-firips inoertain pomp, isixomi'd b^ferc it s ' 

The one nfiUiog ^aXif never ^cos^leat f 
The other^ at high wifli : Beft Aacn> CMteotkft, *' 
Have a diftra£led and moft Wrenched bdog^ ' ' ^ 

Worfe thsD the Worft, toatent. . • 

Thou (houldft de6re to die, beittf nUfeiabI& 

Tim. Not t^ his bread»i - .tha't is inu^ miieiable* ' 

Thou art a flave^ whotia fortune!^ tender arm 
With lavour never clafpt | bred but a dog. 
Hadft thou, like ui irom our firft IwH proceeded 
Through fweetr degrees that, this bkicf world afibida 
To fuch as may the paffivedfugs'df it' * 

freely comqiand ; thou wouMft, faav^e'^plungM tby ftlf 
In general riot, melted down tb}^ydoth 
I» diflfef ent beds of Inft , aind nevnr leam -d * 

The icy precepts of reljpea, bor^Udwed 
The %ar*d game bcfeve dieer Bat flay fdf, 
Whohad the worM as my Qaiile£U<Hlavy, ' 
Themodths^'tfae ton|ues> the eyes, the hearts of moi '• 
At duty more than I cboM' frame' empfeyments { 
That fluttberkfi nponWe ftuek, as leavea 
Do on the oak ;' yet with one wfaiter's brvfh '^ 

Fallen fK»in th^r booghv, haVel^tne open, bird 
For every ftorm that blovvs $ ^i to'-bear this,. 
That never knewbut better, il Ibnbe^ burthen. ' '* 

Thy nature did commence in fufF*rance, time •-* 

Hath made thee hard in*t«' Why feDul4*A thou hate nien \ 
They never ^tter *d tbee.^ Wha^ ^ft thou given f ' 
. .... '.. •: . ^ ...... ^ .: .- . If 
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If t&od #ilt tm(k, diy fiktber that foot nf 
Muft be tliy fabjeft, who in fpight pot ftaff 
To ibiM die-beggar^ and etmifNyadded thee 
Foot rogge hei^dNrji Hence I be gone — *^ 
If thoo hadft not been boni the worft of fnnt^ 
Tbott hadil been kiiavt and flattatcr. 

4m*i. Art then pnMd ytt^ 

Urn, Af, that I am not thtts 

4N»i. I, that I wai no prodigal. 

Tim. I, that t an one now t 
Were dl the wealth I hk^t, flnit op in t W^ 
fd ^«e thee leattf to hang it. Get thee tone --^i-A 
That the whole Itfti of ilohnu wen ih tbif ! 
Thai wooU I e^t it. • [£«rMf d fittk 

Afm, Whatwouldfttboiihifetn>iMrff 

fm, The6 thither in a WhirKruid} if thoowik^ 
feff'them thete I ha^ gold ^ kok, fy I have« 

Afem. Here ii no ttfc for gold^ 

9mk. The heft and tracftt J^ 

For here it fleepa, and doaino Itired ham* 

Afm. Whflrt l/ft a^ni^tf, ^mwr 

Tin. Under that's above ne. 
l¥heie ieed'ff thoa tt^pt Afttummf . ' 



(tf nooaacQ I 



lljr ftoaHMh finds iheitj nither where I €at ie. 

^«. Woold poifon were obedienti knew mf flaiid I 

Afm. Where WodbM thon fend it thdi f 

7f«. To iawce thy diftA. 

^ftm. The middle of hnmanitf thod neiler ide#ftfl^ 
But the extmility of both ends. When thoti waft in thy 
gOtf and thy faiuaie« thev i^ockt thft» finr too moett 
iinrte^} in th/ ttg» thou knoweft matfi bnt ttt deffii*4 

the* vwiM I eat il« 
jCmi. Hera wtlt I oMmd tbf Iteii 
Y'mi. Pirft mead ray coia^nf, take iwif tliy ftlf. 
^m. 8oI fluU maniiBjrowtt, bf th*iack«fiUna< i 

Tim, *Tjt not well iBcfide4 £i, it it but batcbti 

If aott I wottld it were. . 
4m. Wkuiroaidft tfaeii» tt'c 

%t ^ 
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for the contrary. • Whatr liiifligil . Jh-'Ae wqrid ciiift ibow 
ncareft compare to thy ^tCwew.? r ^ : 

Tim. Women neareft f bat xath,. men a|e the thingi 
fbemrelves* -What wouldft theoklo with thewDiU» ^4^«<»t 
ffitfjiftM, if itidtyin thypower.^ . ■; I 

^«t». Give it the heaAs^ 4ft be rid of «fat mm. •• . 

Tm, Wottldft thou have thy ielf fal| in the cttifiifiaft of 
men, and remain a beaft with:th»-betib?- 

^pem. Ay, Timon, '._.,.-/,'. 

Tim, A beaftly ambttion> wlucik- the Godi grtnt dtee 
t*attain to! If.thcta. weal alion,, thd fox would begwiJAf 
thee s if theo' writ the Jamb'^be. ft)«twaold eat* thee $ 'iB 
thou wert the fox, the iian-MUiild lul^dt thee, vhoi por^ 
adventure thdb wert accosM by the ifsf if thou wtrt4]t«' 
aft, thy dulnds'woukl termeiit'thbe^ knditiU tbbu*idA*live 
bat as a j>realcfaft to tbevri^. If itbou wert the wolf, .thy 
greedinefs would afflicl ihet;: iMioft^chcta fliouldft]Msar4 
thy life for thy dinner. Wert tfaida the uoicom, p»d« «nd 
wrath would confound thee, andMaake thine owif felf the 
conqueft of thy fury, f ' Wort tiuiua bear^ tluM w>QiiU(ft 
l>e kiird by the ho^fe $ wert -^du-ia' harfe, tUdu wwlklft 
be feized by the leopard $ wert thoo a kopaid, tboiiKWiert 
german to the lion,*aBd*tlieftot^;ti<:. thy kinged wett )k|V 



ron on thy life. All thy iafety were renolioA', anA^thy 

le, that«raitf 



defence abfenc<« ' What baaft ^cooldft thoobe, that «raitf 



a ^... the contmw. Th«^ :n^^jUjp.lijr,)b«a,«ai,itv ^. 
T:m. On what 1 hate, 1 feed not.^, . ,., _^ 
jiHm. Doll hate a medlar ? ». • • » ^ .^ 

.'-9&M. Ay{ttmDehit']oafkliic«nfcar.v • •• 

^m iVp ih'hadil hated iftfuilq^ ^otK^fv^hoa Q»f$AAA h^yf^ 
loTcrf thy fclf better /io(«. 

i Wbat oian di^ft iKbU'ever kti6\^ djilhiiR; thtt wai betovta aftns 

'^i«. Who without thoie mabs thou'tak*it of , dida Vina ever 

know beloved t 
^tm. My felf. * 

Tiim. I underfland thee, tinH hadt iwaa meani tokee^adoa. 
Aptm, Wbat rtKngs; V^ . 
f The aceowit gi/en of thi Uhicorrf is thf^i that be and tIi^|.ioa 
beinz enemies b^rnatme,- as foon as- the Lion lees the Uni^mK he 
betakes bimfelf to a tree : The Uniporn in|iit fury and T^th 41 «ie 
fwiftiicfs of his courfe ranoiie afhinvlKicks K>*horn faft in tb^lree* 
^ then tbe Lion falU vponluai^uid killt him. Gtjmr Hitl. Aai- 

aot 
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nut ftttjea Ct> n ^ft?'iad^w)Ma.teftmdifi>«bMrf 
Mii feeft «>t t^y lofe i% t wm fe np iti q i \ , ., , •, t; 

Aftem, If thou coMk^ p)ll^ 9M'«^^Pfakm tQ'nii^ 
dm might*ft have hit upon t|.h<n» . The 90iiiinaQwei4tfei 
^ Athens iahecomt 9 foieitoi hp$ft^ '/ r '* 

, Tim. Hovir;li*.«bi «fir|Nraht idtt «wUi thati then »^ 099 

of die city ? .;.»•.". f .' p 

^^. Thov art the cap of all theibpli alivc»-f .... • 
Tnpi. Woald thou wert dean enoogh to fpit. iip<)«»«>'' . 
Apbglfeo»«h«e'l' i - • ' • , '»•"■ -I • . • ■ .^v 
.^^peai. Thoa art too M.-tOfMirTe^ , ^.,< < .f 

7»>. A)iirillaiM«thMidphAamil)7«dieei •ref0re..i .. u 
. i^Mr^ There it i|o leprofie but what thou fpeak'ft. 
• mm. P4beittbee; bat-l^hwM'inMttiy.hBlidi.- ^. 
- -4m* I-wod^ tty «ttgae'eenU 'i^t then) ^eff t , < . , t 
TIM. Away, thoa iflbe of «^«i«98iF4pgI' ^ ,i.\ t - 's 
OboletMBkiUnie^'thAttlie* art alive i // -»u 

I f#iwnfe ffe.4hee*' • r <,• •..•,' m -• .' -r^ :>v. .^r 
i4p*. i wMd thou wooldft barft ! . « v 

Trav: Awftj^ ihin» tedlpiis n^y .1 Wi ibny I 
auaiafetfAtohebytheew^'f'' -r- -^ ;> ^. r r 

^pMfi Bo»ft/l-. • •'■■».. . . .* .-. ., , i. .. -J 
9niii».ShMnB3 ,••■* 50 l.^ ••; '!■ j .> « 

^^. Toad! . -. ^ 

f am ikftco^ thii W»/«niM, atel siiU^Joi* noaght A\ ^ 

B«tcv'q:th«;rflieernediflit^iipc»ii:^ .r; . - it 

Then, Tiwpe, prefently prepare thy grave \ I v ' ji 
LiF»>rf^heK:tiM4i|Mlb»vofiriMr€edm^:beH . £ 
Thy grave-flone daily ; make thibe fcpltliphy-. i ^ . t 
That death in me at otheit lives may laugh, ■ . ' // '>^ 
thou fweet Ktng-killer, aid teriiiftQi^ ' \\\ .. 

*Twizt natural fon and fire ! thdkt^bri^t ddtter > ' t.^ 
Of Hymen^s pareft bed! thoa ? alianf AferT^ , .;t ^ 
Thoo ever young, fteih, lov*d» aad:ddlicate«06ef^ ^ 
Whofe bliifli doth thairjhamDfiBCtafied,aMV, '1 .»x^.* 
Tha»lyea%>a^JMiii^aUplvtfaod^fiU«iOad, - // *:. 
TharMdreft^cbfeiaDfoffi^ilidetv " '•* ? / ... « 
Apd Mk^il 4Mh^ki(U Ibt^^Mt^ WiitMewi| M«^ ._;/ 
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tV e^^^rpoTe ( 06, t^oii tnoeh cif Ittalttf 
Think thy flave man tM»^ and by tby viitiit 
Stft thei&4iito confounding oddii tltat betat 
Miy have the world in cmpirt. 

Mm, WooM 'twere fo, 
Biitnot'tUilattidcMlt THIity til* ball soldi 
Thou wilt be thnmg*d to ihoitly. 

Tim, Throng*d to ? 

Jhm, Ay* 

Ttm. Thy back, I pr^y^ee s live and kite thy mileiy # 
Long lite ib or fo die, fo I un quit. 
Mothingifikeflien^ cat, 7fi|Mi> mid Mbhor theos. 

^m. The {dygne of ooaipMy Kght upon thee ! 1 nil! 
lear to cateh it, and ^e way^ When I knotr not whaf 
4d(etodo, ril fee thee agjdn^ 

Tim. When there ii notlmig li«hig twc thee, thou flalt 
be wekome. I had rather be a befo^ar*! dog than ^^ 
mMtttttt, [Eifit Apcou 

SCENE Vll. Smtr IVmm. 

t Wef, Where ihoold he have thu gold ? It k fiantf 
poor fragment, foide (lender ort of his remainders the meer 
want of gold, and the filing off of friendly dtofc kimtifetf 
this melancholy* 

% Thief. It it flok'd he hath a ma6 of tMorCb 

3 T^f. Lee M Make che afiay u^ hi«i | if he cartf 
fiot fbr*t, he wiQ fopply at oafiy t If he tanianibf tdkmt 
it, how fliairs ^ it f 

%Tbi^. Thie|'fbrhebeanhMtabo«thiifti*fiabid# 

tTbief. bnotthkhel' 

M. Where? 

^7»</ *rithbdeicriptiott< 
^.7t/{^. He s I know hiffl« 

M. Sate thee, Thm»l 

Ttm. Now, thieml 

jtU, Soldien) not tbievei. 

Tm. Both, both, and wonem liimw 

AH. We are not thkvef , butmeatliitttitebdo«taie« 

Tim. Yoar greateft want k, you want miGh of awiib 
WIt'AovU JOB Witt? bfholdy tkt«Mkkstfavoti> ^ 
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Tkm oaks bear mails, tbe Men icarlet hips, n :i J 

The bonnteotis hoiwife nature on each bafli' 
Iiyt her fiiH ntefs he$M tj^. Want P wh/Maat ? 
. I 7hY> We oinnot live <at%aiit^- iin bemei, watv« 
As beafls, and lBMiy-andtfiflMs.r ' l . 

7ms. NoroothebeafbthemlUiB^ 'tkebW,i^tt4t. 
Ybii OMift -cat aien. Yd tkmlDsi naft yontcoBf » 
That yoo are thievcs-pinMy' that yen wofk not ' ''1 
la holier ibapes} IbrtiHreiisbottttiAtbrft 
In Ihnited'prola^BaBS.v iUft^ls;' tUBfcd/^ . . 'r 

Heie*s gQl4, Go^ /fade tftviubtfe Uood d'A' ftope. ^ 
TiUtbehighfflOMriiaMhyoasliiaditolrath, - ." 
And fo *fia^ hanging; :TiAfriiotliK phyfigoan^' t • < 
His antidotes ate jWifliii nrii J^Maytt - 
More than yoo rob, 'takes wftaUhy and life togBlM. 
]X>nll9iilgr^>do, fideeiydn ^tocfeft to d»*t, i ,' i 

Like workmen $ TU e^ahi^d yoorwith thievery* - 
Thefan*sathkf,andvipkh3nsgreitlittraaiaii •': 

Rob»thdvdftieal' ^I^ lAvxfaf^mtfki^tkatiF, ' , * 
Aad'her pale fire ihe iiia^bes hum the hiL " ' r >. 
The fea*8 a thief, wbbSli^nid Antg^Kfehfli . • \ 
The monMklntn Mtttm^ ^ 'Rie.eaith's a tUtf, ^ 
That feeds and bicedi bf awteyeAnle floia 
from general eiaement : each thing*s a thief.. " ' * 
The laws, jour curb and ^hip|<'hi their foogh - pow a r ^ 
Have ancheck*d theft. <IiB«e naif yoos felies, awayy : ' 
Rob one another, thke*« mGi«'fold| xat thvolUs^' - •. ^ 
AUthat ymtmeef^Tftthleiiat tb;iir/^'go> ' > • f 
Break open ihops, fer notlftigcan ytu-fteal 
But thieves do lol^lfrs 4eal not kfs'^^iliat ^ -? 

I give, andgald«oilfeoidyei»faMrlhe^erl itev. {J?«id. 
• *3'?Mf.; H^as.ahMA chaim*d me- Iram sbf poofelQon, 
t^F^oAvadiog^iiletoit' ' "» • ' ' - T 

I 72f^. *T» so hia ■hliootomankud, tfaarhe thds 
advifes as j not to have!^l8.«Wive hi'our anyfterf • "' " ' ^^ 

s l^^.i rfk Mievp -himiu an sen^diy $ and gtvt- iver 
oytrade. y 
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% mrf. Ite* u m time l»dfiftnbkknti 
^ Croe« 

. . A C T Vi BXittJt ti 

■*. Tie W9^ md Timoii*! Gm«. 

Pilfer FUtni i» Timoob 

V^ ItyoaMffa'daitifviAoiiiliMnffljrLafd? I 
Full of deny and iiadaag} oh.iteiioi|MBt 
And wonder of good deod» eviUy-belbirM I 
l^hat change of faonoor defp*nte want liaa aoade ( 
Whatfikr tUag upon thb^carth, than fiiaidi^ 
Who cin faring nobleft mindi to bafeft ends ? . 
How nnkf doei it Btoet.with.llm tnie*sgBtie/ 
WheomanwatwifhttD'imtehii mrtniw 1 
Glint J may ever towe and father #od 
HioTe that would itiiichief me, than thofe thatdtf^ | 

H*ai caught me in hit eyoi I will pfeftnt 
My honeft f^itf to him } and, aa my Lord^ 
Still ferY^lum with my li^i My dcateA mite I* 

IHai. Away 1 what art tbod ? 

Kow. Have you fotjgat me» Sii ? 

Tm. Why doftaik that? I hava 6rgot all dMb 
Then if thou gianteft that thov ait ft maa 
I have forgot thee. ■ 

Fbm. AnhoneftierfMt 

Txfi. Then I know then not i { 

I ne*er had honeft man aboot me, all 
t kept were knavei^ to ferva in meat tg idliaiMi 

Fhif, The Goda ut wStaeft, 
Ne*er did poor ftewaad wtar a traer grief 
For fill undooa Loid, than mine ayea Ibr yon. 

Tm, Whati doftthonweep? tamaneaitf| lliMlM 
Becaufe thou art a woman, and diidaim'ft • [tHb^ 

Flinty mankind % Hrhofis cya doneyer pv«^ 
Bat or chiough loft^ or langhtcr. * 

A«. I bqs of yon to know me^ good idy ted, 

• ••— or laoghter. Pity*i deepinci 
ftnaca tiaetl that ivttp wkh JaagUan Mt with waapiag. 
f)Caii,ibcgaf-^ 
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iceepc mygiiaf, and winlft dm foor «t|illi| Jaftf j^ 



• Tm. Hadlaflepvd 

[ lotnie, ib joily tod oqir C> comlbrtiUe I 

b abnoft toms my daogoooi natiife ntM. 

itt me behold thy fiices iorclyf this mia 

Wai born of woman. 

logife my gen*nl and enept]efs.railincfi» 

^apeCnaJ-fpbqr 0odi ! I do proclaim 
QqplMNKft man t millake mt Bot> bot qik« 
Xboiore I fray, and be*8 a ftcward mo. 
4wiHi» ^ottld I have hated all ikiankinl, 
^Aod thoa redeem^ft thy felf : but ail fiiTC tfaoa 
IMwithcoiiei* 

liethinka thou art move haneft now than vUei 
^^» by oppicflingandbettayiogmey 
Thoo mig|it*ft have fooner got another iendea s 
^or many (q, arrive at fecoqd mafieiBy 
vpan their 6rft Loid*i neck. But tell ne tmeji 
(for I matt ever do«bt» thangh ne*er (o iiutg) 
h not thy kindnefi fobtley covetoot, 
Aa ttfttriog kindneiiy as i^ Men deal gifti, 
ZjVeaing 01 letiiro tvrea^ Ibr one ? 

Aav. No, my meft wiitliy nafter» (in whoISs bvnll 
fioobt and Aifpea« alas, are j»lac*d too lato,) 
VoB ihould have fearM &lie umca» when yon did fsaft | 
Wpeft IKU«omes when an eftate if leaft. 
that which I Aew, lieav*n knows, is OMerly Icve^ 
Dkity, a^dsealy to yoqr unmatched mind, 
taie of yonr food and living ; and, heliefe itj 
Far any benefit that pafota to ive 
^tbcr in hope, or prefent, Td enbaage it 
Y«rtfais oi|awUh» that you had power and waalUi 
Ta leqnite me by tqakiog rich yoor felf. 

7m. lathee, *tUfe| tW fingly honeft map j 
Keie, lake } the Oodi ont of my nufery 
Bive lent thee treafore. Go, Hva ridi and happy t 
Bpt thoa condition^ds thoo Aalt boild fiom mens 
Rue all, cofie all. fiiew darify t»non^, 
te let |he toiih d Ml (fide inpi the booe^ 

Digitized by Google 



6o Timon' of Athensl- 

Ere tho\}:tdiefe tht ktg|^« Owt tt> 4o^ 
What thou deny'ft to m^i Lot frildM fwaUew *mk. 
Debts wither *em ; be men like btafled wdods^ - • ' 
AndmaydifeafesUtkd^Cheiirfiafe bkMldtt • ^ 

And fo farewell and thii?«k • * 

FZdv. O let me ftsf >.-.,.. ... 

And comfort yooj »y mafter 1 >' 

7?M. If thoa hat'ft dnfet^ 

Stay not, hot % whtUbthtM art Uift and fite ; •^• 
Ne*er fee thoa mas^ and lee tnelie'ir fee thee. XEstmtiii^ 
SCENE IL Em»PtiiadPmmt. 

Ptffff. AsItDokiioceof the)dac«, hcafa*tbe6riitoc 
he abides. 

Fmt. What's to be thoagfat of him ? doeithe nmlodr ' 
hold for true, that he*a fo iMl of giM f 

JPtfiff. Gertiin. ^/Mkiei tepetta itf PAw* ai^ 77« « 
tnandra had gald of him | he likevnfe emMf d poor llfafi.i 
ling foldiers with great ^wlutk^ *~Tii fiud, he gariiliii * 
fteward a mighty ftuB. ...... ^ 

Poer. Then thbbttikhig'df Mt has helm butt i^ of' 
his friends ? 

Pain^ Kotlungdibi y^ftallfeehim apah»liij4MM»> 
ag^in, and ffeurifli with the higheAb Therefc(« *<U Bte' 
amtfs w« ttttdet our lorn to hbtt is-this fo^M d&flrefr hf 
his t it will (heW heteftiy^m us^ tuid is very likelfto hsu4 • 
our purfM^k with what «faey travd lofy if it be a joll ni 
true report that goel of IliAfMtii^.' - * " 

Poet. What hav« ^ now to -ptSftfil unto hikd ? '• 

Pain, Nothing at Ifaia thnebtat nf tifitatioQS vAj^t 
will pfomife him an^MfeUent pieee. ^ ' 

Poet, Imuft ferve him fo tM^tril hiita ^aAlaleflfi' 
that's coming towird Urn. >- ' .-.':! 

Ptffii. Good" at the beft ;. Premtfitig iv the ««rf air Vtb^ ^ 
time $ it opens the ejrea-of ex)>edati^i PerflirMflncci' Jb* ' 
ever the duller for Msa^j andybot intheflaifcer'aM 
limpler kind of peaple^ ' tbe-d^ •{» 'quite t>ttt 'of ufe/ « Tu M 
promife Is «ioft tounlyaAd'faih)^b)e^'|>effort]lfcilee<i» tf'l 
kind of wiU>o^tefl8mMt•/3wbseh'ftrgilQ8<'»• great ficlDM«6 la '" 
his judgment that makes* itj > *•••( 
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Tie" enter Tunon Jnm bis Cavi, unfien, ha over^ 
bearing kim, 

Tim. Excellent workman ! thou canft not paint a man To 
bad as thy felf. 

Poett I am dunking what I ihall fay I have provided for 
bun : it muft be a perfonating of himfelf | a fatyr aga^ft 
tbe foftnefs of profperity, with a difcovery of the infinics 
flatteries that follow youth and oppleiyy, 

Ttm. Maft thou needs i^and for a villain in thine pwn 
work ? wilt thou whip thine own faults in other men ? dQ 
£>, I have gold for thee. 

Pain. Nay, let's feek him. 
Then do we ^ a^ain^ our own eAafiCj 
When we may profit meet, and comfi top late. 

Poet. True : . 
While the day ferves, before hlacjc-cprnetcd night, 
Tind what tb^u waat*ft, by ittt 9nd oflerM light. 
Cone. 

'Tim, Til iQeet you at the. turc^ —^-^ 
What a God's gold, that he is wor^ippod 
In bafcr temples, than where fwin^ do feed ? 
•Tis thou that rigg'ft the bark, and plpw'ft the foam> 
Settled admired rcy*ren(» ip a iQavQ j ^^ 

To thee be worihip, and thy faints for aye 
Be crown*d with plagues, th^t tbp« ftlone obey! 
•Tfa fit I meet them.- 

P«f. Hail! worthy 77wtf«. 

Pain, Our late nobljs mf^t^ 

Tim. Have I once liv'd to fee two honeil men ? 

Poet, Sir, having often of yoiir bounty tafled. 
Hearing jcm were retir'd, your friends fallen oflF, 
For whofe moft thanklefs nature (abhorr'd fpirits !) 
Not all the whips of heav'n are large enough : 
What I ev*n to you! Whofe Aar-llke noblenefs 
Gave life and influence to their being! Pm npt» 
And cannot cover the monihous bulk of this 
logratitode with any fize of words. 

7m. Let it go naked, mcnmayfec't the better « 
Voo that arc honeft, by being what you are, 
Make them heft feeo and known. 

Vol.. VJI, F Fai'f' 
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Pain. He, and jny fclf. 
Have tniveird in the ihower of your jff£\s. 
And fweedy felt it. 
tim. Ay, you're honeft men. 
. Pmn, We're hither come to offer yoa oar fervice* 
7f«. Mofk honeft men ! why, how fliall I requite you ? 
Cin yoa eat rooti» and drink cold water? no. 
Bodf. What we can do, we'll do, to do you fervice. 
77m. Y'are honeft men ; you've bterd that I have gdU^ 
I'm fure you ha?e$ fpeak truth, y'are honeft men. 
Ptdn, So it ii (aid, my noble Lord, but therefore 
Came not my friend, nor I. 

97m. Good honeft man ! thou dntw'ft > ooonteifat 
Beft in all Atbent^ thou'ft indeed the beft« 
Thou coonterfdt'ft moft lively. 
Pain, Solo, my Lord. 
Ttwu E'enib, Sir > aa I fry -*— And lor thy fiaioa» 

(To tbtPoa. 
Why, thy verfe fwells with ftuflF fo 6ne and finooth^ 
That thou art even natural in thine art. 
But for all thb, my honeft-natur'd friendly 
I muft needs fay you have a little fault \ 
Marry, not monftrous hi you $ neither wiih I 
You take much pains to mend. 
Both, 'Befeecb your Honour 
To make it known to us. 
Tm, Tgu'U uke it ill. 
Both, Moft thankfully, my Lord. 
Tm. Will you indeed ? 
Both, Doubt it not, worthy Lord. 
77m. There's ne'er a one of you but trafti a kutve. 
That mightily deceives youw 
Both, Do we, my Lord } 

Ttm. Ay, and you hear him cogg, fee him diflemble. 
Know his grofs patchery, love him, and feed Im, 
Keep in your bofom $ yet remain aflur'd 
That he's a made-up villain. 
Pain, I know none fttch. 
My Lord. 
Poa. NorL 

Digitized by Google 



TiMoN ^Athens. 63 

Tmt. Look yoa, I love you well, lit gite you gold. 
Kid me tfade fillaios firom youi companies ; 
Hang them* or ftab xhem, drown them in a draughty 
Gbofoiuid them by ibme oooiie, and come to me, 
ril ffvc you gold enough* 

Botb, Name them, my Lord, let*t know them. 

Tmi. You that way» and you this ^ not two in conpaay, 
£Mh man apart, all fingie. and alone } 
Yet ao arch-viUain keeps him company. 
If where fte art, two villaus fliall not be, [T* the Painter. 
Gome not near £/».— If tbtm wooldft not refide[7o the Foet. 
Bat where one villam it, then bim abandon. ' 
Heooe, pack, there*8 goU, ye came for goldy ye ilavei; 
Yoo have work*d for me j there's your payixient« hence ! 
Ybo are an alchynuft, make gold of thatt 
Out, rafcaldogi! [Exit heating and Jmnng * em out^ 

SCENE m. Jlfffcr Flavius and two Senatort. 

Flav. It ia in vain that yon would fpeak with Timon s 
For he is iet fo on)y to him&lf. 
That nothing but himielf which looks like man 
Is Afiendly with him. 

I Sen, Bring us to his cave. 
It is our part and promife to xh'Atbeniam 
To fpeak with Timon, 

a Senm At all times alike 
Men are not ftill the lame j *twas time and griefs 
That fiam*d him thus. Time with hu fairer hand 
Oflfering the fortunes of his former days. 
The fimner maamay make him ; bring us to him. 
And chance it^ it naay. 

FUtv, Here u his cave : 
Peace and content be here. Lord 'Timon I Timon I 
Look out, and fpeak to friends : tWAbenians 
By two of their moft rev*rend fenate greet thee; 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 

Enter Timon ont of bis Cave, 

Tim. Thou Sun that oomfort*fty bum!— fpeak and be 
for each true word a blifter, and each faUe [hang*d \ 

Be cauterinng to the root o*th* tongus^ 
Gonfuimng it with fpeaking ! 

F :^ X Ssii. 
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' 1 ^en. Worthy Ttman — 

TVm. Of none but fuch as you, and you of TtnK»* 

a 5w. The fcnators ofAbetis greet thee, Tmon, 

Ttm, I thank them , and would fend them back the pbga^. 
Could I but catch it for them, 

I Sen, O, forget ^ • - . 

What we are forry for our felves, in thee : 
The fenators, with one confent of love, ' 
Jntreat thee back to Athens j who have thought 
On fpecial dignities, which vacant lye • 
For thy beft ufe and wearing. 

a Sen, They confefs 
Tow'rd thee forgetfulnefi, too general, grofs j 
And now the publick body (which doth feldom 
Play the recantcr) feeling in it MS . 

A lack of Ttmon^s aid, hath fenfe withal 
Of its own fault, ref^raining aid to Timon ; 
And fends forth us to make their forrow'S tender, 
Together with a recompcnce more fruitful • 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram 5 
Ay, ev'n fuch heaps and fums of love and wcaltlrj 
As /hall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs. 
And write in thee the figures of their love, 
• Ever to read them thine. 

Ttm, You witch me in it. 
Surprize me to the very brink of tears : 
Lend me a foors heart, and a woman*s eyes. 
And ril beweep thefe comforts, worthy fenators. 

I Sen, Therefore fo pleafe thee to retqrn with «, 
And of our Athens, thine and ours, to take 
The captainfhip : thou flialt be met with thanks, 
Allow'd with abfolute power, and thy good nanae 
Live with authority : foon we (hall drive back 
OiAUibiades th' approaches wild. 
Who, like a boar too favage, doth root up 
His country's peace. 

a Sen, And (hakes his threatning fword 
Againft the walls of Athens, 

I Sen, Therefore, Ttmon • 
_jnm. Well, Sir, IwUlj therefore I will. Sir, thus— 
ed by Google " 
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\ If jtteihiadtt kill my tountryipen, 
' Let J0dbiada know this of TiMOHy 
Tint Tmm cafct not. M kt £ick ^r ^bm. 
And tike our goodly aged meq by th* beards. 
Giving oar holy virgios to the flain 
Of cootmnelious, beaftly, mad-bniiiM war i 
Then let him know, and tell hl^n tipfou fpeaka it, 
Jb ^ty of oar aged, and our youth, 
I cannot chafe but tell him,^-that J care not. 
And let him take*t at worft } for their knives icare not, 
While yoo have throats to aiofwer. For my felf, 
Th!9e*8 not a whittle in th* unruly camp. 
But I do pijze It m my love^ before 
The reverend*ft throat in Jibfm, So I letye yoa 
To the proteaioo of the proTp^xxHis Gods, 
As thieves to keepers. 
Flav, Stay not^ all^s in vain. 
Tim, Why, I was writing of my epitaph , 
St vrill be feeo to-morrow. My long fickite^ 
Of heal^ and living now begins to mend. 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live ftiH { 
Be .^'^iiz<& your plague $ you his 5 
And laft fo long enough ! 
X Sen, We fpeak in vain. 
Tnn. But yet I love my country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck. 
As con^non bruit doth put it. 
I StM. That*s well fpo^e. 
Trm. Commend me to my loving countrymen. 
X Stttm Thefe words become your lips, as theyptft thro* 

them. 
% Sen. And enter in our ears like great triumpher^ 
In their applaudbg gates. 

Tim, Commend me to thfoq. 
And tell them, that to eaie them of their griefs, 
Theb fears of hofiile ftrokes, their a^hes, loHes, 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throei 
That nature*s fragile veflel doth fuftam 
In lifc*8 uocertasD voyage, I will do 

F 3 Some 
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Some kindnefs to them, teach them to prevent 
Wild Alcibiadei' wrath. 

zSen, I like this well. 

T/ot. I have a tree which grows here in my dofe, 
That mine own ufc inmates me to cut down. 
And (hortly muft I fell it. Tell my friends^ 
Tell Athens in the frequence of degree. 
From high to low throughout, that whofo pleaie 
To flop affliftion, let him take his hafte. 
Come hither we my tree hath felt the ax. 
And hang himfelf.— I pray you, do my greeting. 

Flav, Vex him no further, thus you (HH (hall find hioK 

Hm, Come not to me again, ^ut fay to Aibati, 
Titnon hath made his everkfling manfion 
Upon the beached ve^c of the fait flood j 
Which once a- day with his drfboifed froth 
The tutbulent furge fhall cover : Thither comej^ 
And let my grave- ftone be your Oracle. 
Lips, l«t four words go by, and language end : 
What is amiis, pli^gue and infeAion mend 1 
Graves only be mens works, and death their gain I 
Sun^ hide thy beams ! 1imort\a,\h. done his reign. 

[Exit Timoib 

1 Sen, His difcontents are coupled to lus nature* 

2 Sen, Onr hope in him b dead ; let us return. 
And flrain what other means is left unto us 

In our dread peril. 

I Sen. It requires fwift foot: XExeaatm 

SCENE IV. Tbt ff^alh <f Athens. 
Enter two other Senatort, with a Mejfenger. 

I Sen. Thou haft painfully diifcover*d \ are his fila 
As full as they report ? ' 

Mf/. I have fpoke the leaft. 
Befides, his expedition promifes 
Prefcnt approach, 

1 Sen, We ftand much hazard, if they brmg not Irmogk 

Mef. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend. 
And, though in general part we were opposed. 
Yet our old love had a particular forre. 
And made us fpeak like friends. This man was ri<Hng 

n I ^™* 
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from j€cihiada to TimnH cave, 
With letters of intreaty, which imported 
His fellowflaip i*th* caufe againft yoor city 
h part for his fake inov*d. 

Enter the other Senators^ 

I Sen. Here come oar brothers. 

3 Sen, No talk of Timony ntthiog of him expeft. 
The enemies drum is heard, and ftarfol fcouring 
Dbth choak the air with duft. In, and prepare^ 
Oius is the foil, I fear, our foes the fhare.* [Exeunt* 

S C E N E V. 
^Trumpett found. Enter Akibiades vritb its powers, 

^, Soond to this coward and lafcivious town 
Oar terrible approach. 

[Sound a parley. The Senators appear upon the toaJlf^ 
*TiIl now you have gone on, and fiird the time 
With all licentious meafure> making your wills 
The fcope of jufUce. *Till now my felf, and fuch 
As flept within the ihadow of year power, 
Ha?e wander*d with our ttaverft arms, and breath*d 
Our fufFerance vainly. Now the time is floflj. 
When crouching marrow in the bearer ftrong 
Cries, of itfclf. No more i now brcathlcfs wrong 
Shall dt and pant in your great chairs of eafe. 
And parfy Iniolence (hall break his wind 
With fear and honid flight. 

I Sen, Noble and young. 
When thy firft griefs were but a meer conceit, "^ 
Ere thou hadft power, or we had caufe to feai j 
We fent to thee^ to g^ve thy rage its balm, 

• m^m*. our foes the foare. [JEjmmf. 

EnUr m Stldur in iht ffhds, juiiHg Timon. 
M. By all defcriptioa thia Oiould be the place. 
Who's here f fpeak, ho. -No aofwerf— What it thltf— 
Tnnwi is dead, who haih otti-ftncht his fpan. 
Some beaft read this: there dots not live a man. 
Dead fure, and this his grave ; what*s on this tcmb '• 
1 cannot readj the charaaer Til take with waX} 
Oar captain hath in every figure ^Iciii, 
An ag*d interpreter, tho* yoorg in days : 
Before proud Athtm hf6*s iet down by this. 
Whole fall the mark of his ambiti<» i«. iSxIt* 

S C « N I, aft. ^ 

T* 
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To wipe Ottt our ingradtude with loves 
Above its quantity. 

% Sen, So did we woo 
Transfonned Ttmott to our city*s love 
By humble meflage, and by promisM 'fflendi 8 
We were not all unkind, nor all de&rve 
The common ftrokc of war. 

2 Sen, Thefe walls of outs 
Were not ereded by their hands, fiom whom 
You have receiv'd your griefs : nor are they fuch ^ 

That thefe great tow^n, trophies, and ichools Aould fiJl 
For private ^ults in them. 

1 Sen, Nor are they living 

Who were the motives that you firft went out I 

Shame, that they wanted cunning, in exceft 

Hath broke their hearts. March oo, oh noble latd. 

Into our city with thy banners fpread | 

By decimation and a tithed death, 

(If thy revenges hunger fOr that food 

Which nature loaths) take thou the deftin*d tenth.* 

2 Sen. We all have not offended : 

For thofe that were, it is not fquare to take. 
On thofe that are, revenge t crimes,' like to lan^^ 
Ate not inherited. Then, dear countryman. 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage | 
Spare thy Abenian aadle, and thoie kin 
Which in the blofter of diy wrath mijift fall 
With thofe that have ofFeq^ed i like a {hepherd^ 
Approach the fold, and cuU th* ij;ife£ted forth^ 
But kill not all together.' 

2 Sen, What thou wilt 
Thott> rather (hall enforce it with thy finiki 
Than hew to*t with thy fword. 

J Sen, See but thy foot 
Againft our rampirM gates, and they fliall ope { 
So thou wilt fend thy gentle heart before. 
To iay thouUt enter friendly, 

~... take tlMMi the deftinM tenth. 

And by the hazard of ^e fponcd dic> 

l^t die the Ipotted. 
I 9m, We aU l«re, 9ft. 
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ft Sa. Throw thy glove. 
Or aoy token of thue honour elie, 
' *S\at thou wilt ufe the wan as thy redrefi, 
AaA not as our confufion : all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in oor town, 'till we 
Bave feard thy full defire. 
I Jlc. Then there's my glove j 
'. tkCctsiA, and open your uncharged ports, 
, Tbofe enemies of Hmon, and mine own. 

Whom you your felves (hall fet out for reproof, 
f FmU, and no more ; and to atone your fears 
p yrvAi my more noble meaning, not a man 
I, Shall pa^ his quarter, or o6fend the ftream 
' Of regular juftice in your city's bounds. 
But (hall be remedied by publick laws 
At heavieft anfwer. 
Bctb. 'Tis moft nobly fpoken. 
Ale, Defcend, and keep your words. 

Enter a Soldier. 
Sold, My noble General, Timon is dead, 
EntombM upon the very hem o'th' fea, 
And on his grave- ftone this infculpture, which 
With wax I brought away; whofe foft iropreflion 
loterpreteth for my poor ignorance. 

[Alcibiades reads the epitaph.'] 
Here lyes a wretched coarfe, of wretched foul bereft i 
Seek not m fomet apiece eonjum you caitiffs left! 
Here lye /Timon, who all livtng men did hate, 
Pafs by, and curfi thy fill, butftay not here thy gate, 
Thefe well exprefs in thee thy latter fpirits : 
Tbo* thou abhorr'dft in us our human griefs, 
Scom'dft our brine's flow, and thofe our droplets which 
Trom niggard nature fall ; yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vaft N^une weep for aye 
On thy low grave our faults— forgiv'n, fince dead 
li noble 77moff, of whofe memory 
Hereafter more.— Bring me into your city, 
And I will ufe the olive with my fword j 
Make virar breed peace 5 make peace ftint war 5 make each 
Prefcribe to other, as each other's leach. _ ^ . 

Let oor druma ftrikc. l-^ *«""' 
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Dramatis pERSONiB. 

Caivs MartiusCoriolanus^ a nobie KotDanf hated 

by the common People. 
Titus La RTius, 7 Generals agajoji thp Yolfciai^f and 
CoMiKius> 3 friendi to Gjrtohnus. 

Mkn EN ivs Agripfa, Friend to Coriolanus. 
SiciNTirs VELtZTUS 7 Tribunes of tbe People , and atem 
Junius Brvtvs, > m/« /v Coriolanos. 
TuLLUS AuFiDius, General of tbf Volfdaa;, 
Ueutenant to Aufioius. 
Young M A R T I V 8 , Son to Coriolanus* 
Confpirators wjfb Aufidjus. 

V OLVMVl A, )i(otber to CoiiolzRUS, 
ViRGiLiA, Wife to Coriolanus. 
Valeria, Friend to Virgilia. 

Roman and Volfcian Senators, /Ediles, Liffors, SMers, 
Common Peofle, Sirtiants to Aufidiusj and 9tber Attain 
dants. 

The S C £ N E fx pMtfy in Rosqe atidpartff in the Ttiri* 

tory of the Volfcians, and Antiates, 

Thf whole Hiftory exaSly follow' d, and many of the principal 
fpeecbet cofy^dfrom the lift ^Coriolanus in Plutarch. 
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ACTT. SCENE I. 

A Street in Rome. 
EaUr a company of mutinous Citizens with /laves, clubs, 

and other iveapons. 
J Gt, 'TX E F O R E we proceed any further, hear me 
|-C fpeak. 

1 J Alt. Speak, fp€afc. 
J Gt, Yoa are all refolv^d rather to die than to familh f 
jSt, Refolv*d, refolv*d. 

I Gt, Firft^ you know^ Cuius Martiuth the chief enemy 
to die people. 
AB, Wcknow't. 

« Gt. Let us kill him, and we'll have com at our own 
price. ls*t a vcrdidt > 
AU, No more talking on^t, let*t be done \ away, away ! 
% Cit. One word, good citizens. 

1 Cit, We are accounted poor citizens ; the Pati^iciani 
good : what authority furfeits on would relieve us : if they 
would yield us but the fuperfluity, while it were wholfome, 
we might guefs they relieved us humanely : but they think 
we are too dear ; the leannefs that afi!i£ls us, the objeA of 
oar roifery , is as an inventory to particularize their abundance | 
•or fufferance is a gain to them. Let us revenge this with 
oar pitchforks, ere we become rakes : for the Gods know, I 
fpeak this in hunger for bread, not in thirft for revenge. 

2 Gr>. Would you proceed efpet^ially againft Caius Martrus f 
AS. Againft himfirft : he's alvcrydog to the commonalty. 
2 Gt, Coniidcr you what fervices he has done for his 

coDntry ? 
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T Gt, Very well : and could b« content to g^ve hill 
good report for't, but that he ^ys hlmfelf with being prood, 

Ali Nay, but fpeak not malicioufly. . ' . " " 

1 Cir, I fay unto you, what he hath done famou/Iy', he 
did it to that end ; though foft-confcienc^d men can be coo- 
tent to fay it was for his country, he did it to pleaie his 
mother, and partly to be proud^ which he is^ even to the 
altitude of his virtue. 

2 OV. What he cannot help in hit nature, you account a 
vice in him • you muft in no way fay he is covetous. 

1 Gt, If I mud not, I need not be barren of accufations ; 
he hath faults^ with furplos, to tire in repetition.^ .[^boitfi 
within. 1 What fliouts are thofe ? the other fide Q'th' city i» 
rifcn ; why ftay we prating here ? to th* Capitol - 

yifL Come, come. 

J Gt, 5oft who comes here ? 

SCENE II. Enter Meneniua Apippa, 

2 Gt, Worthy Meaenius J^riffa $ one that hatl^ always 
lovM the people. , 

1 Gt, He's one honefi enough ; would all the reft were fo ! 
Men. What work's my cogntrymen, in hand ? where go 

you with your bats and clubs ? the matter — fpeak,! pray yo«. 

2 Gt, Our bufinefs is not dnknown to the fenate j they 
have bad inkling, this fortnight, what we Intend to do, 
ivhich now we'll (hew 'em in deeds ; they fay, poor fuitoa 
have flrong breaths j they (hall know we have ftronf 
arms too. 

Mm, Why, mafteis, my good friends, mine honeft netgH? 
|}Ours, will you undo your felves ? 

2 CrV.We cannot| Sir, we are undone air ead|w 
Men. I tell yoo, friends, moft charitable care 
Have the Patricians of you : For your w?nts, 
' Your fufFeriogs in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your ftayes, as lift them 
Againft the Roman ftate \ whofe courfe will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thoufand curbs 
Of more ftroog links afunder, than can ever ^ 
Appear in your impediment. For the dearth, 
The Gods, not the Patricians, make it \ and 
Your knce9 to thero, not ariqs muft help. iVl^ck, 

r I • ■'"• 
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iToa are tranTportt^ by calamity 
Thither, where more attends you ; aAd you flanker 
•The helms o'th' ftate, who care for you, like fathers. 
When you curfe them as eoemies. 

» Gt, Care for us ? — — ttue indeed ! they ite'cr carM 
fiv « y<et. . SuHer as to famifh^ and their ftore.hoafes 
cnmni'd with grain : make edidls for ufury, to fupport 
afuezs i repeal daily aiiy wholefome aft eftablifhcd againft 
the richy and provide more piercing ftatotes dally to chain 
«p and leftrain the poor. If the wars eat us not op, they 
wSa, and there*s all the love they bear tis. 

Men. Either you muft 
CkMifds your felves wondVous maltcioefs. 
Or be accused of folly. I {hall tell you 
A pretty tale ; it may be you have heard it ; 
Hot finoe it fenres my purpofe, I will Vemnre 
To fiale*t a Httle more« 

%Gt. Well, 
We*li hear it. Sir, but yet you muft not thifilc 
To fob oflF our difgraces with a tale :' 
Bat, an*t pleafe you, deliver. 

Mm, There was a time when all the body's ttembers 
RebeUM againft the>el!y j thus acculM it— - 
That only like a 'gulf it did remain 
I* th*midft o*th* body, idle and unaftive, 
Still copboarding th6 vtand, never bearirtg 
Like labour with the reft } where th* other inftruments 
XXd iecy and hear« devife, inftruft, walfe, feel. 
And matually participate, did minifter 
Unto tbe appetite, dnd afteftion common 

Of the whole body. The belly anfwcr'd 

' 2 Gt, Well; Sir, what anfwcr made the belly > 

Aiicn, Sir, I (hall tell you : with a kind of fmile. 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even iW — — 
(For look you, I may make the belly fmile, 
At well as fpeak) it tauntingly replyM 
To tbe difcontented members, the mutinous parts 
That envied his xeccit j even fo moft fitly, 
As yon malign our fenatots, for that 
Tliy«cnotfechasyou— - 
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i Cit, Your belly's anfwer what ?^ 

The kingly crowned head^ the vigilant eye. 
The counlelloi; heart, the arm our foldier. 
Our fteed the leg, thfe tongue our trumpeter j 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fiibrick, if that they— 

Men, What then ? for me this fellow fpeabs. 

What then? what then? 

2 Cit, Should by the cormorant belly be reftraiii*d. 
Who is the iink o'th* body 

Men, Well, what then ? 

2 OV. The former agents, if they did complaio. 
What could the belly anfwer ? 

*Mm, I will tell you. 
If you^ll beftowa fmall (of what you ha?e little) 
Patience, a while $ you'll hear the helly's anfwer. 

a Gu Y'are long about it. / 

Men, Note me this, good ftriend { 
Your moft grave belly^ was deliberate. 
Not rafh, like his accuCers, and thus anfwerM j 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he» 
That I receive the general food at firft 
Which you do live upon ^ and fit it is, 
Becaufe I am the ftore-houfe, and the (hop 
Of the whole body. But if you do remember, 
I (end it through the rivers of your blood 
Even 10 the Court the heart, to th' feat o' th' brain^ 
And through the cranks and offices of man ; 
The ftrongeft nerves, and fmall inferior veins 
From me receive that natural com|>eteiKy 
Whereby they live. And though that all at once. 
You, my ^good friends, (this fays the belly) maikme- 

%Gt, Ay, Sir, well, well. 

Men, Though all at once cannot 
See what I do deliver out to each, 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flower of all. 
And leave me but ^e bran. What (ay you tD*t ? 

a Cit, It was an anfwer how apply you this ? 

^_ Men, The fenaCon of Rme are this gpod helly^ 
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'Msd joH the mutinoos members ; far ermine 
Their counfels, and their cares j digeft things rightly, 
Toachmg the weal o*th* common, you fhall find 
Kg pablick benefit which yoo receWe, 
Both pxoceecls or comes from them to you. 
And no way from your felves. What do you think ? 
Too, the great toe of this affcmbly ? 

% Gt, I the great toe ? why the great toe ? 

Mm. For ttett being one o*th* loweft, bafeft, pooreft 
Of this moft wife rebellion, thou gocft forcmoft : 
Thoa rafcal, that art firft from blows to run, 

Lead*ft 6rft to win fome vantage. -r 

8iit make you readfy your iliffbats and clubs, 
Rami and her rats are at the point of battle : 
The one 6de mull have bane. 

SCENE III. Entaf Caius Martins. 
Ha3, noble Martitu ! 

Mar, Thanks. What*s the matter/ you dilTentioas rogues. 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make your felves fcabs ? 

2 Grr. We have ever your good word. 

B/Iar, He that will give good words to thee, will flatter . 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, ye curs« 
That like not peace^ nor war ? The one aflrights you. 
The other makes you proud. He that trufts to you. 
Where he ihould find you lions, finds you hares : 
Where foxes, geefe you are : no furer, no. 
Than n the coal of fire upon the ice. 
Or hailftone in the fin. Your virtue is. 
To make him worthy, whofe offence fiibdues him. 
And curie that jufiace did it. Who deferves greatneis, 
Deferves your bate ) and your afFe£lions are 
A fick man's appetite, who defires molt that 
Which would encreafe his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours, fwims with fins of lead, 
Aad hews down oaks with rufhes. Hang ye — truA ye I 
With every minute you do change a mind. 
And call him noble that was now your hate, 
ffim vile that was your garland. What's the matter, 
Hiat in the feveral places of the city 
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You cry againft the noble Senate, who 

{Under the Gods] keep you in awe, which elfe 

Would feed on one another ? What's their feeking f 

Mm, For corn at their own rates, whereof, they faj, ' 
The city is well ftor'd. 

Mar, Hang 'em ; they fay ! ■ 
They'll fit by th' fire, and prefume to know 
What's done i*th* Capitol ; who's like to rile. 
And who declines : fide &^ioos, and give out 
Conje£laral marriages j making parties ftrong« 
And feebling fuch as ftand not in their liking. 
Below their cobbled ihoes. They fay there's gnia 
£noogh I would the Nobility lay afide 
Their ruth, and. let me ufe my fword, I'd make 
A quarry with thoufands of thefe qoarter'd flaves, * 
As high as I could pitch my lance. 

Men. Nay, thefe 
Are almoft thoroughly perfuaded : for 
Although abundantly they lack difaetion. 
Yet are they pailing cowardly. I befeech you. 
What fays the other troop ? 

Mar, They are diflblv'd 5 
They faid they were an hungry, figh'd fi>fth proverbs 5 

That hunger broke ftcne walk that dogx nufi eat 

That meat was made for mouths that the Gods Jem Mi 

Com Jot the rich men only With thefe flireds 

They vented their complainings ; which being anfwer*d. 

And a petition granted them, a ftrange one. 

To break the heart of generofity. 

And make bold power look pale ; they threw thdr aps 

As they would hang them on the bonis o'th' moon^ 

Shouting their emulation. 

Men, What is granted ? 

Aiar, Five tribunes to defend tfaetr vulgar wiOoms, ^ 
Of their own choice. One of them's Junius Brutus, 

Sidnitts Veliaus, and I know not s'death ! 

The rabble fliould have firft unroof 'd the city 
Bre fo prevail'd Vkdth me : it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw fotth greater themes 
For uiiin:e!^Qa*« arguing. 
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Mm* TUs ia ftftnge. 

JlCir. Go, get yoa home, you fragmenti I 
Etiter a Meffeuger, 

Mif. y9hat*s CaiusMartiittJ 

Mat, Here— what is the matter ? 

W. The newt it. Sir, the Voljciatu are in atxna. 

mr. I am glad oa*t, then we ihall have means to yent 
Onr mofty iuperfluity. See 1 our beft elden — *« 

SCENE IV. 

Ettw Scioiiu Velutus, Jooias Brutoa, Comlniiu, Tltot 

LartioB, wtb other Senators, 

l5«». Manila, *tiatnie, that you have lately told us, 
Hie J^oijaans are in armi . 

Mar. They have a leader, 
TuOu AttfidiuMf that will pat yoa to*t. 
I fin in envying his nobility : 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
l*d wiih me only him. 

Com. You have fought together ? 

BAar, Were half to half the world by th* ears, and he 
Upon my party, I*d revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 

I Sem, Then, worthy Martius, 
Attend upon Comtnius to thefe wars. 

Cm. It is your former promife. 

Mar, Sir, it is; 
And I am conftant : Titm Larttus, thon 
Shalt fee me once more ftrike at Tulba* face* 
What, art thou ftiff i ftand*ft out ? 

Lar» No, Caiut Martius } 
ril lean upon one crutch and fight with t*other. 
Ere ftay behind this bufinefi. 

Mem, O true bred ! 

I Sen, Your company to th* Capitol j where I know 
Our greateft friends attend us. 

Lor, Lead you on } 
Fblbw, Cominius I we muft follow youj 
Right worthy your prior'ity. 

Cm, Noble Lartius I 
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I Sen, Hence to your homes — be gone. [To the CTtfxaui 

Mar. Nay, let them follow \ 
The Voljciani have much corn : take thefe rats thither 
To gnaw their garners. Worfliipful mutineen, 
Your valour puts well forth \ I pray you follow. \Ex€tmt» 
Citixens Jieal a'voay, Maoent Sicinlus ana Brutus* 

Sic, Was ever man fo proud as is this Martiw? 

Bru, He has no equal. 

Sic, When we were chofen tribunes fbr the people ■ 

Bru, Marked you his lip and eyes i 

Sic, Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru, Being movM, he will not fpare to gird the Gods «** 

Sic, Be- mock the modeft moon. 

Bru, The prefent w^rs devour him ! he is grown 
Too proud of being fo valiant. 

Sic, Such a nature. 
Tickled with good fuccefs, difdaios the fhadow 
Which he treads on at noon ; but I do wonder 
His infolence can brook to be commancled 
Under Cominius, 

Bru, Fame, at which he aims. 
In which already he is well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain*d, th^n bf ^ 
A place below the iirft ; for what mifcarries 
Shall be the GeneraPs fault, tho* he perform 
To the utmoft of a man ; aiid giddy cenfure 
Will then cry out of Martius j oh, if be 
Had born the bufinefs 

Sic. And if things go well, 
Opinion, that fo ilicks on Martius, (hall 
Of his demerits rob Comnius, 

Bru. Come ; 
Half all Cominiui* honours arc to Martius, 
Though Martius earn them not ; and all his faults 
To Martius fhall be honours, though indeed 
In ought he merit not. 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the difpitch iir made j and iivwhat fafluon. 
More than this fuigulariry, he goes 

Upoa 
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Upoo thb pident adion. 

Srm. Let's aJong. TExewit, 

SCENE V. Corbli. 
Ewttt TuUut Anfidius v»tb Senator* ^Conoli. 
1 5ai. So, your opinion is, Aujidiut, 
Tbttbey of Rome are entred in our oouaieJi^ 
And Jtnow how we proceed. 

Arf, Is it not yours ? 
Vliat ever hath been thought on in this State^ 
Thst eoold be brought to bodily aa ere Rom 
&d circumTention ? 'tb not four days gone 
JSince I heard thenc e ■ 't hefe are the woida— -*I think 

I Jiave the letter here, yes ^here it is ; 

Tliey have preft a power, but it is not known 

Whether for Eaft or Weft 3 the dearth is-gnat. 

The people mutinous ; and it is rumourM « 

Ctmnitts, Martm your old enenty, 

(Who is of ItMK worie hated than of you) 

And 77/w Lariim, a moft valiant Rtmatt, 

thtSt three lead on this pre^aradon 

Whither 'tis bent— —moft hkely, *tisforyous 

Coofidcfof it. . ' 

1 5«R. Oar army's in the field : 
We never yet made doubt but Ronu was ready 
Toanfwerus. 

Jrf. Nor did you think it folly 
To keep your great pretences veil'd *dll. when 
They needs muft ihew themfelves, which in the hatching 
It fisenos appeared to Rom. By the difcovery 
We fliall be ihortned in our aim, which was 
To take in many towns ere (ahnoft) Rom 
Should know we were a->foot. 

iSoM, Vohle Aifidiui, 
Take your coromi£ton, hie you to your bands, 
iet us alone to guard Gmo^' J 
If they iet down before's^ for the remove 
Bring up your army : but, Ithink^ you'll find 
They've not prepar'd for us* 

Agf. O doubt not that, 
I ^eak from very certaintiea* Nay more, 
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Some parcels of their power are forth ahieadf^ 
And only hitherward. I leave your Hoooins« 
If we and Caius Martiui chance to meet, 
*Ti8 fwora between us we fhafl ever ftrifce 
*Till one can do no more. 

AH, The Gods aflift you I 

uiuf. And keep your Honourf Ikft I 

I Sen. Farewel. 

a Sen, Farewel, 

jiU. Fatewel. XExetmu 

S C E N E VI. 

Caius Martius^x Houfe in Rome. 

Enter Volumnia and Vir^lia ; they' fit down m two bm 

JiooU, and few. 

Vol, I prsy yw, daogbter, fing, or eitprefe your felf in 
a more comfortable Ibrt : if my ^ were my fauibandy I 
would freelier rejoice in that abfc^ce wherein he won ho* 
nour, than in the embracements of hii bed; where he wool! 
fliew moft love. • When yet he was biit tender-bcAlledy and 
the only fan of my womb ; when youth with comclineft 
phicked all gaze his wa^ ^ when for a day of Kings en« 
treaties, a mother (hould not fell, him an hour from herbe-t 
holding, I, confidering how honour would become (bch 
a peribn, that it was no better than pi€hire-like to hang by 
th* wall, if renown made it not ftir, was pleas*4 to let him 
feek danger where be was like to find fSone : to a cruel war 
I fent him, from whence he fetutnM, his brows bound 
with oark. I tell thee, daughter, I /prang not more in joy 
at firft hearing he was a man-child, than now in ficft feeing 
he had proved himfelf a man. 

Vir, But had he died in the buBnefi, Madam, how then ? 

Vol, Then his good report fliould have been my fon; I 
therein would have found iflue. Hear me profeis fincerely : 
had I a dozen fons each in my love alike, and none left 
dear than thine and my good Martius, I had rather eleven 
die nobly for their country than one voluptuoully furfelt out 
of adlioo. 

Enter GtntkvooiHan, 

Gent, Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to vifit yo«» 

Vir. *Bcfeech yon, give me leave to retire my felf. 
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Vol. Indeed thou diak not : 
Methinks I hither hear your hufband*s drum s 
I fee hus pluck ydufidiut dpwn by th* hair : 
As 'children a bear, the Volfci fhtinning him : 
Methinks I (ee him ftamp thus — and cajl thus — « 
Come on J ye cowards y ye were got in fear 
^tboit^ you were born in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With his maird band then wiping, forth he goes 
like to a harveft*-man that*8 talkM to mow 
Or ally or lofe his hire. 

r7r. His bloody brow } oh Jupiter , no blood. 

Vol. Away^ you fool 5 h more bepomes a maq , 
Than pit his trophy. The breaft of Hecuba^ 
When ihe did fuckle "fiiri^or, looked not Ipvelier 
Than He9or^^ foKbead, when it fpit forth hIoi34 
At Grecian fwords contending ; tell Valeria 
We are fit to bid her welcome. X^^J^ Cenl^ 

Vir. Heav*ns blefs my Lord from fell Aufidius / ' 

Vol. He'll beat jiu^ui' head below his knee. 
And tread upon his neck. 

Enter Valeria with an Ufisr, and a GentlewoHfan, 

Val. My Ladies both, good day to you ! 

Vol. Sweet Madam — 

Vir, I am glad to fee your Ladyflitp -^ 

Val. How do you both ? you are manifeft houfe-keepcrsi 
What are you fowing here ? a fine fpot, in good faitlj. 
How does your little fon ? ^ 

Vir, I thank your Ladyfliip : well, good Madam. 

Vol. He had rather fee the fwords, and hear a drum, 
th^n look upon his fchoolmafter. 

Val. O* my word, the father's fon : Til fwear 'tis a very 
pretty boy. O' my troth, I look'd on him 0' JVednefday 
half an hour together h'as fuch a. confirmed counte- 
nance. I faw him run after a gilded butterfly, and when 
he caught it, he let it go again, and after it again ; and 
over and over he comes, and up again, and caught it again ; 
and whether his fall enraged him, or how 'twas, he did fo 
fet his teeth and did tear it, oh, I w^ir^nt how he mam-i 
morkt it ! 

fV, One o's father's moods^ _ 

I ». ViiJ 
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Val. Indeed la^ 'tis a noble child. 

Fir, A crack. Madam. 

Vai. Comt, lay afide your ftitchety ; I muft have | 

play the idle hufwife with me thi^ afternoon. 

yir. No, good Madam, I will not out of doon. 

Fal. Not out of doors ! 
rol. She ihali, fhe fhaU. 

yir. Indeed no, by your patience $ TU not <nrer C 
threfhdd, *tlll my Lord return from the wars. 

Val^ Fie, you confine your felf unreaibnably s Ctan 
you muft go vifit the good Lady that lyet in. 

Vin I will wifh her fpeedy ftrength, and vifit her wit 
my prayers, but I cannot go thither. 

yd. Why, I pray you ? 

yir, "lis not to laye labour, nor that I want love. 

Vol, You would be another Penelope j yet they fay, a 
Ae yam (he fpun in Ufjiffes*s abfence, did but 611 litM 
full of mo^s. Come, I would your cambrick were icn- 
fible as your finger, that you might leave prickii^ it lb 
pity. Come, you fhall go with us. 

yir. No, g(X)d Madam, pardon me, indeed I will odt 
forth. 

FaL In truth la, go with me, and Fll tell yon excelleol 
news of your huflnnd. 

^r. Oh, good Madam, there can be none yet. 

FaL Veri^ I do not jeft with yon j there came news 
from him laft night. 

Pir, Indeed, Madam •— 

FaL In eameft it*s true, I heard a fenator fpeak it. 
Thus it is — the Volfciam have an army forth, agaioft 
whom Comim'us the General is gone, with one part of oor 
Jtoman power. Your Lord and 7itus Lartius are fet down 
before their city Conoli ; they nothing doubt prevailing, 
and to make it brief wars. This is true, on my honour | 
and To, I pray, go with us. 

y$r. Give roe excufe, good Madam, I will obey you in 
every thing hereafter. 

^. Lee her alone, Lady ; as (he Is now, ihe will but 
^iCeafe our better mirth. 

yal. In troth, I think flic woOld t fare you well then. 

Con», 
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Come, good fweetLady. Pr^ytfaee, Virplia, turn thy fo« 
lemiiiie6 ont o* door, and fo along with us. 

Vir, No I at a word. Madam $ indeed I muft not. 1 
vifli you much mirth. 

f^«/. Well, then farewel. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. TbefTatti o/Corioli. 
Exttr Martitii, Titus Ltrtius, with Captains and Soldttrsi 
To them a Mejfmger, 

Mar. Yonder comes news : a wager they have mget. 

Lar, Myhorfeto youis^ no. 

Mar. 'Til done. 

Lar. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has oar General met the enemy } 

Mtf, They lye b view j but have not Tpoke as yet. 

Lar, So, the good horfe is mine. 

Mar, ril buy him of you. 

Lar, No, Fll not fell, nor give him : lend him you 
I will, for half an hundred yean or (b t' 
Sommoo the town. 

Mar, How far off lye thefe armies ? 

Mif. Within a mile and half. 

Mar, Then (hall we hear their Uarum, and they oars. 
Now, Mars, I pT*ytbee make us quick in work j 
That we with fnainkiog fwords may march from hence. 
To help our fielded friends. Come, bbw the blaft. 

Thtf found a parky . Enter two Senators with others 
en the tvalis, 
Tallas At^!ditts u he within your wall ? 

z Sen. No, nor a man that fears you lefs than he, 
That's lefler than a little : hark, cur drums [Drum afar off, 
Afe bringing forth our youth : we'll break our walls 
Rather than they ihall pound us up ; our gates, 
Which yet feem fliut, we have but pinn*d with ra(hes. 
They'll open of themfelves. Hark you, far off 

[Af'aruM far aff* 
There is AupMus, Lift, what work he makes 
^^mongft your cloven army^ 

Atar, Oh, they are at it. 

Lar. Their fioife be our inflru^Uon ! Ladders^ ho ! 

Vot. VII. U £n 
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Eftter the Volfcians. 

Mar. They fear us not, but iflae forth their city* 
Kcvv put your fhields before your hearts, and %ht 
'With hearts more proof than fljields. Advance, bra^e Titui, 
They do difdain us much beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me fweat with >vrath. Come on, roy fdlo\Wt 
He that retire?. Til take him for a Votfiian, 
And he fhall-feel mine edge. 

[Alarum ; the Romams are heat hark to their traichti, 
SCENE VI H. Re-enter Martius. 

Mar, All the conta^on of the fouth light on you. 
You fhamcs of Rome, you herds, you ! boils and pfagoef 
Plaifter you o'er l that yoo may be abhons'<| 
Farther than fecn, and one infed another 
Againft the wind a mile t yo^ fouls of geefe, 
That bear the fhapes of ipen, how have you run 
From fljves, that apes yrould beat ? Pluto and hell ! 
All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale 
"With flight and agtied fear ! mend, and charge bomej. 
Or, by the fires of heaven, Til leave the foe, 
And make my wars on you j loolc to't, rome on ; 
If ycuMl ftand faft, we'll beat them to their wives, 
AS they us to our trenches followed. 

[A:otber alarum, and fAzrrinsfellowt them to the lata* 
So, now the gates are ope : now prove good fef:oiids 5 
'Tls for the followers fortune widens them 5 
Not for the fliers : mark me, and do the like. 

[He enters the gates, and itfntt «. 

I Zd. Fool-hardinefs, not I. 

a 6'5/. Nor I. 

1 5o/. See, they have (hut him in. \AUrum contMiteS4 

AH Toth' pot, I warrant him. 

Enter Titus Lartius. 

JLar, What is become of Martius fy 

All Slain, Sir, doubtlefs. 

1 6'o/. Following the fliers at the very heels. 
With them he eptcrs j who upon the fudden 
Clapt to their gates : he is himfelf alone, 
7o anfwer all the city. 

har. Oh noble fellow! •- 
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Who fcnfible out-does his feoTelers rwor()> , 

And when it bows, ftands up : thoa art left, Martiui — 

A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art. 

Were not fo rich a jewel. Thou waft a foldicr 

Even to €ato*s wi(h *, not fierce and terrible 

Only in flroaks, but with thy grim looks, and 

The tbuoder-like percuflioos of thy (bunds. 

Thou mad* ft thine enemies (hake, as if the world 

Were feaverous, and didl tremble. 

Enter Martius bUedihg, t^anlttd hj tbt Eu:my, 
1 Sol. Look» Sir. 
Lar. O, *tis Marti us. 
Let*s fetch him off, or make remain f alike. 

[Tbryjigbt, and all enter the City, 
Enter certain Rom^s vjitb S^ils» 
1 Rom. This will I carry to Rome. 
h Rom, And I this. 
3 Ram, A murraiil on*t^ I tQpk this for filver. 

Riorum co^itinues fiill afar off, 
^ftter Mirtlus and Titus Lartius, with a Trum^xt, 
Mar. See here thefe movers, that do prize their hoaoura 
At a crack'd drachm, cufhions, leaden fpoons, 
irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bnry with thofe that wore them, thel'e bafe flaves, 
£re yet the fight be done, pack up ) down with them ; 
And hark, what noife the General makes ! to him ) 
There is the man of my fours hate, Aufidiui, 
Piercing our Roiitans : then, valiant ^itus, |ake 
Convenient numbers to make good the city, 
'WhiUl I, with thofe that have the fpirit, will hafte 
To help Cominius. 

Lar. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ft j 
Thy exerclfe hath been too violent 
For a fecoad courle of fight. 

,• Plutarch in the life of Ctrhlatitts refites this as the ooinfon <rf 
C«« the c?der, that a g:reat loidier flvoald carry terr-r in hi» Ifok* 
and tone of rotcc : and the Poet here hy following the Hiftofiail 
ioadrertently is fallen into a great chronological improprseiy. 

f M*h rtmain is aa (^ way bf fpeakii4 which figai^s but tb^ 
£iiii« aa roMin* 
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Mar, Sir, praife me not : 
My work hath yet not warmM me. Ftre you well t 
The blood I drop is rather phyfical 
than dangeroos. T' JufiMus thus I will 
Appear, and fight. 

Lar, Now the fair Goddefs Fortune 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms 
Mifguide thy oppofers fwords ! bold gentleman ! 
Profperity be thjr P*ge ! > 

Mar, Thy friend no lefe. 
Than to thofe ihe placeth higheft ! fo farewel. 

Lar, Thou worthieft Martius, 

Go found thy trumpet in the market-place, [To the Trumfet^ 

Call thither all the officers o* th* town, 

Where they ihall know our mind. Away ! [Extunt, 

S C £ N E IX. 72>e Roman Camp. 

Enter Cominius retreating^ with SoUSers, 

Com, Breathe you, my friends j well ibught | we «fe 
come off 
Like Romans, neither foolilh in oar ftands 
Nor cowardly in retire : Believe me^ Sirs, 
We (hall be charged again. Whiles we have ftrock^ 
By interims and conveying gufb we have heard 
The charges of our friends. Ye Roman Cods, 
Lead their fuccefles, as we wifli oar own. 
That both our powers, with fmiltng fronts encoontring^ 
May give you thankful facrifice ! Thy news ? 
.# Enter a Meffenger, 

Mef. The citizens of Con'oH have iiTued, 
And given to Lartius and to Martius battel. 
I iaw our party to their treocbea driven. 
And then I came away. 

Com. Tho' thou fpeak*ft truth, 
Methinkstbou fpeak*ft not well. How long ii*t fince f 

Mef, Above an hour, my Lord. 

Com. *Tis not a mile : briefly we heard their drams. 
How could 'ft thou in a mile confound an hour. 
And bring the news fo late * 

Mef. Spies of the yolfcianx 
Held me in chafe, that I wss forced to whed 
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or foar miles abobt ; eKe had I, Sir^ 
an hour fince broaght my report. 
Enter Martins. 
Cm, Who's yonder, 
' It does appear as be were fleaM ? O Cods^ 

has the ftamp of Mardus, and I have 
&foie*time feen him thus. 
Mar, Come I too late ? 

Com. The (hepherd kno^ not thunder fronk a tabof^ 
fllorethan I know the foaod of MartiM* tongue 
^wm every meaner man's. 
I Mar, Come I too late ? 

hCom. Ay, if you come not in the bldod of othen^ . 
at mantled in yoiir own. 
. Mar, Oh ! let me clip ye , 
% arms as found as when I wooM ; in heart 
.As merry as when our nuptial day Was done^ 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 

Gwi. Flower of waniors j 
ftow is't with Titia Lartita t 

Mar. As with a man bufied about decrees ) 
Poodemning fome to deaths arid fome to exile, 
^•sdbming him, or pitying, threatning th^other^ 
Holding CotioU in the name of Romcy 
£ven like a fawning grey«-hound in the leafli^ 
To let htm flip at will. 

Cj«. Where is that flave 
Which told me they had iieat yoU to your trencher ? 
Wheit is he ? call him hither. 

Mar, Let him aloue^ 
He did inform the tiUth : but for our gentlemen, 
^^ common file, (a plague cn*t ! tribunes for thf:m !) 
^ The moufe ne'er HiunnM the cat, as thsy did budge 
From rafcals Wbrfe than they. 
Com, But how prevailed you \ 
Mar, Will the time ferve to tell M do not think -^ 
Where is the enemy ? are you lor^ls o* th* field ? 
If not, why ceafe you 'till you arc fo ? 

Com. i)^//M, we have at, difadvantage fought^ 
Aod did retire to win oar purpoCe. 
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Mar, How lyes their battle ? know you on wh«t Ude 
They have plac*d their men of truft ? / 

Com, As I gucfe, Martitts, 
Their bands i' th* vawaxd are the Aitiatet 
Of their beft troft : o'er them Aufiditts, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar, I do befeech you. 
By all the battels wherein we have fought. 
By th' blood w*ave (hed together, by the vows 
■VV*ave made to endure friends, that you dtredUy 
Set me againft AufidiuSj and his ylntiai's $ 
And that you not delay the prefent, but 
Filling the air with fwords advanced, and darts^ 
We prove this very hour. — - 

Cm, Though I could \yifh 
You were condud^ed to a gentle bafh, 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny youc aflang $ take your choice of thofe 
That beft can aid your a^ion. 

Mar, Thofe are they 
That moft are willing $ if any fach be here 
(As it were fin to doubt) that love this painting 
Wherein yon fee me fmear*d ; if any fear 
Lefs for his perfon than an ill report : 
If any think brave death out- weighs bad life. 
And that his country's dearer than himfelf. 
Let hilH} alone, (or many if fo minded) 
Wave thus, t'expreis his dlfpdlition. 
And follow Martius, • 

l*Tbty all fimt and wftve their fwwiiy takt bim up h 
their arms, and cafi up their caps. 
Oh ! me alone, mike yoa a iword of me : 
]f thefe Aews be not outward, which of yoa 
Bat is four yoljciam f noqe of yoo but ii ** 
Able to bear againft the ^reat Atfidita 
A ihield as hard as his. A certain number 
(Tbo' thanks to all) muft I feled t the reft 
3ha]l bear the buAnefs in fome other fight, 
As caufe win be obey'd ; pleafe you to manfa, 
Aa^ fcur ihall quickly draw 9ttt my command, 

^ , Which 
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Which fflen are beft iflclin*d. 

Cm. March oo, my fellows t 
Make good this oftenutioD^ and you ihail 
Divide in ail with as. TExant, 

SCENE X. Corioli. 
Titos Lartias having Jeut a guard afon Corioli, going with 

dnm and trttmpet toward Cominius and Calus Manias ; 

Enter wtb a Lieutenant other Soldiers and a Scout, 

Lor, So, let the ports be guarded } keep your datiea 
As I have fet them down. If I do fend, difpatch 
Thofe centuries to our aid | the reft will ferve 
For a fhort holding ^ if we lofe the iield. 
We cannot keep the town. 

Lien, Fear not our care. Sir. 

Lor, Hence, and (hat your gates upon^s : 
Our guider, come, to th* Roman camp condu£l us, [Exeatit. 
S C £ N £ XI. The Roman Cam^, 

Alarum as in battel. Enter Martius and Aufidius^ at 
feveral doors. 

Mar, I'll fight with none but thee, for I do hate thee - 
Worfe than a promife-breaker. 

Auf, We hate alike : 
Not Africk owns a ferpeot I abhor 
More than thy fame, and envy } fix thy foot. 

Mar, Let the firft budger die the other's flaTe, 
And the Gods doom him after ! 

Auf, If I fly, Martius, hollow roe like a hare. 

Mar, Within thefe three hours, TaZfiw, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls. 
And made what work I pleasM : *tis not my. bloody 
Wherein thou fee*A me nuikM $ for thy revenge 
Wreochrtip thy power to th* higheft. 

'^ttf, Wert thou the Heaor, 
That was the whip of your hraggM progeny. 
Thou ihoi)ld*A not 'iiipe roe here. 

[Hera thef fight, and certain Volfcians come to the aid of 
Aufidius. lAkxttM fights *tillthty be driven inbreathlefu 
C^fficious and not valiant i you have (hamM me 
^ your condcnoed fecooding. 

i^mi^ M«r. ^ Auf. fi^htin^ 
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Fiourijb. Alarum, A retrtai is founded. Enter at iome Jtol 

Cominius with the Romans : at another door Klsurtiasj 

with his arm in a fiarf, \ 

CoUt, If I ihould tell thee o*er this thy day's worlc^ ' 

Thoa*lt iiot believe thy deeds t but I'll rejxwt it, 
"Where Senators fliall mingle tears with fcniles j 
"Where greftt Patricians (hall attend, and (hrug ; 
I'th' end admire ; where Ladies fhall be frighted. 
And, gladly quale' d, hear more ; where the dull Tribones^ 
That with the fufty Plebeians, hate thine honours, 
. Shall (ay againft their hearts, f^e thank the Gotk 
Our Rome bath fuch a fildier. 
Yet cam'ft thou to a morfel of this fcaft, 
Having fully din'd before. 

Enter Titus Lartius with his pouer fhm the purfuii^ 

Lar, O General, 
H^re is the ftecd, we the caparifon • 
Hadft thou beheld 

Mar, Pray now, no more t my mother> 
Who has a charter to extol her blood. 
When ihe does praife me^ grieves me s I have done 
As you have done, that's what I can, induc'd 
As you have alfo been, that's for my country % 
He that has but effeaed his good will. 
Hath overta'en mine a^. 

Com. You fhall not be 
The grave of your deferving, Rome muft know 
The value of her own : Hwere a ^ncealmenC 
Worfe than a theft, no lefs than a traducement^ 
To hide your ^(xuig^, and to filence that. 
Which to the fpire and top of praifes vouch'd, 
Would feem but modeft: therefore, Ibeieechyou, 
(In fign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done) before our army hear me. « 

Mar, I have fome wounds ttpoa me, and they (marC 
•To hear.themfelves remembred. 

Cm, Should they not. 
Well might they fefler 'gainft ingratitude, 
And tent themfelves with death : Of all the hocCte, 
Whereof we've ta^efl good, and good ftore, of aU 

Tlrt 
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The treafiste in the field atchievM^ and city. 
We render yoa the tenth, to be ta^en forth. 
Before the common diftribution. 
At your own choice. 

i^, 1 thank yoQ, General: 
Bat cannot make my heart confimt to take 
A bribe, to pay my fword : I do refofe it. 
And fland upon my common part with thofe 
That have beheld the doing. 
[Jimg fleurijb. Ihy all ay, Martins ! Martini ! ea/i up 

their capt and lances s Conunias and Durtius fiand hare. 

Hot, May thefe fame' inftmlnents, which you pcofioe^ 
Ke?er found more ! when droma and trumpets fliall 
Tth* field proye Batterers, let camps as cities 
Be made of fii!fe-fac*d foothlng. When ileel grows 
Soft, as the pacafite's fiik, let hymns be made 

An orertnre fat th* wars ! No more, I fay | 

For that I have not wafliM my nofe that bled. 

Or M'd ibme debile wretch, which without note 

Here*s mAiy elfe have done ; you fhout me forth 

In acclamations hyperbolical, 

As if I k>v*d my little ihoold be dieted 

In praifes iaoc*d with lies. 

Cnsi. Too medeft are yoo i 
Mae cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give yoo truly t by your patienctf. 
If *gainft your feif yoo be incens*d, we^ll pot you 
(liJu one that means his proper harm) in manacles. 
Then leaibn fafely with yoo : therefore be it known^ 
As to us, to all the world, that Caim Martins 
Wears this war*s garland : m token of the which. 
My noUe Aeed, known to the camp, I give him. 
With all his trim belonging ; and from this time. 
For what he ^d before Cor/W/, call hun. 
With all th* apphofe and clamour of the hoft, 
Cains Martins Coriclanus, Bear th* addition nobly ever ! 
'^ ' Fhurijb, Trunks found, and drnms, 

Omnes^ Catut Martins Coritdanus I 

Mtr, I will go wafli : 
And when my face is iair, yoo fhafl perceive 

' ^ Whether 
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Whether I bludi or no. Howbeit, I thank yotj*' 
I mean to ftride your fteed, and at all tilnes 
To undercreft your good addition, 
To th* fairnefs of my power. 

Com, So, to our tent : . 
Where, ere we do rcpofe Us, we w»li write 
To Rome of our (hccefs ; you, TiVwj LaHius, 
Muft to CorioH back j fend us to Rome 
The bcft, wi^ whom we may articulate^ 
For their own good, andours^ 

Lar, I ihall, my Lord. 

Mar, The Gods begin to ibock me : T that bkit now 
Refused moft princely gifts, am bound to beg ? 

Of my Lord- General. i 

Com„ Takc*t, 'tis yours i what is*t ? i 

Mir. I fometime lay here in QOioU, 
And at a poor man's houfe : he us'd me kindly. 
He cry*d to me : I law him prifoner : 
But then AufiMui was within ^ly view^ ! 

And wrath o*er-whelm*d my pity : I requeft yod ! 

To give my poor hoft freedom. I 

Com, O well beggM 1 
Were he the butcher of my fon, he fliouM 
Be free as is the wind : deliver him^ 7t/»i. i 

Lar, Martius, his name ? 

Mar, By yupiter, forgot : 
I*m weary j yea, my memory is tir*d i 
Have we no wine here ? 

Com, Go we to our tent ; 
The blood upon yotir vifage dries ; 'tb time 
It fliould be looked too : come. f^jroatfi 

SCENE XII. 7U Camp of the Volki. 
A ftourifii. Cornets. Enter TaWas Ao&iMi Uood^, wftb 
tvfo or three Soldiers, 

Auf. The town b u'ea, 

Sdi, 'Twill be deliverM back on good condition. 

Auf, Condition I 
I would I were a Rman, for I cannot, 
Bebg a f^oifdan, be that I am. Condition ? 
What good condition can a treaty find 
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r th* part that » at mercy? Fivet1mtS| Martini, 
I have fought with thee. To often haft thou beat me : 
Aod woold'ft do fo, I think, ' ihoald we encounter 
As often as we eat. By th* elements, 
]f e*er again I meet hun beard to beatd, 
He*s mine, or i am his : mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in*t it had ; for where 
I tiiooght to crufti him in an equal force. 
True fwprd to fword, TU potch at him fome way ; 
Or wrath, or craft may get him. 
V. He's the devil. 

Af, Bolder, the* not (b fubtle : my valour (poiibn*^ 
With only fiifFering ftain by him) fer him 
Shall flie out of it felf : not fleep, nor fanAuaiy, 
Being naked, fick, nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayen of priefts^ nor times of facrifice, 
Embankments all of fury, ihall life up 
Their rotten privilege and cuftom ^gainft 
My hate to Martius, Where I find him, were It 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 
Agaiaft the hofpitabie canon, would I 
Wafii my fierce hand in's heart. Go yoo to th* city, 
Leara how 'tis held, and what they are that muft 
Be hoflages for Rami, 
SoL Will not you go? 

Atf. I am attended at the cyprefi grove. Iprayyotij^ 
f Tis Sooth the dty^milts) bring me word thither 
How the world goes, that to the pace of it 
I may fpur on my journey. 
Spl. X ihall^ Sir. [Exetrnt^ 

ACT II. SCENE L 

ROME, 

Enter M enenius wtb Sicinius and Brutus. 

Mm, 'HP H E Augur tells me, we ihall have news to« 

1 night. 

Bru, Good or bad ? 

Men.* Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
^1^ love not Martittt, 
$fe, |<{ature tea^s beads to knovf their firteads. 
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Men, Pny yoQ, whom does the YnM love f 

Sic, The lamb. 

Men, Ay, to devour him^ u the boagry Plebci jmiW F cwj i i 
the noUe Martini, 

Bru, Hf 's a lamb indeed, that bacs like a bear. 

Men. He*8 a bear indeed, that lives Uke a lamk Yia 
two are old men, tell me one thing that I Audi aik yoo* 

Both, Well, Sir. ' > 

Men, In what enormity ts Martim poor, that yon tsm \ 
have not in abundance ? .1 | 

Bru, He*s poor in no one fault, but AorM with all. I 

Sfc, Efpecially in pride. 

Bru, And topping all others in boaft. ^ . 

Men, This is firange now ! do you two know how jrirf | 
are cenfufd here in the dty, I mean of us o^ch* right^luiai , 
file, do you } 

Bru, Why •— how are we cenfur^d ? 1 

Men, Becaule you talk of pride now, wiU yoa aot lii| '. 
angry ? 4 I 

Both, Well, well. Sir, well. « { 

Men, Why, 'tis no great matter j for a vny little thief 
of occafion will rob you of a great deal of patience < — ^gn^ 
your difpofitions the reins, and be angry at your pleaf«ucs^ ] I 
at the leaft if you take it as a pleafure to you in being €9-^ 
you blame Mariius for being proud. 

Bru, We do it not alone. Sir. 

Men, I know you can do very little alone, for your helpe 
are many, or elfe your adUons would grow wondrous fingle ^ 
your abilities are too in&nt-like, for doing much alone. 
You talk of pride -— oh that you could turn your eyes to- 
wards the napes of your neclu, and make but an interior 
furvey of your good felves ! Oh that you could i 

Bru, What then, Sir? 

Men, Why then you ihould difcover a brace of as un- 
meriting, proud, violent, tefiy magiftrates, niiat fools, as 
any in Rome, 

Hie, Menenius, you are knows well enough too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous Patrician, and one 
that loves a cup of hot wine with itot a di^p of allaying 
^fler in*t s £ud to be fomethiog imperfed is Uvouring the 
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frft consfluiit, hiny itfd CJnder-Ufee, trpon tod tririd tti6- 
tion s 6De tint oooverfa more witli the buttock of thi 
lu^y tiwn with the forehead ef the moraing. What I 
think I utter, md fpeiid my maBteia my bretth. Meeting 
«vb 'fdch ^WuiB-men m yoo are (I cannot call ^u Lycur^ 
p^a) if the drink yon give me touch my palate adverfely, 
I make a cknked ^ee iit it. I can't (ay, your Worihipa 
IttfV detiver'd the ttatter well, when I find the afs in com- 
fBuad with the ibajot >art of your fyllables ; and tho* I 
naft be content to bear with thofe that fay you are reverend 
giife Mtbp yet ihey he deadly that tell you, yoa have gocd 
^ceaj if you fee this in the map o!f diy microcoib, foU 
lows it that I am known well enough tod ? wh^t hami can 
mm Mbta conl^e^tiea glean o^t of this chara^er, i)F I 
M known well enough too } 

Jfrm, Come, Sir, come, wt knoi^ yod well enough. 

Jtfeff. You know neither me, your fdves, nor any thhsg ; 
jfoa aie aaabitioas for poor knaves oaps and legs : yon wear 
«ttt m p)oi wboltfome forenoon, hi hearing a caufe be- 
tweeft io OHdi^wife and a fefleti-reller, and thftn adjourn 
U co n trot e t f y of three-pence to a feocyitd day of audience. 
«— > When yta are hearing a tnatter between party and 
paity, if you chance to be pinchM with the cholick, 
joa nQiake Ue» like mummen, fet up the bldody ilag 
t/Js/AxA all patience, and iA rbaring for a chamber-pot, 
difiUift the cotttroverfy bleeding, the toclte intangled by 
y««r htMdag'i all the p*eace yod make in their caufe, ia 
dWiifg both th£ parties knaves. Yoti are a pair of Grange 



J9iv. Come, come, yoa are well undeiftood to be a («er« 
feOer gyber for the table, dian a necelfary bencher in the 
Capitol. 

MfM, Our veiy prieib- muft become mockers, if they 
ftall encounter fuch, ridiculous fubjedte as you are ; when 
yoa fpeak bdft unto the purpofe, it is not worth the wag- 
pa% of your beards, and your beards deferve not fo ho- 
nowabte a grave as to AufF a botcher's cuihion, or to be 
latombM in an afi*8 pack-faddle. Yet yoo moft be faying, 
Uartittt is proud ; who in a cheap eftimation, is worth all 
your predecdfon fiacff l>OK^on, tbdtig^ peradve&turc fome 
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of the beft of them wew hereditary haogmeoi Good, 
to your Worihips $ more of your converTation^ would h^eSt 
my brain, belag the herdfrnen of the beafily PkbeiaiM. I 
wiU b« bold to take my leave of you. 

g lEjfeufU Bratot and SiclnitB, 

S C E N E II. 

£ffr«r Volumnia, Virgilia^ ««/ Valeria. 
How now, sny as £iir as noble Ladies^ aodthemooo, were 
ihe earthly^ no nobler j whither do you follow your eyes to 

f^el, Hoaourzhh Mettenius, myboyiMSftrtrM a^ioaches} 
for the love of Juno let*s go. 

Jiien. Ha i fdartiux coming home ? 

VqU Ay» worthy Menenius, and with.moft pioipeisai 
approbation. . ^ 

Men, Take xpy cap, Ju^ter^ and I thank .thee -7- hoc, 
Martiui coming home ! 

Both, Nay, 'tis true. 

Vol, Look, here's a letter from binOj^ the $tat!^ hath 
another, his wife another, and I think there^s ope at iMXoe 
for. you. ^ . t' 

Men, I will make my very houie reel towojgl}^ j. A lettn 
for me ! . :..:.• 

Vir, Yes, certain, there's a letter foi you, I iaw*t« 

Men, A letter iorme! it gives ipe an .eft%te of (even 
years health \ in which, time I will make a lip at the phy* 
tician : the moil fovereign prefaiptton Vf^ Qqlen is but £m- 
peric, and to this orefervative of no better -f«port than t 
horfe-drench. Is he not wounded ? he. was wont to f^ m i y 
home wounded. , , 

Vir, Oh no, no, no. 

Vol, Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't* 

Men, So do I too, if. he be not too much ; brings he a 
.'viiflory in his pocket, the wounds become him. 

Vol. On's brows, Meneniut j he comes the third H pi^ 
home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Hath he difciplin'd Atfidius foundly ? 

Vol. Thus Lartiui writes, they fought together, but^* 
pdiut got off. 

Men, And *twas time for hixp coo^ I'll wanant faixn that : 

Digitized by Google 



Co R I O L AN V Sr 99 

if be had Aaid by hint, I would not* have been Co fidhs^d 
hi all the chefts in Corioti, and the gold that*s in them. 
Is the Senate pofleft of this ? 

Vol, Good Ladies, «let*8 go. Yes, yes, yes: the Senate 
has letters frofii the General, wherein he gives my fon the 
whole name of the war : he hath In this a£tion out-done 
his fomier deeds doubly. 

Fal, In troth, thereV wondrous thing? fpoktf of him. 

Mm, Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not without 
his tme purchafing. 

yir. The Gods grant them true I 

Vol, True ? pow waw. 

Men, True ? V\\ be fwom they are true. Where is he 
wounded ? God fave their good Worfliips • 1 Martius is 
coming home j he has more caufe to be proud t — ^ where is 
he wounded ? 

Vol, I*th* /hocdder, and i*th' left arm ; there will be 
krge cicatrices to fliew the people, when he fhall ftand for 
hit place. Hes receivM in the repulfe of Tarjvin feven 
hurts i'th' body. 

MAn, One i*th* neck, and one too i^th^ thigh ; there^ 
moe that I know. 

Vol, He had, before his laft eipedition, twenty five 
woonds opon him. 

Mai, Now 'tis twenty feven » every gafh was an enemy's 
gra^re. Hark, the trampets. [A Jhout and Jlounfo^ 

Vol, Thefe are th' ufliers of Martius j before him 
He caxrles noife; behind him he leaves tears : 
Death, that dark fpirit, in*8 nci-vy arm doth lye. 
Which being advanced declines, and then men die. 

SCENE in. ; ; 

tnmpett found. Enter Cominius the General and Titus 

Lartias j between tbem Coriolanus, ertnvn^d with an oaken 

garland, with Captaim and Soldiers, and a Herald, 

Bir, Know, Rome, that all alone MarUus did fight . . 
Wi&in Oirioli pxes, where he hath won, 

• Meaning the Tribunes. ^ 
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lyith fame J a naiQe to Caiut Martias, « 
Welconae «o Iff^, renown**} Qrioiofm* [5«pk/* Iflmnfi, 

AIL Welcome to Rome, renowiiM (kriflttiiMitJ 

Car, No 9»Mre of this, it dpcs o6«o4 my tNewt > 
Prjky now, no more. • 

Om^ IiDok> S^> yput QWtber. 

Car. Oh ! , 
You. have, I ]pnow> peii^puM all thc^ God». 
for my profperity. [ ynit^ . 

VoL Nay, my foldier, up ! 
My gentle Martiui, my wortJiy Caim^ 
By deed-atchieved honour newly ngm^d. 
What is it, Comlanm^ rm^ I cajtt tbe<9 } 
Bat oh, thy >*ife — - 

Opt. My gracioup fitenf e, hnU ! 
Would^ft thou have laoghM, had I come coffin'i \mM^ 
Thajt weop*fls to fe^ me tjifwjpii ? ah, my. dear, . 
Such ey»i the widows in Cm9U weajr^ 
Aod mothers that lack kx^» 

Men, Now the Gods crown thee ! 

Gw, i^nd live you yet ?»-«0.mY fweet Wy» tmta* 

VoL I know not where to tiirn. 9 welcome fapinp { 
And welcome. General 1 y'are welcome i^ll. 

Akn» A hundred thousand wekom^ : I qoidd Ycep, 
And I could laugh, Xm light anil heavy ; wel<;9nf ! 
A curfe begin at very root oi)*8 hejut 
That is not gUd to fee thcc I You are thuee 
That Rome fhould dote on t yet by the ^ith of me«. 
We've fome old crab>tr^ h^ at hpaa^ ^% ^i^ Dp| 
Be grafted to your reliih. Welcopie, vrarrion 1 
Wef call a nettle, but a nettle, vid 
The faults of fools, but folly. I 

Com, ^ver right. 

Cor, Meaenius, ever, ever* 

Her. Give way there, and go on. 

Cor, Your hand> and yours. 
Ere in our own houfe I do ihade my head. 
The good Patricians muft be vifited, 
Fiom whom I have received not only (ttetiRgii, 

Digitized by Google 



CaRI O L ANtJ S. lOI 

Biitwith tfrtm^ ehatf^ of hoBoar, 

Vol. IhaveHved, 
To fee inherited my very widies. 
And baildingy of my fancy j only one thing 
Is wanting, which I doubt not bat our Rmt 
Yfm aA upon thee. 

Gtt, Know, good mother, I 
flad nther be their fervant in my way, 
Than fway with them in theirs. 

Cm, On, to the Capitol. [Fhurijb, Cornets. 

^Exeifttt infiate, as bifvri. 
S C £ N' E IV. Enter Brutus and Sicinius. 

Bru. All tongues fpeak of him, and the bleared fights 
Are fpe£lacled to fee him. Youi^pratliog nurfe 
Into a raptute lets her baby cry, >. ' 

"Wliile flie chats him ! the kitchen maukin pins 
Her richeft lockram 'boot herfreechy neck, 
dambring the wills to eye him 5 fialls, bulks, windows^ 
Afe fmother'd up, leads fiU*d, and ridges hors*d 
/With variable complexions $ all agreeing • 
In euneftncfi to fee him : feld-jhown hlamens 
Do prefs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ftation ; our veiled dames 
Commie the war of white and dann/k in , 
Their nicely ganTde^ cheeks^ ' to th* wanton fpoil 
Of Pbeebtts' burning kiffes } fuch a pother, 
Aa if that whatfocver God wbo leads him, 
Were (Sly crept into his human powers. 
And gave him graceful pofture. 

Sk, Onthefudden, 
I warrant himConful. 

Bru. Then our office may. 
Doling his power, go fleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately tranfport his honours. 
From where he ihould begin and end,< but will 
)<ofe Jfcfaofe he'ath won. 

Bru, In that there's comfort. 

9Sc» Doubt not 
The Gommonert, for whom we ftand, but they 
Upon dieir ancient malice will forget __ 

T I 3 With 
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'With the leaft caule tbefe ^ qew hmm^ \ 
That he will give^ make I u little qoel^nn 
As he is proud to do^t. 

Bru» I heard him iwe^. 
Were he to fbnd for Coofi^ iie?er weulfl 1|$. 
Appear Pth* market- place, nor on him p^t 
The naplefs vefture of humility^ 
Nor fliewxog, as the pmi^ is r his wqi^ 
To th' people, beg their fiinkiiig breaths. 

Sit, 'Tis rig^t. 

J?fv. lit was hin word : ^, he would roifs k, 
Tha» carry it;, hvl l«r ii»ft fWit o'th* Qcntiy, 
And the defire oW Nobles. 

Sic, I wiih no be^^r. 
Than have him hold that puq^if j ai4 tp l«t || 
In execution* 

Sru, *Tis mofli lik^ be wlU.. 
. Sif, It fliall be to hi|p jhfio, asour |Po4 wiHi | 
A fure deftt))^onp 

Sru, So it muft fall wt 
To him, or our authoi[ities. Fpr our cnd« 
We muft fuggpil the people, ip wbajt l^atnod 
He ftiU hath held theqi^ $ tl^at t^'s power l)e i|9«tl^ 
HaVe made them midflt, fil^c*d ^heir plc^ito^ ^ii. 
DifpropcrtyM their freedo|ps : hf^Uing theo^ 
In human adlion and €ap4pi(y« 
Of no more feul nor BpisU for the yiofli. 
Than camels in the «y^, who haive d»eir piofii^ 
Only for bearing burthens^ an^ ibre blowi 
For finking under them. 

Sic, This, as you iay, fuggefied 
At fome time when his foaring inibleoce 
Shall touch the people, (which tivie (ball aotwyql^ 
If he be put upon*t, and that^s as eafie. 
As to fet dogs on A^p) w^U be t^ firi; 
To kindle their dry ftubble ; and th^ VUm 
Shall darken liim for ever. 

Enter a Jt^Jeigtr, 

Brm, What*9 Offt matter ? 

Mef, YottVcicatfoiiodic 091(91 1 'Oidvfibi 

Tbas 
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tkAMttfHi$Miif!i<kiiMi Ihavefeca 
TbedumbqMnUnongtDfeelum, and the Uind 
To hour him fpeak $ the matraM Bung their glovet« 
L^^fii Slid, inaidatlimibift and banlk^ichieA^ ' 
UpoQ him as he pafiM $ the Nobles bended 
As tt»70tv*s ftatnes and the Oomnon msde 
Aflower and thunder with their cape and ihttuti t 
laereriawthelike. 

Sn* Iiet'ste the Capital, 
And canj vith us ear* attd eyes &r th* lams, 
Bot liesrts Sot the event. 
Sk. Have with you. [-^X^lAf* 

S C E N B V. 72» Capitol. 
Enter two, Officen, t$ lay cufijiom, 
I O^ Comey come, tb<^ tfre alipoft here ^ how n^nf 
tand for Confulifciw ? 

% Off. Three Uiey (ajn but 'tis thought of cTcry one^ 
Cmoiamn will carry it. 

I Off, That's a brave feUow, but he*9 vengeance proud^ 
and loves not the coinmon people. 

% Off* 'Faithy tliere have been many sreat men t\xz% 
have llatter'd the people, who ne*er lovM them, and there 
be many diat they have loved they know not wherefore: }|. 
&> that V they bve they kno^ not why, they hate upon no 
better a ground. Thereibce, for CorioUnut neither to care 
whedwr they love, c^ hate hiin, manifefh the tri^e know- 
Jedge he has in thnr difpofition, and oot of l^is noble care* 
leflbefi he let*s them plainly ^ee*t. 

I Off. If he did not care whether. l^i| had their We or 
w>, he vraved Indifferently 'twixt doing them neither gQo4i»* 
nor harm s but he feeks their hate with greater devo^on 
than they can render it him ; and leaves nothing, V>?^P°^» 
that may fully difcover him their oppofite. Now to ieem 
Id afieft the nudice and difpleafare cH the pepgle, is as b^d 
ts that Which he diffikes, to flatter them fbr their k>ve. 

% Off* He hath deferved. worthily of his oountty i anfl 
bii aMiC is not by fopb ea^ degrees as theirs who h»'^ 
been fopple and courteous to the people bonneted, witbouc 
any liirtber deed to heave them at all into their 5filipauon 
1^ jeporC ; but bc hath f9 pUfitcd his honours in their 
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eyes, and his aaiom in their hearts, diat for their tmgati 
to be filent, and not ooofeft £> much, were a kind of- in* 
grateful injury $ to report otherwife, were' a malice thkt^ 
giving it felf the lie, would pluck reproof and rebalce froni 
ev*ry ear that heard it. 

I Off. No more of him, he is ^'wtarhy man : tnake 
way. they are coming. 

SCENE VI. 
Enter the Patricians, and the Tw^ufttt of ibe Ptofk, U&on 

before them ; Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominnis a»e Ctm^ 
Jul : Sicinius and Brutus take tbeir plam iy ibemfdves^ 
'Men, Having determined 6t the Volpam^ and 
To fend for titui tartita, it remains. 
As the main point of this our after-mating. 
To gratifie his noble fervice, that , 

Hath thus ftood for his country. Therefore, pleafe you. 
Mod reverend and grave elders, to defire 
•jThe prefent Conful, and laft General 
1ft our well-found fuccefles, to report 
A little of that worthy work performed 
By Cuius Martins Corioianus ; whom 
We meet here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like hunfelf. 

I Sen, Speak, good Cominius: 
Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 
Rather our ftatc's defc6Hve for requital, ' 
Than that we Aretch it out. Makers o^th*! people^ 
We do requeft your kindeft ear, and after. 
Your loving motion toward the common body. 
To yield to what pafRs here. 

Sic, We are convented 
Upon a pleafing treaty, and have hearts 
Inclmable to honour and advance 
The theam of our aiTembly. 

Bru,' Which the rather 
We ihall be bleft to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hitherto prized them at. 

Men, That's off, that's off; 

J 
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To hear Commta ipo^ I 

Srm, MoftwUllAgli: 
Ibt jet my o^itiQa «r9« jn9Q(. pqctbeiit 
Tbn the rebuke you g^ 

Mem. H^IofetyoivPfffple^ 
But tye lum not to be liwir biodfellow ; 
Worthy Cemmui, fpe^Jk* . 

. (Qoci9|wm nftt mid 9ffm *t. ;« <m«f« 
Nay, keep your pWe. . 

I 5m. Sit, ConoUmu ), nevof Ain^e to hcv 
What you have qobly dpq^ 

Car, Y<intH0DqfSt'$99ikni 
I had nther have p^.wonix)* tft heal fciin,' 
Than hear iky how I got tbcRB, 

Srm, $ir, Ihpp? , 
My words ^*b«|icb,*4 y9V OQt* 

Gr. No, Sini xe(9ft» 
When blows hAfeinaaftt^t flay, IM69BXW0Pdk 
YoQ iboch no^ t|i«re(br^ hu(t not s hot; your people^ 
I h>ve them as theyw^. 

itf^r. Play now* 6t dowvu 

Cor. I had rather ,h«ve. ooe totch my bead Tth* fuD, 
ynm the alarum w«(« finicky thanidiyfiK 
To bear my 90thiil|l«mooft«r*d» lEmt Gotiohmuiip 

Mat. Mafters of tbftM0ple» 
Year multiplying %r5«0.&9W can^he fial;^r. 
That's tfaooijuid to oq^ g^ oq«, when you ieQ 
He had nther T6|itar« ill.lm Umb^ for hopmr^ 
Than one oTs eats tq. hMr*<; ? P^eoce^ ComPW^ . 

Con*. I fliall lack vdce : tbe d^pds of GfrifiklH 
Should not be tttter'd feebly. Itishdd . . ' 

That liloiir is tJift.c^M^ yi«t»«» aod 
Moft dignifies the haver : if it be. 
The man I fpeak of aa^n^ ^ the w^rU 
Be fingly coui9tep;rpM9'd, Mihmny^m, . . 

When Tiir^VimP^t head lbKi?0W, h< fODghfi 
Beyond the mark q^ ^ibfn } CMV then I>i($i|alOiV 
Whom with all pfa^itoiot at, (aw him fight, 
Wken with his Amtnwgn fibu^M.^X% ^ 
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The briftled lipt before him ! he beArid 

An o*er-preft Roman^ and i*th* Cohfiil**' y!ew *■' 

Slew three oppofen : Tarjutn^e felf • he met^ 

And ftruck htm on his kflee : in that dkf% feats. 

When he might aSt the woman in- the fcene. 

He provM beft man i*th* field> and for his meed 

Was brow-bound with the oak^' ilis pupil-age 

Man-entred thus, he waxed like a fea; 

Andin the bhmt of feventeen battels fince. 

He lurcht all Twords o*th* garland. For this laft. 

Before, and in C9rto4r, let me Ay 

I cannot fpeak him home : he ftopt the flten. 

And by hu rare example made the coward ' 

Turn terror into fport. As waves before - 

A veflel under fail, fomenobey'd, :' 

And fell below his ftera : his fword (death*8 fbmp) 

Where it did mark, it took fmnd Ate to foot : 

He was a thing of blood, whofe etery motion •' 

Was tim*d with dymg cries : alone he enterM 

The gate o*th* city, which he mortal Minted 

With fhuolefs deftuy t aidleis cam^ off, -> !. 

And with a fudden re-enfbrcement fhtick 

Corioli, like a planet. Nor*s this all $ 

For b)r and by the dm of war *gan pierce 

His rady feme, when fbaight his doubled fpirit 

Requicken*d what in fiefh was fatigate; 

And to the battel came he $ where he did 

Run reeking o*er the lives of men, as if 

'Twere a perpetual fpoil $ and *till we callM 

Both field and city ours, he never Aood 

To eafe his breaft with panting. 

Men, Worthy man ! 

I Sen, He cannot but with meafore fill the honoon 
Which we devife him. 

Cm. All our fpoils he kick'd at. 
And lookM upon thmgs precibns, as they'were 
The common muck o'th* world : he covets left 
Than mifer^ it felf would pve, rewards' 
His deeds with domg them, and ia eoDtiflt 
To fpend his time to end it, 
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Urn. He*8 right noUe, 
Let him be caUed ibr. 
. &3I. Call Con'olanut, 

Off, He doth appear. 

EMter Coriolanos. 

Mnr. The Senate, CmoUuta, axe well pleat*a 
To make thee Conful. 

Car. I do owe them fBlI 
Mf life, and femoet, 

JUmt. It then. remains 
That yon do fpeak to th* people. 

Cpr. I befeech you, . 
Let me o*er-leBp that cttftom ; for I cannot 
Pm on the gown, .ftand naked, and entreat them, 
For my wooncte fake, togive their foffiragn s 
PJeafe yon that I may ower-pafi this ddog. 

Sic, Sir, but the people too imift have thdr voices, 
NorwSll they hate one jot of ceremony. 

Mm. Put them not to*t : pray it yon to the cuftoov 
And take t*ye, a» your predeceflbrs hsve. 
Your faooour with the form. 
• Gm'. It is a part 

That I flail blufh in acting, and nu^t well 
Be taken from the people. 

£ru, Mark you that ? 

Cor» To farag unto them, thus I did, and thus. 
Shew them th* uoaking fears, which I would hide. 
As if I had r^y*d them for the hire 
Of their breath only — 

Afiem, Do not ftand upon*t : — ^* 
We recommend t*ye. Tribunes of the people. 
Oar purpofe, and to them : to our noble Conful' 
Wifli we all joy and honour. 

Stn, To Cohoianus come all joy and honour ! , 

• [F/ouriJb Cornets, Then Exeunt, 

Matunt Sicinius and firotus. 

Bru, You fee bow he, intends to ufe the people; 

Sie, May they petceive^s Hitent ! he will require them. 
As if he did contemn whatr he requeued 
Should be in them to give. 

Bru, 
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. Bru, Gomey we*ll infimn tbem 
Of our prooeedingB here : on th* market'place 
I know they do attend us. [ifjwug^ 

SCENE VII. 9%f Fomm. 
Enter fiwn or i^bt Qtixem. 

I Gt. Ooce *» if he do MfuM ov mkm, we 
not to deny him. 

ft Gt, We may, Sir^ i^ we WiU. 

3 GV* We have power in our ielves tn ds k) bat St ii 4 
power that we have no power to do | far, if he Ihew w 
hiswoonds^ and telluslus dMr^^reaft topotoor tOOfMii 
into thoft woondsy and fpeak for them t ib> if fat tew as 
h2$ noble deeds^ we muft aUb teB him df o« noblie actttp* 
tance of th«n.. Ingmtitude ii nriooflnitii, and for the tanSim 
titude to be ingratef^, were to makeamMfler of the iimU«. 
titode ; of the which we being monbat^ ibMdd bring «bp 
lelves to bC'iuiurfftuNia imunbeif* 

X dt. And to make us no bett&r thooglit of^ a litlfe lae1|^ 
will ferte : for once when we ftood \af abooc xht coniy hm 
himfelf ftock not to.call us the manyi'hieadediiiODftcr. 

3 Gu We have been callM fo of SMSXf, Mt thit i»r 
heads axe fome brown, ibme black, fime aubuitay Ibtaic 
bald ; but that our wits are fo divcfiely oalonrM \ «bf 
truly, I think, if all our wits weie to iflise out of oar 
fcuUs, they would fly Eaft, Weft, Nocth, Sooth, and their 
confent of onb diic£fc wajr wonld be at ones to all paitats 
o'th' compaft. 

2 Gt, Think you fo? which way do yon judgB my ^«i|^ 
would fly f 

3 Gt, Nay, your wit will n6t fo fooa out tt another | 
man*8 will, ^tii ftrongly wedg*d op hi a blockhead : httt If 
it wae at liberty, 'twould fure Soathwa«l 

aC/V. Why that way? 

3 Gt, To k>re it felf in a fog, where being three perti 
melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would retan>4br 
coofcience lake, to help to get thee a Wife. ' 

2 Gt, You are never withoot your tricks—— yon ilwjj 
you may — • 

• Otut bcic fflcani the Umn ai vbsa wt &y eiv )^ »tL 
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3 Gf* Are yow sJl refolved to give jour voices f but 
ifaat^s no matter, the greater part carries it ; I iay if he 
iroi^ iodine to the people, there was never a worthier man. 

Enter Coriolanus in a gtuwn^ voitb Menenius. 
Here he comes, and lathe gown ofhamilityi mark \^ 
bdavioor-: w»aie not to ftay all together, but to come by 
lum where he ftands, by one^s, by two*s, and by three's. . 
He's to make his requefts by particularB, wherein every 
one oC' us has^Sk fingle honour, in giving him our own voins 
with our own tongues : therefore follow me, and I'll ^« 
red yoa how you ihall go by him. ^ 

M, Conte&t, content. 

Mm» Oh Sir, you are not right \ have you not known 
The worthteft men have don't ? 

Or. W;iat moft I fay ? 
Ipray, Sir, — plague upon' t, I cannot bring 
My tongue to fuch a pace. Look, Sir, — • my wounds-^ 
I gK them in my country's fervice, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From noife of our own drums. 
Mtn. Oh me, the Gods ! 
You muft not fpeak of that, yov muil deike them 
To think npon you. 

Or, Think upon mit.} hang*em. 
I wooid they would forget me, like the- advkes 
Which our Divines lofe on 'em. 

Mm* You'll mar all. 
rU leave you : pray you fpeak to 'cm, I pray you, 
In wholfome mann^rf \Emt, 

Two Chixem ap^oatb^ . 
Cor, Bid them waih their faces. 
And keep their teeth dean — - fo,^here comes a brace \ : 
You know thecaufc. Sirs, of my. (landing here. 
I Cit. We do. Sir 5 tell us what hath brought you to' t. 
dr. Mine own defert. 
aCiV. Your own defert .> 
Car. Ay, not mine own defire. 
X Q't. How, not your own defire ? 
Cof, No, Sir, 'twas never my tlclirc yet to trouble the 
poor with begging. 

VodU.Vll. K Cnno\e^^'^' 
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I Cit, y<m nhift think, if we gtlre ^« any thiilg] 
iKme to gain bjr yoa. 

Cor, Well tfaeo ; I pray, your price o' th' Oonfolfrip f 

,j Gt, The price is, to aft it kindly. 

Cor, Kindy, Sir, i ptay let me ha*t : I hate wonndi to 
iBeW yon, which (haU be yoors in piintet ypurfood 
vcMce, Sir 5 what fay you ? 

1 Gt, Von flull ha't, worthy Sir. 

Cbr. A match. Sir ; tfaere^s in all two wofthy vdiPfll 
tegg*d: I have yoar almr, adieu. 

iCr'f. But this it fomething odd. 
^% Cit, An 'twere to give again : — hat *taB no mktbtt. 

Two other GtifSim. 

Cor, Pny yon now, if it may (land with the tmie of 
yonr voices, that I may he Cooful, I have here the coAo* 
iflary gown. 

I Cit, You have deferred nobly of yOor country, and yoo 
Slave not deferted nobly. 

Cbr. Your senigma ? 

I Gt, You have been a Ccourge to her enemiei \ you hive 
been a rod to her friends j you have not indeed lovtd the 
common people. 

Cor. You fliould aocoont me the moie viitaoua, that I 
have not been cdmmon in my love ; but I will. Sir, flatter 
my fwora brother, the people, to earn a dearer cftimatioo 
of them, for *ti8 a condition they account gentle t aodfinoe 
the wifdom of their chcrioe is rather to have my cap than my 
heart, I will pra£tife the infinuadng nod, and be oiBf to them 
fnoft counterfeitly ; . that is. Sir, I wiU counterfeit the be- 
witchment of fome popular man, and give it hountifuily to 
the defiren : therefore, *befoech you I may be Ooaftil. 
^a Gt, We hope to fold you ourfirieod | and therefore ^ve 
you oor voices heartily* 

I CrV. You have recdved many wounds for your ceunlry. 

Cor, I will not feal your knowledge with (hewing dioD. 
I will make much of your voioes, and fo trouble yoa no 
further. 

Both. The Gods ^e yon joyi Sir, heartily \ [£• 

Cor, Mofi fweet voices •-• 
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Better it is to die, better to ftarv£^ 

Than oatc th« hire^ which 6rft we do deteiTe, ^ 

Thru Citixent wore, 
H«e cosn^ jOMve -V9icc9. 
YoDr Toices — for your voices I have fought, 
IT^ttdiM for yoUf voices ; for yoor voices^ b«j|C 
Of mniids two dozen and odd : battles thric^ fix 
Tve feen, and heard of } for joor Toices^ have 
Done many things, fome lefs, fomexnore :— your yo}c€& <- 
Indeed I would be Cooful. 

1 Qiu He has done nobly, and cmnot go wxhout any 
boneft man's voice. 

2 Qtt, Therefore let him be Con^ : the po^ ^t« ^ 
]qy, ai^ oiMce ^im s) |ood frieiQid tp the people I 

>^. Amen, amen. God (ave thiee, i^bkt^ojl ! {£«0»i^> 

Gsr* Word^yvoic^ ! 

Enttr Menemus, vori^ Birc^ua#«iSia/ilat. 

JldEnr. Yoa*ve ftood yoor limit^tiisn ; and d^^TiSi^qipt 
2ndae yoo wiliih the people's voicp* ^ei^iifiiips^. ^^ 

That if\ th*<;>^Bci^l marka invpftfdj you ,'. 
Anoo do meet the Senate. 

Or, Is this done? 

SU* Tha caA^m €f requeft yo]9 h;|ye^c!iai||'4 • 
The people do admit yon, and are fonpoqpp'd ^ 

To meet anon upon yo9r approbation. . , 

Ctr, Where? at the leoate-^^Pi^ ? 

Sic, There, Qriotamu^ 

Cor^ May I then change th^ Wa^pfofs ?. i 

Sic, Sr, yoo ofxf, ^ : 

Car. That 1*11 ftraight do : awi Wwuq; my (elf agMfijL 

• — - we do defcire' 

Vfhy in this woolvifli gown fiiould I ftfnd b^ 
To oeg of Hob and /)kA, that do appear, ' 

Their needieii roocher t cuAotn cailftine to*t ••• 
What .cuftom vllls in all things, {hoidd wc do*t f. ^ 

The dull oa anVique t!iAe wooid lye ttnlWept, 
And mMhtainous error be too highly heap(, .' , , 

For truth to o'er-peert Rather than f9plit. fo^ , 
L«C the high office and the hoqoar go. 

To one that would lio thus. 1 an half ihrougil> .' 

The one part fuffiecd, the other vill I do, 
Tbrrn tiiisamit &c. 

K% -■• , »c^ 
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Repair to th* fcnatc-houfe. 

Men, 1*11 keep you company. Will you along ? 

Bru, We ftay here for the people. • , 

Sic. Fare yoo well. [Exeunt OxAtA, andUau 

SCENE VIII. 
He has it now, and by his looks, methinks 
•Tis warm at's heart. 

Bru, With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds : willyoudifmifs the people ? 
Enter Gtixens, 

Sic, How how, my matters, have you chofe this fnan ? 

3 CfV. He has our voices. Sir. , 

Bru, We pray the Gods he may deferve your loves.- 

a G/.J Amen, Sir : to ipy poor unworthy notice. 
He modc'd us, when he begg'd our voices. • 

3 CrV. Certainly he flouted us down-rights 

I Ci/. No, 'tis his kind of fpcech, he did not mock Ob 

ft Cr>, Kotoncanrongfrus, fave your felf, butikys 
He usM us fcorhfofly : he ihould have ihew'd us 
His marks of merit, wounds received for*8 country. 

Sic, Why fo he did, I am fure. 

J&, No, np.Qian faw 'cm. 

3 CSrf.He faid he*d wouiids> which he couldibewb piWate : 
And with his cap, thtis waving it in fcom, 
J would be Con Jul, fays lie: agedcujifm. 
But by your voices, miS notfo permit nu ; 
Tour voices therefore : when we granted that, 
Here was — / thank you for your voices — thank you *— t 
Your mfifuKet voices — : — novo you have Ufkyour votees^ 
J bifve nothing further withy ou, Wa'n't this mockery f 

Sic, Why either were you impotent to fee*t. 
Or fedng it, of fuchchildiihfrieodlinefs. 
To yield your voices ? 

Bru, Could you not have told htm. 
As yott were Ickoti'^ f when he bad no power. 
But was a petty fervant to the Aate, 
He was your enemy, ftDl fpake againft 
Vour liberties, and charters that you bear 
I* th* body of the weal ; and now arriving 
At place of potency, andfway o'th* ftate, 
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If he /houU ftill maligDantly rQfnfun^ 
Faft foe to the ^Jfliw^iAS* your V(a^% mi^% 
Be curies to your ielves. You ihould h^,^ 6idr 
That as hip worthy dee4s did claim do m^ 
Than what be ftao4lbr ) (b hi» gKaciom Mture . 
IVooU think ufpa ypn for yoiij:.v(W)6$» ^ 
Traoflate hu maljce fioyv^ids you in(o 1qv«» 
Standing your fiii^y lord, 

&c. Thus to Jwve fatdy 
As yoiL wece ftm*advi»*d^ had toqch*d his fpiat* 
And tryM his induvkCkm } fro6D,him phicikt . 
lather his gneipns pronuic* which yov inishty 
As cavle Imd; calCi yw dp> have hpld him to i 
Or elfe it would have gRJrd hb iiidy iiiit«i« | 
Which eafilyeoduMS not autt^. 
Tying hito to ougbt ; fo potting fain to rage^ ' 
Yoo flioa]d.ha!ic«Ja;eii th*advaQtiigip.of hit diHae, 
And pafiM him unclefted, 

Bru, Di4yoo.ilM$eiye, 
He did follicic you m firert coQC^pt» 
"When ha M need yoor lov«s f and dp you think 
That his oaotnoptihall opt be hruifiog to yott» 
"When he hath pov« Coctu(h I why had ytnr bodSai 
No heart amoog.you i or ha<l yoo. toogua, tocqr 
Againft the r^Sbsihip^of judgmesi ? ' 

Sic, Have yon 
Ere now deny'd the a/lur $ and now agasoy 
On him that didnot aik» but mpcJt;^ beftawM 
Your fn*d-for tongues f 

3 Gt, He*s not confirm^d^ ^wqr 
Deny him yet. . 

2 OV. Ay and we will deny \um z 
rU have five huodned voices of tha^ &iuoA» 

X Gt. Ay, twice QioJ^uadred, aodtheitfiiieflda fo ^eca*iMl« 

Bru, Get you hence inflantly, and tdl thofe friends^ 
Tliey*ve chofe a Gdnful that %rill from them take 
Thor liberties, make them of no mote voice 
Than dogs that are as often beat fer barking. 
As Wfitehre k,cj^ to do fo. 

Si'c» Let them aiTemble ; and onc^ iafor juclcmeot^ 
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Revoke jom ignonnt ele^oii s 

Enforce his pride, and his old hate tojoat 

Befides, forget not. 

With what contempt he wore the homUe weed. 

How in his fait he fconiM yoa : bat your loves 

Thinking apon bis fervicesy took from joa 

The apprehenfion of- his prefent portance. 

Which gibbglj, ungravelyy he did fMoa 

After th* inveterate hate he bears toyoo. 

Bru, Nay, lay a faalt oil us, your TVibalKt, that 
We labour^, ho impediment between. 
But that yoa mud caft your eledion on him. 

Sic, Say, you cho(e him more after our 
Than guided by your own afiedions. 
And that your mind^, pre-occupied with what 
You rather mnft do/ than with what you ihoold do. 
Made you agaisA the grain to voice him Conful. 
Lay thie fault on us. 

Sru, Ay, ipare us not : fay, we read levies to yoo^ 
How you^j^e began to fcrve his country, " 
How lopi^ntinued, and what flock he fpringp of^ 
Th^4loble houfeof iMSt/</itfs ; from whence am 
Tbit Atiau Martiwt, Mmn's daughter's £»« 
Who after great /fij^ViW, here was King: 
Of the lame houfe PuBiiu and Sljumtm were. 
That our beft water brought by conduits hiifaer. 
And Cenfirinusy darlmg of the people, 
(And nobly ^nsmM fo for twice being cenfor) 
Was his great anceftor.*^ 

Sic, One thus defoended. 
That had befide well in his perfon wrought. 
To be let high in place, we did commend 
To ^oor remembrances j but you have found, 
Scafang his prefent bearing with hn pail| 

• fhaarth In hit account of the hhr^tm HunUy eDnmeratem tisc 

• • " Uid — 



giratmen who had fprong fro-n it, in which lift rtat_ 

Ums Murtiut and Squint us M<iTiiuj and Ctnfvr'ams \ who, rhony h tl&ey 
lived before Plutqnh, came after Ctr.tLimu. Zham^Mf therefftrc by 
copying Flmarch too clofeljr and hafiily hath &Uen into this ina4. 
vertence of making a coteroporary with Cwrittama mention the a»cti 
who lived io^g aiTerbiia. 

• n I That 
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That be'c yotir 6mA trnioff and revoke 
Yoorfaddoi approbatioo* 

Bn, Say, you ne*er had done*ty 
(Harp OB that ftill) but by our'puttiog on ; 
And preiently, when you have drawn yoar number^ 
Repair to th* Capitol« 

^/. Wewilif almoftatt 
Repent in their eleAian* [Exeuta Gtiiasns, 

Bru, Let *em go on : 
Thia mutiny^ were better pat in hazard. 
Than ftsy paft doubt for greater : 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refuial, both obferve and anfwer 
The vantage of his anger. 

Sic. Ccoie^ to th' Capitol. 
We will be there before the flream o* th^ people : ' 
And this fliaU ieem, as partly *tiB, their own. 
Which we have goaded dnwaxd. {Exeunt, 

ACT III. S C E N E I. 
Rome. Onuis,' £af«r Coriolanus, Menenius, Coininius, 

Titus Lartius, and other Senattn, 
Car, '"T^ Ullus Aufidiut then had made new head ? 

J. Lar, He had, my Lord, and that it was which 
Oar fwifter compofition. . *" [caosM 

Cor. So then the f^feiant fiand bot as at 6rft, 
Ready when time (hail prompt them, to make inroad 
Upon^s again.' 

Com. They*rewom, LordConful, fo. 
That we /hall hardly in our agp fee 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor, Saw you Aufidiui t 

Lar, On fafe»guaid hi came to me, and did curfe 
Againft the VolfcUns^ for they had fo vilely 
Yielded the town $ he is retirM to Antirnn, 

Cor. Spoke he of me ? 

JLar, He did, my Lord. 

Cor. How •• — what ? 

Lar. How often be had met you fword to fword : 
Tixat of all things upon the earth he hated 

Your 
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Voor perfoQ moft c that fae wQ|iki>ittira Jm 6flBM% 
9*0 hopelefs reftitotioo, fo he might ^ ■ ' 

B<[ called your ▼anquiiher* 

Cor, At Jfffr/MBtiYeshe? 

irtfr. Ax Amiim% 

Cor, I wiih I had 8 caufe to feek him theiCy 
To oppoic hia hatred fully. Wekome horns* 

£0f<f Sicinus and Brotus* 
Behold^ thefe^Lce the Tribunes of the pei^y 
The tongues o* th* jcommoa mouth i I do ddf«l» d^Oi|y 
For they do prank them in authoiicy 
Againft ail noble fufierano^. 

'Sic, Pafs no fiirther. 

Cor, Hah ! — what la that ! '—^-^ 

Bru^ It will be dangerous to go oa i infaither^ 

Otr* What makes this change ? ' 

Men, The matter? 
^Cm, Hath he not palsM tlMNbblsi Mlthc-Oomaow |> 

Mru, Comifiius, no. 

Cor, Havel had childrtna voices? / 

Sat, Triimaes^ gWe way | he fliaU to th^maiket-place^ 

£ru. The pec^e are iaceoft'dagnBA him* 

Sic, Stop, 
Or all wllfaHin bioil 

Cur, Are thefe your herd ^ _ 
Mull thefe. have voices, that can yield diem aBW, . 
And ftraight dticUiia their tongues ? what are yow oQioctI 
You being theij mouths, why rule you not their t«cth i 
Have you not fet them on ? 

Min, Becahn, becalm. 

Cor, It is a purposed thing, and grows hy pke. 
To curb the will of the Nobility t 
Suffer- ty and live with foch as •aiuiotrde^ 
Npr ever will be ral*d. ' 

Bru. Cairt not a plot 5 
The people cry you mockM them j and of hte. 
When corn was given them ^raiM, youfepin*dy 
Scandal*d the fuppliants for thepeopk, call'd tho^ 
Time-pleafere, flatterers, foes to nobleneft. 

Or. 
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O. Whjr^ tliii WM known before. 

Brm. Not to tliem iJl. 

G»r. Have yooinformM them fince ? 

JSrv. How ! I inform them I 

Gsr. Yies, 70D are like enoogh to do fach bttfiaefi, 

Bnr. Not unlike, either way, to better you. 

Or, Why then fhookl I be Confal ? by yond clouds, 
Xef me deferve fo ill as yon, and make me 
Voor Fellow- Tribune* 

Sk, You Ihew too muth of that, 
For wfakh the people ftir $ if yon will pafi 
To where you're bound, you muft enquire your way, 
Wlucfa yoo are out of, with a gentler fpir it. 
Or never be (o noble as a Confol, 
Nor yoke wMi him for Tribune. 
,Men, Let*s becalm. 

Com* The people are abusM, fet on ; this paltring 
Bec o mes noC lUmk / hot has' C&rioUnui 
I>d'erT*d this fo diihonoorM rub, bid laUy 
r th' plain way of bis merit. • ' 

Cmr, Tell me of com! 
This was my fpeech, and I will fpeafc't again—- 

Men. Not now, not now. ' 

Sen. Not in this heat. Sir, now. 

Cor. Now. as I Eve, I will — 
As for my nobler ^ends, •! crave their pardom s 
But for the mutable rank-feented Many, 
Let them regard me, as I do not flatter. 
And there behold themfelves s I fay again. 
In Ibothing them, we nourish *gBihft our Senate 
The cockk of rebellion, infolence, feditioa. 
Which we ourlekes ha?e plowed for, fow^d and fcatter*d. 
By mingling them with us, the honoured number \ 
Who hick not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which we have given to beggan. 

J4en, Well, no more —^ 

^tM, No more words, we befeech yoo •— — 

Cor.^ How ! —-no more ! 
As for my oountiy I haye flied my bkiod. 

Not 
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Not fearing outwani foae } hOMntf hma 
Coin words *dll tlieir decay, agaio^ iMf meiftBt - 
Which we difdain ihould tettor us, yfCiipjel^ 
The very way to catch them. . • ; 

Bru. Ypuijpc^o'th*|»eoplB, Sir, snifywwfu; 
A Ood to pumiby not as betog » m^fl 
Of th,eir ii^rpity.^ . 

5iV, *Twere well we let 
^The people know* t. ' ,, . 

Mau What, whati his thoififl . ' 

Cor. Cholcrl 
Were I a9 patient as the mi^oiglit ile^ 
By %w, •twoul4 bet my mind* 

Sic, It is a mind . . 

That ihall remain a p(tt(on w<V$ it JSff ^ 
Not poifon any farther* 

Cor, ^iaiitcmiifif „. , ,, . . 

Hear yon this Triton of the !«fy y« ff wp ? mulK 9911 
Hisabfolutc jM<r • 

Cm, ^Twas6»mtfaecaiiQau ■ . 

Cbr. SbaUP 

O good but moft UQwife PatitdaiM| iK^y, 

Voa girave but recklefi Senatxns, have yo^ thin 

Given Hjfdra here to choie an officq^ 

That with his peremptory >foi/^, be^^t 

The horn and nof^ o* th* tnofiO^, waBfi|iiot%infi 

To fay, he'll tnm your current in a djitch. 

And make your chan^ hip ? if t^^ haveyodWTji 

Let them lave cufliions by you : if no^j aiyakf; 

Your dang*ro!9a lenity: if you a^ leaine4# 

Be not as common ^k : if you are net* 

Then^FaijiyocrigQPfviGe. Youare^ebe^at 

Iftheyb^Se9atQia$ and they are np left. 

When, both your voices Uea^, thf ^ceaCeft t^ 

Moft palates theirs. They aiufe UmU loagiftraftBy 

And ittch a one as he, who pots, his jkaU, 

His popular fiall^ si^onfta graver ^»Kh 

Than ever ArownM in Greece, By ^gjife himftj^ 

Itmak^thtConfyj^bliPi ai^iiiyiMaJkfP. ^ 
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Vaxher fm^teuo, hoit'fewi confafim 
May enter 'rrixttbtfi^ of iwdi^ and tOcb 
Tbe one by th* other. 
Cm. Well-— oiitx)th'nHi]cst-pltce. 
Cor. Whoever gave dat tonnfel^ to fgnt finth 
TW com o* th* ftofdnde ^tffir*^ •• *twM in'd 
SoDKliBie in GfWci ■'■• ■ ■ 
J£ea. Well^ well, ao mne of that 
Cor, Thoogb there ^bt pespb Ittd more ahfekte fM«r { 
I hy, they nraridi**! ^ofaedicnce^ fed 
The rain of the fiate* 

^nr. Shall th' people gite^ 
One that f|ttakp thoa, their toice ? 

Gr. I*U ^ve niy reafioi, 
'More wordi^tfatDthdrfoice. They faioif the OOTt- 
Was not their recXHupeoce, refting well aflbrM ^ 
They ae*er did fervice 6x*t ^ being fttk to th* wir; 
Ersn when the xuM of the fiate vtu tonch'd. 
They would not thread the gaitet i tfaii kind of ierlriot 
Did not deferve corn grath. Being i*th* war^ 
Their mutinies and rewdts^ whersui diey ftew*d 
Moil valour, fpoke not for them. Th*acco(ation 
Which they have often made againft the Senate^ 
All caofe unborn, could never be the native 
Of our To frank dooatiam Well, what than f ^^ ' 
How fl&all this bofom multiplied digeft y^^ \ 

The Senate*s courtcfie f let deeds ezpreia y " 

What*s like to be their words — toe Sdttfuf itf-m 
We are tbe greater ptll, and in true fea^^ f" 

TUf gave at our demand -*« Thus we dcbafe u:' '* ' ; ^ J 

The nature of our feats, and make the rabble V^' > ' ' y i 

Call our cares, fears $ which will m time break o|| / > - .^] 

The kxks o*th* Senate, and btii% in the cro«» ^^f/ > ^v.v^. ' 
To peck the eagles ^^ 

Men. Come, enough, enough* 
Sru, Enough, widi over ineafore* 
- Dr. No, take more. 
What may be fworo by, both divine aftd bumuij^ 

Seal 
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Seal what I ^nd withal ! Thb donUe wotftip. 

Where one paxt does dUdaia with caofe, the other 

Infait withmit all reafon ; where gendryy title, wiiilam^ 

Cannot oonclude but by the yea and no 

Of gen*ral ignorance, itmuftonatt 

Real necefli^^ and gave way the while 

T* unftable (Ughtneis ; parpofe fo barrM, it follows 

Vothiog is done to purpofe. Theiefere, *befisech yoa^ 

(You that will be leis feaiiiil than di&reet. 

That love the fundamental pait of fiate 

More than you do the change oft ; that prefer 

A noble life before a long, and wi/h . 

To vamp a body with a dangerous phyfick, 

That*8 fure of death without,) atence piwck out 

The multitudinoos tongue, let them not Ikk 

The fwfiet which ietbeir poifon. Yonr diftoooor 

Mangles true jodgmeitt, and bereaves the flate 

Of that ^tegrity which ihould became it i 

Not having powtr to do the good it would 

For th' ill which doth oontrool it. 

Br^, H^as 0kid enough. 

Sic, H'aB'fpoken like a tiaitor, and &all anfwer 
As traiton do* 

Cor. Thou wretch ! defpigbt o*er-wheIm thee ! 
What ihould the people do with thefe bald Tribimes ? 
On whom depending, their obedience Ails 
To tb* greater bench. In a rehelBoa, 
When what^s not meet, but what muft be, was law. 
Then were they chofen ; in a better hour. 
Let what is meet, be iaid, That muft be law. 
And throw their -power i*th*daft^ 

Bru. Manifeft treaibQ-i>-— > 

Sic. ThisaConfui? no. 

Bru. The JBdiJa, ho ! let htm be apprehended. 

Sic. Go, cail the people, in whofe name my lelf 
Attach thee as a traiterous innovator : 
A foe to th' publick weal. Ob^ I charge thee, 
Ani follow to thine anfwer. [^Laying Md M Ooriolsnos. 

Cor. Hence, old gpat ! 

^/. We'll fureiy him. 

^ Cmi. 
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Ctfi, Hold, aged Sat, bands off. , 

Cor. Hence, rotten thing, or I fliallfliakc thy bonea 
Ontofthy gannents. 
&(. Help me, citiaens. 

SCENE II. 
Enter a kahble of PlebeJaw with the iEdiles. 
Ma. On both fides more refpeA. 
Sk. Here*8 he, that wonU take from you all your powew 
£ru. Seize him, JBdilet, 
M, I>own with him,.down with him ! 
2&». Weapons, weapons, weapons! 

n.M „ .. ^. .[^^'^V/'^^tfCorioknqs, 

Tribunes, Patncians, Citisens — • what hoe — 
Sidmta, Brutta, CoriUantOy Citizens J 

jSl. Peace, peace, peace, ftay, hold, peace! 

Ato. What is about to be ?— I am out of breath : 
Confofion's near. I cannot fpeak. — You Tribunes, 
Cmoianus, patience ; fpcafc, Skinius, 

Sic. Hear me, people — peace. 

All. Lctjs hear our Tribune: peace, ho! fpeak, fpeak, 

ipeak, 
. Sic. You are at point to lofe your liberties ; 
Martitii would have all from you : Martius, 
Whom late you nam*d for Conful. 

Men. Fie, fie, fie. 
This is the way to kifldle, not to quench. 

Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat* 
• Sic. What is the cily, but the people ? 

jiS, True, the people are the city. 

Bru. By the confent of aM, ^e wercxjflabli(h*d 
The people*8 magtftrates. 

j4/I. You fo remain. 

Men. And fo are like to do* , 

Cor. That is the w^y to lay the city flat j 
To bring the roof to the foundation. 
And bury all, which yet diilindtly rangas, . 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This defervca death. 

Bm. Or let us ftand to our authority. 
Or let us lofe it ;- wjb do hstt pronounce, 

Yot. VIL £1 Vpoai 
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Upon the part o*th* people. In whdfefowcf 
-We were ele^^ed theirs, Maftwt » ifrDrthy 
Of prcfent death. 

Sic, Therefore lay hold on Mm ? 
Bear him to tV rock rorf^in^ and ftonx thence. 
Into deftrtt^ion caft him. 

^ru. MdileSf feizc hitft. 
. M ?U. Yield, mft'm^ yifeM. 

Mm, Hear me one word, •befcetli yottj| 
Ye Tribanes, hcaif m« bdt < WWd^- 

>«//z7m. Peace, peace. 

. Afw. Be that you feem, trtily your country s fnendi^ 
And temperately proteed to ^tAOK yott W(Jiia 
Thus violently redrefs, 

Bru, Sir, thefe cold wty«, i 
That ffcem like prudent h4lps> aietefy ^ftflow. 
Where the difeafe i« violent* U^ hands on flttli> 

And bear him to the rotfc. n,,«^W £ii 5«iM»JL 

Cor, No, r U die here 5 [Dramng ttt ^«MnC 

There's fome among you htvfe beheld me fightiftg. 
Come try upon your fclves what you have feed me. ' 

M^/Dowii with that fword 5 Tribune., ^wthdniw « 
while* ^ * 

Bru. Lay hands upon him* 

Men. Help, help Martius, help. 
You that be noble, help him youftg ajdold. 

yilL Down with him, down with M*. . , -» 

£/« f^ij mutify, tbt Tribunes, ri&^^fidiies, m^tbt Veeph 
are beat in, 

SCENE HI. 

Men, Go, get you to your houfo j begone, away^ 
All will be nau^t cHs. 

St, Se». Get you gone, away ! ^ ^ 

Cm, Stand faft, we have as many firwiw aseneduei* 

Men, Shall it be put to that ? 

Sen, The Gods fbrMd! 
I pr'ythee, noble fiiend, home tp thy houfe, 
Leave us to cure this cafe. 

Men. For 'tis a fore ,^ ^ . 

You »nnot tcpt yomr fdf 5 begenc,^bcfecai yon, 
»-. .• I '• •^ 
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Cm, Come> Sir, along with us. 

Men, I would they were ^^ri^<}ri<2Aly as they are. 
Though ;o i^oiri^ litterM ) nox Rmans, as they are not^ 
Though calved in the porch o*th* Capitol t 
3e gone, be gone^ put not your worthy rage 
Into your tongue, one time will owe another/ 

Cor. On ifair ground I could beat forty of them* 

Men, I could my felf, I think, take up a bracd 
O* th* heft of them, ye^, even the two Tribunes* 

Cam, But now *tis odds beyond aii(h<&etick> 
And manhood is^callM foolery when it flands 
Againft a fsUing fabrick. Will you h^nce. 
Before the tag return, whofe rage 4othreQd 
Like interrupted watprs, aqd o*erbear 
What they are usM to bear ^ 

Men, Pray you be gone s 
l*U try if my old wit be in rpqoeft 
With thofe that have but little} thit moft be patcht 
With doth of any colour. 

Cm, Comeaway* [Exfuni^onxAxax»an4Caaim^ 
S C E JJ E IV, 

1 Sen, This man has s^arrM his fortune. 
Men, His nature is too noble for the world % 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident. 

Or Jove for*8 power to thunder : his hearths his mouth C 

What his breaft Ibrges, that his tongue muft vent ; 

And being angry, does forget that ever 

He heard the name of death.-Tr— « [A notfg %f>itki$4 

Here*s goodly work. ^ 

2 Sen, I would they were arbed. 

Men, I would they were in 73?^* What the vec|gi»iOce^ 
Could he not fpeak *em fair i^ 

Enter Brutus and Sicinius, ivith the raM agaia^ 

Sic, Where is'thls viper. 
That would depopulate the cicyi and 
Be every man himfelf ? 

Men, You worthy Tribuaas— — 

Sic, He Aall be thrown down the Tarpeian rocll ' 
With rigorous bands ; he hath teiiAed law. 
And thwart law ihall fcoia hinn f)ttCher tryai ^ 

L a Thi" 
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Than the Teverity of publick power, 
Which he fo fets at nought. 

I Cit, He (hall well know the noble Tribunes ara 
The people's mouths, and we their hands. 

^//. He (haU, 
Be fare on't. ^ , 

Men, Sir, Sir,— •— 

Sic, Peace. 

Men. Do not cry havock, where yon (houM but hunt 
With modeft warrant. 

Sic, Sir, how comes it you 
Have holp to make this refcue ? 

Men, Hearmefpeak| 
As I do know the Conful's worthinefs. 
So can I name his faults 

Sie, Conful!— whatConTul? 

Men, The Conful Cmo^ffMi. ' 

Sru, He the Conful ! -« 

u^i. No, no, no, no, no. 

Men, Ifby the Tribunes leave, and youn, gpod people, 
I may be heard, Td crave a word or two. 
The which fliall turn you to no forther harm. 
Than fo much lofs of time. 

Sie, Speak briefly then, 
Fo^ we are peremptory to dlfpatch 
This viperous traitor ; to ejed him hence 
Were but our danger, and to keep him hero 
•Our certain death ; therefore it is decreed 
He dies to-night. 

Afen. Now the good Cods forbid, 
I That our renowned Rme, whofe gratitude 
Towards her dcferving children is enroH*d 
In yove*s own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat op her own ! 

Sie, He's a difeafe that fouft be cut away. 

Men, Oh, he is but a limb, that has difeafe } 
Mortal, to cut it off J- to cuw it, cafie. 
What has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies ? the blood he hath loft 
(Which, I dare vouchj is tnoce than chat he hatfa. 
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, % nuof an otuioe) be dropt it for his coontry t 
I And wiut is left^ to lofe it by his country^ 
1 Were to as a]] that do*t, an4 CuSer it^ , 
' A bnod to th* end o* th^ world. 
Sic. This is clean kaiii. 

Bn, Meerly awry : when he did love hii Coontrf^ 
; ItboKmr'd him. 

Sic, 1*bc fervice of the fpot 
ftiogonce gangreenM> is is net then refpedled 
For wjttt before it was— 

Bru, We'll hear no more, 
PbrfQe him to his hoafe^ and pluck him thence> 
I Left his infe£tion^ being of catching nature^ 
• %read further. 

Mag, One word more> Hear me one word t 
TUs tiger-footed rage, when It (hall find 
The h»m of onfcann*d fwifbeii^ will (too late) 
Tye leaden pounds to*8 heels. Proce^ by pt^eiji 
Left parties (as he is belovM] break out^ 
And iack great Rome with Romans, 
Bru, If 'twere fo — 
Sic, What do ye telk } 
Ha?e we not had a tafte of his obedience > 
QofJSdiUs (mote, our Celves refifted ? come—" 

Men, Confiderthis; he hath been bred i^th* wall 
Since he could draw a fword, and is ill-fchool*d 
In boulted language, meal and bran together 
He tluows without diftinction. Give me leave^ 
rU go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Whoe he (hall anfwer by a lawful form^ 
In peace, to his utmoft peril. 

I Sen, Noble Tribunes, 
It is the humane way : the other courie 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
Voknown to the beginoiqg* 

Sic, Koble Memnius, ^ 

Be you then as the people's officer. ^ 

Mafters, lay down your weapons* 
Bru, Go not home. 
Sic, Meet on the Forum i we*ll attClK) yoQi tktxt, 

hi Wh«« 
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Where if yoto bring not Martius, we'll proceed 
In ojir firfi way. 

Men, ril go and bring him to you. 
Let n)e defire your copipany ^ he muft come, 

[To the Senatori, 
Or what* 18 word will follow. 

X Sen, Pray let*s to him. [Exeunt, 

S C E. N E V. Tb^ Houfe o/CorioIanus. 
Enter Coriolanus loitb Nobles, 
Cor, Let them pull all about mine ears^ prefent me, 
Peath on the wheel, or at wild horfes heels. 
Or pile ten hills on the Tartan rock. 
That the precipitation might down ftretch • 

Below the beam of fight, yet will I flili 
Be thus to them. 

Enter Volumnia, 
Xf»ble, You do the nobler. 
Cor, I mufe, my mother 
I>oe8 not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen valTals, things created 
To buy and Cell with groats, to (hew bare heads 
In congregations,, y^wn, be fiill, and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance ftood up 
To fpeak of peace, or war j (I taljc of yon) [7^ bis Modftr^ 
Why did you wifh me milder ? wou^d you have mc 
Falfe to my nature ? rather fay, I play 
Truly the man I am. 

yd. Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir, 
I would have had you put your power well on. 
Before you had worn it out. 
Cor, Why let it go — 

Vol. You might have been enough the man you are. 
With ftriving lefs to be fo. Uffer had been 
Thethwartingsofyour difpofition, if 
You had not fliew'd tbem how you were difp08*d 
. £re they lacIcM power to csafs you. 
Cor. Let them hang. 
F«L Ajf and bum too. 

Entff 
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Enttr Meoenius vfitb'tbe Senators, 
Men, Come^ com^, you^e been tqo rough, fom^thing tod 
You maft return, and mend it. [rough s 

Sm, There's no remedy, 
Unleis, by not fo doing, our good city 
Cleave in the mldft, and periih. 

VoU Pray be counfcU'd 5 
I have a heart as little apt as yours, . 
Bat yet a brab that leads my ufe o£ anger 
To better vantage. 

Men. Well laid, noble woman : 
Before he fliouid thus ftoop to th* herd, but that 
The violent fit oHh* times craves it as phyfick 
For the whole ftate, l*d put mine armour on, ^ 

Which I can fcarcely bear. 

Cor. What moft I do ? > 

Men, Returatoth* Tribunes. * 

Ccr. Well, what then ? what then ? 
Men, Repent what you have fpoke. 
Cor, Yat them ? I cannot do it for the Gods, 
Moft I then do*t to them ? 

Vd, You are too abfolute, -^ 
Tho' thereb you can never be too noble. 
But when extremities fpeak. l*ve heard you fay, "^ 

Honour and policy, like unfever*d friends, 
I'th* war do grow together : grant that, and tell me, • ' 
In peace what each of them by th* other lofes. 
That they combine not diere ? 
CU»r. Tufli, tufh— 
Men, A good demand. 
Vd* If it be honour in your wars, to feem 
The (ame you are not, which for your beft ends 
You call your policy : how is*t leis or worfe 
That it ihall hold companionfhip in peace 
With honour, as in war, fince that to both 
It ftands in like requeft ? 
Car, Why force you this ? 
Vol, Becaufe it lyes on you to fpeak to th' people ; 
Kot by your own infirudHon, nor by th* matter \ 
Which yoijr he^rt {prompts you to^ but with fiicb words - 
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But roated on your toogop i ba^s^^ and fyUable* 

0f iwi ailowaiic^ to your hofom^s truth. 

)^0Wj this no more didionours you at all, 

Than to take in a town with gentle words. 

Which elfe would put vou to yopr fortune, and. 

The hasard of much blood. 

I would diflemble with my nature, where 

My fortunes and my friends at fta^e requii'd 

I ihould do fo m honour. I*m in this 

Your Wife, your Son, thefe Senators, the Nobles | *^ 

And you will rather fliew our general lowts. 

How you can ficown, than fpend a fawn upon *em^ 

For the inheritance of their love^ and £ieguaid 

Of what that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble Lady I 
Come go with us, fpeak fair : you may falve (o 
Not whalt is dangerous prefent, butthelois 
Ofwhatispaft. 

FoL I pr*ythee now, my fbo, 
Oo to thcxn, with this bonnet in thy hand, 
And thus far having ftretchM it (here be with them} 
Thy knee buffing the ftones j (^ in fuch hufineia 
A£Uon is eloquence, and the ey^ of th' ignorant 
More learned than the ears) waving thy hand. 
Which foftcn, thus, ^orrei^ipg thy fbut heart 
Now humble as the ripeft mulberry. 
That will not hold the handling | (ay to them. 
Thou art their foldier, and being bred in broils ^ 
Hafl not the foft way, which thou dofl confeis 
Were fit for thee to ufe, as them to claim. 
In afking their good loves, but thou wilt finunft 
Thy felf (fbrfbotl^) hereafter theirs fo fu. 
As thou haft power and perfon. 

iHov. This but done, 
Ev*n as fhe fpe^ksj why« all their hearts were yoqti ; 
For they have pardons, being aik*d, as free. 
As words to little purpofe. 

JPW< Pr'ythce now, * 

Go and be nilM : altho* X know thov*^ |«ther 
lelioMT thittfi cacnur in a ^ry $ulf 

Th« 
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Than flatter him in a bower. 

Enter Cominiiit. 
Here s Cnmniut, 

Com, 1 have been i* th* market-placey and^Sir, *tilfit' 
You have ftrong party, or defend your felf 
Bycalmnefs, or by abfeoce : all*8 in anger. 

Mat. Only far fpeecb. 

Gw. I think *twill rerve, if he 
Gin thereto frame his fpirit. 

Pol, He muft and will s 
Pr'ythce now, lay yon will, and go about itJ 

Cor, Muft I go ihew them my unbarbed fconce ? 
Muft my bafe tongue give to my noUe heart 
A lie, that it muft bear } well, I will do*t : 
Vet were there but this fingle pelt to lofe. 
This mould of Martius | they to duft fhobld grind it^ -^ 
And throw* t againft the wind. To th| market-placet ' 
You*Te put me now to fuch a part, which never 
I ihall difcharge to th* fife. 

Com, Come, come, we'll prompt you. ^ - • 

Fel, Ay, pr*ythee now, .fweet fon } as thoa haft iaid ** 
My praifes made thee firft a foldier ; fo 
To have my praife for this, perform a port ^ • * 

Thou haft not done before. 

Cor, Well, I muft do't : , , • 

Away, my difpofition, and pofleft me " ^ 

Some harlot's fpirit i my throat of war be tnm'd. 
Which quired wit^ my dram, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch*8, or the virgin voice 
, That babies lulls afleep I the (bules of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks, and fchool-boys tears take op 
The glafles of my fight ! a beggar*s tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm*d knees 
Which bow'd but in niy ifBrrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv*d an alms 1 I imll not do't. 
Left I furceafe to honour mine own truth. 
And by my body's a£Hon teach my mind ^ 

A moft inherent bafcnefs. 

yoi. At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is pay more ^fhonoor, 
. Than thou of them. Come 9U to ruin, let "Thy 
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Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fsAt 

Thy dangerous ftoutoc&t foe I Knock at death 

With as big heart as thoa. Do as thou lift. 

TI^X nl^Mi^s was ncune* thou £Ack^dft it from me t 

But own thy ptide thy ietf. 

Cor. Pray be content t 
Mother, Fm going to the market-place ; 
Chide me no more. I*U mo^ntebank their loved^ 
0)g their hearts from them^ and come home beloved 
Of all the trades in Rome, Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my wife. Vi\ return Ganfol, 
Or never ttuft to what my toagne can do 
I'th* way of flattery further. • 

FoL DoyojiirwiiL [.^'V Volniat^. 

Com, Away, the Tribunes do attend you ; ana 
Your f4f to anTwbr ntldly ; fbr they* re prepar*d 
Vfit^ ^poofiitions^ aa Ihear^ more ftrong 
Than are ypon yoa ye^ 

Cor, The word is, mildly. Pray you, kt ut gck. 
Let them accofe me by mvention : I 
1^ $\lAfirff in mine honour. 

Men, Ay, bat milidly. 

Cor, Well, mUfly be it then, mildly. TMxm 

S C E N E Vl. rbe Foram« • 
Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 

Bru, In this point eha9:g&him hc^ne, that he afi^te 
Tyraniue' power i If he evade U9 there, 
Infbrce him with his envy to. the people. 
And that the fpoU got on thc^nCtafis . 
Was ne*er 4iAiihtttQd. What, will he come ? 
Mnler. an JEdtk^ 

JRd, He*8 conuag* . 

Brif, How acoompamed ? 

^d. With old AUmnittt, and ihoie fenators 
That always favoured him* 

Sic, Have yc^ a cafalogae 1 
Of all the voices that we have piOGttrM, 
Set down by th* poll ? 

.^Sd, I have | 'tis ready, faeK.^ 

Sic, Have yon coUcfiedthem by trtbea? 
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Sic, AfTemble prefently the t>eo^Iehidier> 
And when they hear me fay, It Jhall he foy 
rtb* right andfirengtb o^tb* Oam?om^ be it eitfaei . 
For deaths for fine^ or baniihment^ then let them. 
If I fay fine, cry, Fim! tS death, cry. Death i « 
Jnfifting on the ofd prerogative . 
And power i'th' truth o*th' caufe, 

^J. I will infoils them.! 

Bru. And when fachtimetfaeyh«aT0 began to crfji 
,Let them not oeafe, but with st.^ cbnfinVl 
Inforce the^refent execution 
Of 4rfaat we cbince (o fentenee, i 

jEd. Very well. 

Ssc, Make them be ftroingy thd nody for this hiat> 
When we ifaall hap to give*t them. 

Bru, Qo 9bout it. [J^t^^d^i 

'{Hit him to choler flraighit } he hath been tis*d 
Ever to coiK|uer, and to have no word 
Of contradidion. Being ooce diaf 'd, he cannot 
Be reioM again to temp Vance $ then he fpeaks 
What's in his heart ) and that is there, which wotia 
lYith OS to break his neck. . 
Mvter Coriolanus, Menenius, and Cominias, with Sihatmi 

Sic, Well, here he comes. 

Men, Calmly I do befeech |rQ}l» 

Cor, Ay, as an oftler, that for the pooreft piece 
Will bear tjie knave by th^ volume : the hoiiour'd Go^li 
Keep Rome in fafety, and .the chairs of jo^Uce 
Sopply with worthy men, plant lore amongift yoo^ 
Thr<mg our large temples with the ihews of peace^ 
And not our ftreets with war J 

I Sett, Amen, ameo* 

Mea, A noble wi/h. 

Eftter the JSdik mth $be PkBefoi^t 

Sic. Draw near, ye people. 

^d. Lift to your TribiiJies a attdieace j - 
{*eace, I fay. 

Car, Firft, hear me fpeak. 

^fl/* Tn. Wdl, fey; pejK«* ho^ 
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Cor, Shall I he chargM 00 fiirthet than this prefcnt ? 
Muft all determine here? 

Sic, I do demand. 
If you fiibmit you to the people*8 v(uces> 
Allow the^r officen^ and ate content 
To (viEkx lawful cenfure for fuch faulti 
As ihall be proved upon you ? 

Cor* I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he iays he is content : 
The warlike fenrice he has done, confider $ 
Think oai the wounds his body bean, which Aew 
like gnvesi^th* holy church-yard. 

Cor, Scratches with briars, Icars to move laughter only. 

Men, Confider further : 
That when he fpeaks not like a dtisen. 
You find him like a foldier $ do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious founds : 
But, as I fay, fuch as become a ibJdier, 
Rather than envy you. 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor, What is the matter; 
That being paft foe Conful with full voice> 
I*m fq diihonour*d, that the very hour 
You take it off again? 

Sii, Anfwer to us. 

Cor, Say then : 'tis true, I ought fo. 

Sic, We charge you, that you have contriv*d to taktt 
Frotp Rome all feai(»*d office, and to wind 
Your felf unto a power tyrannical, 
iof which you are a traitor to the peopk. 

Cor, Uow ? traitor ? 

Men, Nay, temperately t yiour promife« 

Cor, The fires i*th' lowed hell fold in the people J 
Call me their traitor! thou injurious Tribune ! ] 

Within thine eyes fate twenty thoufand deaths. 
In thy hands clutchM as many millions, in ] 

Thy lying tongue both numbers ; I would fay, 
Thou Heft, unto thee, with a voice as firce. 
As I do pray the Gods. 

Sic, Mark you this, people ? . . 
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JBI^ To th* rock with him. 

SU^ Peace: 
We need not pot new matter to hb chsirgse 
What you bavb feea hjai do, and heard him fpeak, 
Bct^Dgyooroffioerf, curfing your lehres, 
Oppofing laws with ffaoaka^ and liere defying 
Thofe whofe great power nmft tiy him, even thb 
60 cfifflinalf and in foch a^tal MaA, 
Peftnres tfa* cxtreameil detih. 

Btu. But finoe he hath 
ServM well for Howe — - 

Cor, What do yon piate of fervice ? 

Bm, I ulk of that, that know it. 

Cflf. You? 

Men, Is thu the pranle that yott nnde yo«r modmr? 

Com, Know, I pray yon —i— 

€}or, 1*11 know no fintiier t 
l«t tbem pronoonce the tep Tmfeian death. 
Vagabond ejdle, fleaiog, pent to finger 
But with a grab a-day* I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word. 
Nor check my courage fat what they can give. 
To have't with iayihg, G^od-motrottf, 

Sic, For that he has 
(As much as in him lyes) fixxn time to time > 
^vy*d agauft the people, feeking means 
To plttck away their power ; has now at hft 
Glv*n hostile ftioaks, and that not only in preTenee 
Of dreaded jofiice, but on the rainitters 
That do difttibate it $ In the name o*th' people 
And m die power of us the Tribones, we 
(£v*n fiom this inftint) b«ii(h him our city. 
In peril of precipitation 
From oflf die rock Tarftian, never more 
To enter our Rome*^ gates. I*th'- people's name, 
I (ay it /haU be ib. 

All, It (hall be (o^ it ihall befo; let him away f 
He*8 banifh*d, and it fliall be fo. 

Cm, Hear me, my maften, and my comtton fiends ^-« 

Sic, He*srenteoc*d: no fldoie hearing. 
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Cm, Let me fpeak i 
I have been Conful, and can fhew for Rome . 
Her enemies marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a n(^^ mote tender. 
More holy, and profound, tbaft mine own life. 
My dear wife's eAimate, kecwomb's increaCe, 
And treaforc of ray loyns ; then if I wonld 
Speak that 

Sic, We know your drift. . Speak what? 

Bru, There's no more to be faid, but be is bafiiih-4 
As enemy to the people, and his country. 
It iball be fo. • ' 

jiil. It fliall be fo, it ihall be ib. 

Cor, You common cry of curs, whofe breath I hate> 
As reek oHh' rottea ieos $ whoiie Sores I prize. 
As the dead carcafles of unburied men. 
That do corrupt my air ; 'I baaifli yoo. 
And here remain w/th your uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour -ihake yonr hearte, ' 
Your enemies, veith nodding of .their plumes. 
Fan you into defpair ! have the power ftill 
To banifh your defenders, *ttU at length. 
Your ignorance (which finds ncjk 'till it feels) 
Making but refervation of your felvct 
(Still your own endnies)' deliver yon 
As moil abated * captives fie fome nation 
That won you without blows ! Defpifiog then. 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back : 
There is a world eUewhere . " 

[Exeunt Coriolanus^ Cominius, Mi Stmatw^ 
[The People Jhoiiif and throw up tbar c^^ 

JEi, The people's enemy is fode, is gone \ . 

All, Our toemy is banifh'd ; he is gone 1 Ho», IftOoI 

Sk, Go fee him ottt at gates, and follow him 
As he hathrfoUow'd you ; with aJU deipight 
Give him deferv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the eity. 

« jihaud beie Carrie} tbe feafe of itei nd dimini/h'd m Ahit mmi 
iturage, ' 
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I A Come, come % let'4 fee him out at the gatev; come* 
I The Gods preferve our noble Tribunes ! come. "^Extimtn 

A C T IV. S C E N E I. 
72tf Gatti of Rome. 

I £«<rCoriolaDUs, Volumilis, Virgilia, Menenius, Comi» 

' nius, imtb the young Nobibty of Rome* 

Csr.f^OMB, leave your tears t a brief farewel : the baft 
\^J Wkh many heads butts me away. Nay^ jnothv. 
Where Is your ancient courage ? you were us'd 
To fay, extremity vws the trier of fpirils, 
That common chances common men could bear ; 

j That when the fea was calm> all boats alike 
Shew'd mafterihip in floating 5 Fortune's blows 
When moft ftruck home, being greatly warded, crave 
A noble cooning. You were us'd to load me 
With precepts that would make invincible 

.The heart that conn-d<them. 
^r. O heavens I Oheav'ns! 
Cor, Nay, I pr*ythee woman — 
Vol, Now the red peftilence ftrike all trades in Rom, 
And occupatiogis pe(idi t 

Cor. What! what! what! 
I IbaU be lov*d, when I am lackM. Nay, mother, 
Rcfume that fpirit, when you were wont to fay. 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Sit of his lafbouiB youM have done, and fav*d 
Your huiband fo much fweat. Cminiui, 
Droop not 5 adieu : farewel, my wife, my mother, 
TB do well yet. Thou old and true Menenim, 
Thy tears are falter than a younger man's. 
And venomout to thine eye$. My (fometime) General, 
Tve feen .thee ten, and thou haft oft beheld 
Hcaift-bardsiog fpedades. Tell thefe fad women, 
Tis food to wail inevitable Aroaks, 
As 'tis to laugh at *em. Mother, you wot 
My Jiazaids ftill have b^n your £>lace } and 
fielieve*t not lightly, (tho' I go alone, 
like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
^aIt^ fe»r*d. and ^*d of more than feen :] your fon 

M» r- I "Will 
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Will or exceed the comaua, or be caught 
'With cauteloos baits and pia^ce. 

Foi, Firft, myfon^ 
Where will you go ? uke gpod Ccmmus 
With thee a while 5 determine on fome coorfe^ 
More tiian a wild expofaie to each chance. 
That ftarts i*th* way before thee. 

€or, O the Gods! 

0>«. rU follow tJMC a months devilei^tb thee 
Where thou fiialt reft^ that thou may'ft hear of w. 
And we of thee. So if the dme diroft for& 
A caufe for thy repeal, we fliall not ieod 
OVr the traft world, to leek a fingle man. 
And lofe advantage, which doth ever cool 
I*th* abfence of the needer. 

Csr, Fare yfr well: 
Thov*ft years upon thee, and thou ttt toe full - 
Of the war*8 forfeits, to go rove wth one 
That's yet unbruis'd ; bring me but out at gtf*« 
Come, my fweet wife, my deareft mother, aad 
My friends of noble touch : when I am forth. 
Bid me farewd, and imile. I pray yoo, co«e« 
While I remaun above the ground, you ihall 
Hear from me ftiU, and never of me ouglit 
But what is like me foraierly. 

Men. That's worthily 
As any ear can hear. Come, lefs not weep« 
If I could (hake off but one feven yean 
From thefe old arms and legs, by the good €3odB 
I*d with thee every foot, 

Cor» Give me thy hand. [ffjumim 

S C E N B II. 
£«r«r Sfcitiius tfff^ Brutus, ^ehb »bt MJSlu 

Sic, Bid them all home, he's gone 3 and we'll no fililhrr* 
Vex'd are the Nobles, who we fee hive fided 
In his behalf. 

Bru, Now we have ihewn our power. 
Let us ittm humbler after it is done. 
Than when it was a doing. 

Sic, Bid them home. 
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Siy their great enemy is gone, mtd Uiey 
Stood in their ancient ftrengtb. 

Bru, DtTmifs them home. | 

Here comes bis mother. 

Enter yolumnia> VligiUay an4 Menenius. 
Sic, Let*s not ipeet h^r, 
Bru, Why? 
Sic. They % flie*4 mad. 

Bru, They have ta*co note of us; keep on your way. 
yoi. Oh, y*are well met : 
The hoorded phlgoe o*th* Gods requite your bve ! 
Men, Peace, peace, be opt ib loud. 
ybl. If that I cou],4 for weeping, you fhould hear » * 
Nay« and you ihali hear fome. WUI you be ggae ? [To Vlr, 
Vott ihall flay too : I would 1 had the power 
To iay fo to thy hulband. 
Sic. Are you mankind ? 

yioi. Ay, fool } is thi|t.a ihame ? note but this fool. 
Was not a man my lather ? hadft thou foxfhip 
To baniih him that iliuck more blows for Romf, 
Than thou h^ft fpoken words ? 
Sic, Oh bailed heavens 1 

Foi, More noble blows, than ever thou wife words. 
And for Rom»*9 ^pod •— 1*11 tell thee what — yet go -• 
V*y, buC thou Aalt ftay too — 7I would my foh 
Were in Arabia ^ and thy tribe before him| 
His good fword in his hand, - 
4f/V, What then ? 
Vol. What then ? 
He*d make an end of thy pofterity 1 
BaHards, and all. 

Good man, the «voutids (hat he dots besr for Rome I 
Mem, Comef.come, peace. 
Sic» I vpould .he had contioqed to his country 
As he began, and not uoknit himfelf 
The oohle knot he made. 
Bru. I would he had. 

ygi; I would he had!«-r'twa8 you incens'd the labble i 
Ctt^ tb«t can jpdge as 6tly of his worth. 
As I can of thofe myM/^i which heav'o 
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WiXi not have earth to kmm, 

£ru. Pray let us go. i 

Vol. Now, pray, Siil get you gofie. 
You've done a brave de«d : ere you go, hear this : 
As far as doth the Caj^td exceed 
The meaneft houTe in Rome ; {ohxwjUa, ^ 
This Lady*s hufband here, this, (do you fee) 
VThom you have baniih'd, , does exceed you all. 

i?r». Well, well, we'll leave you. 

Sic. Why ftay you to be baited 
With one that grants hef wits ? [£«. Tnhiiet, 

Vol, Take my prayers v^ifliyoo. 
I wiih the Gods had nothinig clfe to do» 
But to confirm my curfes. Could I meet *em 
But once a-day, it would ondog my heart 
Of what lyes heavy to't. 

Mm, You've told th^ ho|»e^ 
And by my troth have caufe ; you'll fup wntfa me ? 

JV. Anger's my meat, I fttp upon my ielf, 

And fo ihallftarve with feeding : come, let's go^ - 

Leave this faint poling, and lament as I do, [fhVw, 

In anger, ^M-like: come, come, fie, fie! [fiMnwr, 

SCENE lit, Antium. 

Enter a Roman and a Yolfdaa* 

Rm, I know you well. Sir, and yen know tat t year 
name, I Uiink, k Adrian-, 

Vol, It is fo. Sir : truly I have ibi|p)t yoih 

Rom, I am a Roman, but my fervices are at yott ai«, 
•g»inft 'em. Know you me yet ? 

Vol, Nicanorf no. 

Rom, The fame. Sir. 

Vol, You had more beard when I kft tnr you, hut your 
favour is well affeer'd by your tongue. What's the news 
in Rome f I have a note from the FtAfiiaitfaktt to find yoa 
out there. You have well (avcd me a day's journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome flrange infiUMdiaai i 
the Peopk again^ the Senators, Patricians, and Nbfalcfc 

Vol, Hath been ! is it en^ed ^en } our ftate diidBv not 
fo : they are in a mo/l warlike prepaiatioo, and bofe to 
come upon them in the heat qf tbm dinfion. 
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Mem. The mun Um* oT it.ia pdk> but a (a*ll tl^ig 
wouU make it flame again* For the Noblei nceife ib to 
heart the bamfluneat eC that «roitl|r CSn'ofimaa, dtet dnjr 
aie in a ripe aptoefr to take all power fnm the Peaple, alid 
to pluck from them thdr Tribmei for eier. Thit Ifea 
gViwing I can teU ]|oa, anikaknoftmatQieibtthCTiokat* 
breakioK out* 

#V. emh$mt hamfliM? 

Btm. BaniihM, Sir. ... 

rid. Yoo will be wekonewitbthtfintdligBDce^MrAMr. 

Rtm. The day fiarfti well fbr them now* Ihvreheaad' 
it Cud, the fitteft time, to cowiipt aman'awift* »wli0 
Ae*e6UeD out with her hoAaad. Yobt noUe 9«Atf ^-' 
f£m will appear well in thefe waia, hia great oppoier CW 
rr^^Mabebgnowinn^iseyieftwkhhiioaiioi&y. ' 

f^ He cannot chnfe* lam moft ftrMnatethQaaMi- 
dencally to encontfer you. Yon have ended tty hofaiefi^ 
and I will merrily aeeompany yon home. ' 

Rm, I flttU betweeprtlHi anifopper cell yonmaft ftiaage 
ritingi from Rm$i all tending tothe good of their adfer- 
fiiriei. Have yon an army feady, iay you ? 

fWi A moA royal one. The oentationB and their chargea 
diftinaiy bffletad, afamady in the entertaiiimeBty and to be 
on foot at an hoor*t warning. .... 

JUw. I am joyfel tohear of their readinefi, and am the 
man» Ithinlc^ that (hall iet iliem in present aAion. So, 
^y heartily well met, and moft glad oif your company. 

yd, Yoo take my pert tan hiei Sir, I have the moft 
caufe to be glad ef yotim 

Jtaw. Well, let ns go together. [Esum*^ 

£afar Coriobuios in mMHA/^^afel, MJ^t^dtrndnmffled^ 

Cot, A goodly dtyis'thttjjA«rMM. Ovy, 
^Tblthatmadetfay widewtssmDy anheir • 
Of thefe £nr edificet for my win 
Have 1 heard groan, and drop t then know me not^ 
Left that thy wives witlf fpits> and boys with ftones, 
la pmy battel flay me. Save foil, Sir. 
Etmr 41 QHmen. 

Gt* And yon. 

Cot^ IXrea me, if it be your wiU^ vriicte ^HiAufJin 
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. Gtf. Jir U, «iid.£sidb.ltiic VoUes c£ the Stated at kb 
houfe this mght. 

Car, Whicbithishoiiie,.Ibe&ecbyott? 
' Ot, This.here hcfdre yon, . 

Cbr; .Thank you^ Sir.; farewell . [Exit CUtMcn, 
Okworldy iby fltppery.tuiiB! £aeads now faft ^om> 
Whofe double boToms kem to wear one heart, 
Whofe hours, whofe bed, whofe meal and exerctfis 
Are (till blether ; who twine (as *twait) in lov9 
Vflfrparable^r fliall withmtKis .hoar, 
Oa a difleotito of a doit, ;brcak out 
To bitterc^KomJty. . So.:&lkft.fQct, , 
Whofe .paffioas and whofe pktt^haKe broke their Qeep 
To take the one the other; by foiBeichanGe, 
Some uick.not worth an egg,, (ball gnaw dear friends. 
And. inter-job their. iflTuei* ."SbavithBoc^ 
MxJMj:th-|)kc«h^wlandi»ylov;3n/left} , 
This enemy *8 houfe VH iotOfi if he ilay me, 
. He4ae»^j«^^S if he.givemdwa|E,. 
l*UdQ.hi«ri(9tuitryfcrvioe. ; 4... ; ;. . [Exkr 

SCENE. IV,r .^ i?^iif .m A«fi<U«s'i ife»/Sf. 

I Ser^ ..Wine, wine, > wto^. ! .;wha( < leryice is i^e ? I 
think oar fellows are afleep •• . [JSxi/, 

. A Sep. Whei«*» (^m /^: my mafter 4alis for him* Qftm I 

• • '-..j ••.I. .::. C^JWf, 

' Enttr GoK^lanoik 
Cor* A gpodly houfe • the feaft iineUs weU $ bat I 
Appear not like a gueft.. 

Enfer the ./irji Sf^rving^man* 

1 Ser, What wpuld yen hmf€k'^'s$i4 ^ whence i|re yq^ i 
here's no place for you : pray gp to the door* l^^» 

Cor, I have deferv'd no bgtter enteyta'inmf nt> iobaiog' 
Corioiamttt 

Eater fic^fuf ServaptM 

2 Ser, Whence are yoo, Sii :? has, the porter hi| eyes if^ 
his head, that he givqa eotiaow tOifwh compani^ms ? fivf 
^et you out. » 
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sSSar* Away ? —get yon ft¥Mif» 

Cor. Now thou^rt tRmhk&me. 

%Ser* Are you (bbk«ve?rilltti«3foiita]k*d with anoQ. 
Enur a third Strmmt, lit M MMft Mm, 

%^. ^VliatfeUow*8thb? 

1 &r. A fbaoge one la erw I ]ook*d oo : I oanotfBl 
feinooto* th*lioiife: pr*ydioec8llinyiiMftertoh^ ' 

% &r. What hife yoo to do Jieie> £bUow ? pny you 
afoJd the liooie. 

Gr. Letmebotftuid^ I wiUiiKhttrtyoarhaaidi. 

3^ Whatareyoo? 

Or. A gentlemaiir 

3 ^, A anrvdloiis poor iaH» 

Ciir. True} ibiam. 

3 Ber. Fmy yoo, poor gMtleimm^ take opfomc! other' 
fbtko, here*8 no place for yott | piay yos avoidt cook. ' 

Cmr^ Follow your toftioo, {» and batten on oald b«b» 

[Fm/ba him anty fir«k bim.' 

3 Str. What» wUl you not? pr'ythee tell my niftfter^ 
wmit a Araoge gueft he hat htte* 

A &r. And I diall. [Kxtt feaad Strmg-mui 

3 ^«r. Where dwell*i| thoo ? 

Ccr, Under the canopy* 

3^. Under the canopy f 

Car. Ay. 

S^^. Whei«*8tfaat? 

Cor. r th*city of ktiei and crows. 

3^. rtfa*dtyof Jdtetandcrowi? what aa a6 it k ! 
th« thoa dwell'ft with daws too ? 
•^ Cor. So, Ifer?enottfayfl»fler. 

3 Sir. How, Sir I do yoa meddle with my maflarf 

Car» Ajf *tis kn honefter ftrvice^ dian to meddle with, 
diy mtflrefi t tboo prat^ft> and pcst'ft % knt with tfaf 
trencher i hence 1 [Bttm ohh twty% 

MtUtr Anwdmt| wirto tf SifWU^'WUBtm 

^fl/. Wl^eie ia this isUow ? 

s Ser. Here^ Sir \ Fd ha^e beaten him Itfce a dog, bnt 
tot diftufbing the Lords within* 

i4|/: Whence com*ft thoa? whatufoold^ft thou ? tbf 
nsme ? Why fpeak'ft ooti fpeak, man i what's thj^name ?• 

Digitized by Google 



142 CoRIOlANUS. 

Cor, If, TuHus, yet tb<m ki»y«r*ft me not^ and fcdng me^ 
Doft not yet take me for ^ man lam^ 
Neceflity commands me name my felf. 

Aif. What is thy name ? 

Cor, A name unmufical to Votjctan cu%, 
And'harfh in found to tliine. 

Arf, Say, what*s thy name ^ • 
Thou haft a grim appearance, aind thy face 
Bears a command in't | though thy tackle*s torn, 
Thoa fhew*ift a noble vefiel ; wEat*s thy name' f • 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to firown ) know*ftthoa meyet? 

Auf, I know thee not ; thy name ? 

Cor, My name is Caius M»ttm; who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the^AJfAdw^ 
Great hurt and mifehief ; th^Mto iritQefi may 
My Sbname, Cmplamu, : tThe pobfbl fervice. 
The cxtr^amdangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed lor my tbanklefs country, are reeuited 
Bttt'wit]h that firname ; a good menianajy 
And wimefs of the malice anddifpteafure 
Which tho« flioold^^ bear tne } only that name leinalai* 
The cruelty and envy of the pMple, 
Permitted by our daftard Nobles, who / 

Have all forfook me, hath dev6urM the nil | * 
And fuiier*d me by th* voice of Oaves to be 
' Whoop'd out of Rem, Now tWs'extremity 
Hith brought me to thf htttdi) not- out of hops 
(Mifbkc mt not) to fit«r my- iife f for if 
I had fear*d death, of all the men i* th' woHd 
I'd have avoided thee. But m tpiUr fpite 
To bie idil ^it of thofe my baniihers^ 
Stand i*befere thee her^t then if thou baft 
A hetft of wreak in thee, (hat will rrvcngoi : ^ 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ffop thdfe mAom 
of fliame Csco through thy country, fpeed thee ftraigbt^ 
And make my mifery ferve thy turn : {b"^ mk h. 
That my rtvngefttl icwicea may profe . 
As benefits to thee. For I will fijgfat 
Aglnnft my'caaker*d cdimtry, witib the iptdm • 
Of lil ti>e under icndfc* ^^f iabe 
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Thou dar*ft not tkk, and that to prove idok fbitmiei 
Thou*rt drM j then in a word I alfo am. 
Longer to live> moft wcaiy ; and prefeot ^ 

My throat to thee^ and to thy ancient malice ; 
Which not to cut^^ would (bei^ thee but a foel>'' 
Since I have ever fcdlow'd thee with hate. 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy coootry^s breaft. 
And annot live> bot to thy fliaxne, oniefs 
It be to do thee iernce* 

Arf, Oh, Martim^ Maruta, 
Each word thoo*il fpok^ hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy. .If Jupiter 
Should from yoo cloud {peak to me thingi divine, 
Andlay^ ^Itttrtui Td not believe them mere i 

Than thee, all-noble JIdltfft/ifi. I«et me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where*ag»inft 
My grained aih an hundred times hath broke. 
And fiar*d the moon with fpiinters : here 1 clip 
The anvil of my fword, and do ceiiteft 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love. 
As eva in ambitious ftrength I did 
Contend ag^inft thy valour. Know thou firH, 
I lov*d the maid I married : never man 
Sigfai*d truei breath » but, that I fee thee here, 
Thon noble thing, more dances my rapt heart. 
Than vdien I^firft my wedded mifirels £iw 
Befinde my threihold. Why, . thou Mars, I tell thee. 
We have a power on foot $ and J had purpofe 
Once more toiiew tl^ ta^t from thy brawn, 
kOr lofe my arm for*tt thou baft beat me out . 
Twelve feveral times, and I have nightly fince 
Rream(tif cnQ9imtets.*fwnt thy ietf and me : 
We have been down t(^ether in my fleep, 
Vnbuck)ijog hekiis, fiHiag each other*8 throat,. 
And wak*d half dead with nothing. Worthy MartJuSi, 
Had we no quarrel elfe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence bani(]i'd> we would mufter all 
From twelve to feveoty j and pouring war 
Into dae bowels of uogn^eful Rome, 
Ukc a bold dgod o'u-bear, coroe^ go in^ 

And 
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And takeour ixieodly Senatmby tb' faaiidv. 
Who oow are here, takiiig their leaves of me. 
Who am ^eparM againft your temtoriet^ 
Though not for Rem it fdf . 

Cor. Yoablelsme, Gods! 

Auf. Therefore, moft abfolote ffir, if thoa wilt haivs 
The Indiog of thine own revenges, take 
One half of my commiflSon, and fet dawn. 
As beft thou art experienced, fince thou knoir*ft 
Thy coantry*s fireogth and weakneft, tlune own may | 
Whether to knock a^ainft the gates of jRsaar, 
Or rudely vifit them m parts remote. 
To fright them, ere def&oy. Bat come> come in^. 
|iet me eoomiend thee firft to thofe that fluU 
Say yea to thv defires. A thoniand wekomes. 
And more a mend, than e*et an enemy t 
Yet, Martiui, that was modi. Voar hand ^ moft we l eoane I 

SCENE V< Enttr two Serwam. 

X Ser, Here's a ftrange alteration. 

9 Ser, By my hand, I had thbu^^t to have ftmckon ham 
widi a cudgel, and yet my mmd gave me, his ckitbcn nMde 
a 6dfe report of him. 

X Sir. What an arm he has! he tomM me abowt wM 
his finger and hSs thumb, as ope wonld fet ap a top. 

% Ser. Nay, I knew by his fiice that therd WW fumt 
tbmguihim. He had. Sir, a kind of fice, methoogkt** 
I cannot tell how to term it. 

J Ser. Hehadfo: looking, as itwcre^^wonld IiVtiv 
hanged but I thought there was moie fai Um than I cooH ' 
think. 

%Ser. So did I, TU befwomi he is fiiiply die met 
man i* th* world. 

X Ser. I think he is $ bat a gteafn ioldier ibitt he, jcn 

wot OfW. 

%Ser. Who? my mailer? 
X Ser, Nay, it's no matter for that. 
% Ser. Worth fix on him. 

I Ser, Nay, not fo odtbcr 3 but I take him to be the 
neater ioldier» 

%Ser. 
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%Sif, *Faidif lofdc yott, one cannot tdl bow to iay 
Ifait } Ibr the aefme of a town, our General is excellent* 

1 Str, Ay, nd ibr an afTaolt too. 

Enter a third Struwtt* 

% Set, OhOaveSy I can tell 70a news; news, you rafcalsa 

Btth. What, what, what ? let's partake. 

3 Str, I wovid not be a Rman^ of all natiens ; I had as 
Eete be a condemn* d man. 
• Mttb* Wheraforef wherefoie.^ 

3 Set* Why here's he that was wont to thwack oor Ge^ 
ftefal» CaHnMartiuiy ^ 

I Set. Wby^do yoa fay, thwack our GenenQ } 

3 ^ets I do not (ay thwack our General^ but he was 
th^aya good cno wg h nar him. 

a Sir, Come, we are fellows and friends j he was erer 
loo hard for him, I hare heard him fay fo hinifelf. 

t Set* He was too hard for him direftly, to lay the troth 
mk*X t before Carioli, he icotcht him and notcht him like 
a carbonado. 

« Set. And, had he been cannibaUy given^ he might 
iMve hroiPd and eaten hin too. - • 

% Ser, But more of thy news* 

J Ser, Why, he is fo made on here within^ as if he 
ficre (» and heir to ]Mkn ; fet at upper end o! th* table $ 
ao queftion a{k*d him by any of the Senators, but they 
Aand baU before him. Our Gcneial himfelf - maktfs a mi- 
ibefi of him, fan£bfies himfelf wttb*s hsndsi and turns a^ 
the white o* th' eye to his dtfcoorfe. But the bottom of 
the news is, oor General is cut i* th' middle, and but one' 
lialf of what be was yefterday. For the other has half, 'by 
the intreaty and grant of the whole table. He'll go, he 
Uys, and Uiwle the porter of Reme gates by th' ears^ Htf 
tnll mow down all before him, and leave his pafiage polPd.- 

a Ser, And he*s as like to do't as any ai$n I can imsgiat^ 

3 Ser, Do't ! he will do't : for look you. Sir, he has as 
toMty friends as enemies } which friends. Sir, ar it wtre 
dorft not (look yon. Sit) (hew themfelvcS (as we term it) 
his friends, whihl be*s in dire£titude. 

J Ser, Diredttudc! what's that > 
VOL.VII* N ..%Sitt 
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3 Ser, Bat when they fhall (m^ Sif, hh craft up 
and tbe mail in blood, they wiH Out of thcb bofronghB 
(like conies after rain) and revel vUwtth'hiau 

I Ser, But when goes this forward ? 

% Ser, To-morrow, to-day, preiently* yoafkiXL bnt die 
drum ftruck up this afternoon : *t» as it were a pvcel of 
their feaft, and to be executed ere they wipe their lipa, 

% Ser. Why then we ^diaJl have a ftirnng world again t 
this peace b worth nothing, but to roft ifoo, encreaie Csi* 
lora, and breed baUad-maken. 

1 Ser, Let me have war, fay I ; it eaoeeda peKS, at 6r 
as day does night ; it's fprightly, waldog, audible, and hJl 
of vent. Peace is a very apopleiy, lethargy, muIlM, doif, 
ileepy, infenfible, a getter of more baftaid dukbeo tiaa 
war's a defboyer of men. 

2 Ser, 'Tis fo, and as war in fome ibrt may be fiud t* 
be a ravifter, k> it cannot be demed, but peace la a giett 
maker of cockolds. 

I Ser. Ay, and it makes men hate one tnotber* 

3 Ser. Rcafi» J becaufe diey then lefs need one another: 
the wars for my mony. I hope to fee J t sa wwi as cheap at 
Foifcimu, They are rifing, they ate rifing* 

Btth^ la, in, m, in. [Emamt^ 

S C £ N E yi. ROMS. 
Sitter Sicimua tfmr Bratns. 

Sie, We iiear not of him, neither need wc fear htm ^ . 
His retoedia are tame : the prc&nt peace 
And ^ietnefs of Ae people, which befbra 
Were ia wild hurry here, do make his ftiends 
Blolh, that the world goes well j who ladiir had, 
Thofs^ tbemfelvesdid fuder by't, beheU 
^naGmtioas nundiers peft*nng Areets, tlian -lee * 
Our tiadeiinev finging ia theh &ops, and gomg 
About their Ainaiflni ftiendly. 

• Xiiier Meaenittt. 

Bf»* We Hood to't in good time. Ia ihii Memm'm f 

Sic, *T!e he^ 'tis hes O, be is grown noft kind of 
late. Hail, Sir! 

Mm, Hail to you both I 

Sk^ Yoar CorioUum ii not much ouft'di but wHh hit 
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tiepida s the comoMmwealth doA ftand, and b waoU Ao, 
were he more jiBgry at it. 

ildbi. All's well, and mi^t have been much better^ u 
he oodd hate temponz^d. 

Sie, Where k he, hear yon } 

Mm^ Ney».Iheari>otfaing: ^ \ 

His mother and his wife hear nothmg fiom lun* 
Enter three or four Citixms, ^ 

JSI, The Gods preferve you both ! 

Sic. Good-e*eB, neigfabouis. 

Bru, Good'^e'cB to yoa all, good^e'en to yon all« 

1 GV. Oor ielf es, our wives, and chHdrenj on oar knect 
Ate bound ^ ptay for yon both« 

iSiV. live and thriw 1 . 

Sru, Farewel, kind neighbour&t we wi&'djCSrmiBlw 
Had lovM you, as we did. 
• M, Now the Gods keep you ! 

Both Tri. Farewel, farewel. {EMmni Gtiiaau. 

Sic, This 18 a happier «iid mors comely time» 
Than when thefe fellows ran about the flieets^ 
Ciyxng oonfttfioa; * 

Sru, Caius Martins yru . 
A worthy oflfcer i' th' war, but infolent, 
O*er-ooflbe wth pride, .apibitious paft all lhidufig» 
Self-loving. 

Sic, i^afieAugoneiblethBOiie^ 
'Without affiftant^i^ ^ 

Men. Nay, I think not fo. • • 

Sfc, We had by this, to all our la»entidGll> 
If he had goae^foith Gdnfiil, ibund it (o* 

Bru. The Gods have well prevented it^ and Ram 
SitB ijfe aiii ^1' without him. "^ 

JS»/«r JEdiU, 

JBd. Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a ikve, whom we have put in peifon, ; 
Beportt the yotaaks with two ieveral povrcis 
Are entred in the Roman territories. 
And with the deepeft malice of die wac 
Deflroy what lyes before *em. 

Mm. 'Tia Jnfiint, ^ 
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Who hearing cf our Martim' baiiiihineiit» 
Thrulls forth his honu again into the worU { 
Which werein-iheUM, when Marthu ftood ktJLmm, 
And dl^rft not once peep out. 

Sic, Come, what tadk yon of Martim f 

^rtf. Go fee this ruiDourer whipc ItOMBPQtbe, 
The Volfdat^ dare break with ». 

Men, Cannot be 1 
We have record that very well it can. 
And three examples of the like have be^ 
Within nay age. But teafon with the fellow 
Before you pupifli fajm, where he heard this. 
Left you fhail chance to whip your infoniiatXMV 
And beat the icefrenger who bids hewam 
Of what is to be dfcadea. 

Sic, Tell not me: 
I know this cannot be. 

Bru, NoCfmOible. 

Etaer a M^a^4 

Mef. Th« Nobles in great eame£ie(s are gaim 
All to the Senate- hottfe j Ibme news iscooie 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. *Tis this ijavc : 
Go whi^ him *ibre the people't sfct^ lui iitfa|| 
Nothing but his report ! 

Mef. Yes, worthy. Sir, 

The flave*s report b feconded^ and aoKf 
More fearful is 4elivered. 

Sic. What inore fearfUl r ; . . 

Mef, It is fpoke freely eat of manyflKMith^ 
How probable I do not know, that Mardia^' 
Join'd with AufiJita, leads a power '_ 
And vows revenge as fpadous, aa botween 
The young* ft and oldeft thing. 

Sic. Tht$itaioft likely I . . 

Bru. Raised only > that the weaker 6tt oaay wifl| 
Good Msttius home again* 

Sic. The very tock on't. 

Jj/Un^ This is unlikely. 

. He 
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He and AfSut can ho mote attooe 
Tban violentefl contrarieties. 

• Enter anotbtr Meffenger. ' 

%Mef, You are ient for to the Senate :: ' 
A ftaifbl army* led bjr Caita Marthttg 
Aflbdated widi ^Jb/Ctfi'tfi^ rages 
Upon our territories^ • tney vc already 
O*er-bom thor way^ confum'd with fire, and took 
What by before th^. 

Enter Comlnius. 

Cm^ Oh, yoD have made good work. 

JMinr. What news } what news ? 

Cms. You have holp tp ravifk your o^n daughtctB^ ani 
To melt the dty-leads upon your pates^ 
To fee your wives (fiflionoar^d to your nbfe«. 

Mat. What's fHe news ? what's the news ? 

Cm* Your temples burned in their cement^ attd 
Your franchifes, whereon you 4ood, confio'd 
Into an augre*B bore.' 

Mm, Pray now the news ? 
You've made.fair work, I fear me: pray, your.iicw? 
if Mtrtm Ihould be joyned with the P'oifdons, — 

Cm, If ? he is their God^ he leads them Uke a tUog 
Biade by fome other deity- (han natiire. 
That fliapes man better ^ and, they follow him ' 
Agaiaft us brats, widk it) U& cofmdenc<f. 
Than boys purfmng fumtner butter-fhes. 
Or batchen killing flies. 

Men, Yott*ve made gpod work, ^ 
You and your apron-men ; that ftQo4 fo.niuCK 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
llie breath of garlick-eaters. 

Com, He'll Aake your Rome 
About your ears, ' 

Men. As HrmiW did ihake ' ] " ' \ / 

Down mellow fruit : fo you have made ink work. 

Sru, But is this true, 1^^ ,' ' Y 

Cflw. Ay, and yku'll Ibok pale 
Before you find it other.'^ All the rtf^Ottt ' ^ 

00 intUnglyfevolc, tfnd'wbo refill •*"■•* •"•••' 
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Are only mock*d for valiant ignoranc8> ' ' ^ - : 

And perifh conftant fools : who xs*t caa bbme him f 
Your enemies and his iind fomethlng in^m. 

Mat. We're all undone, unlefs ,.. ' 

The noble man have mercy. 

Cm. Whofhallafkit? 
The Tribunes cannot jjo't for Ibame $ the people 
Defervc-rnch ^ty of him, as the wolf 
Does of the {hepherds : bis befl frienc|s« if they 
Shoa*d fay, Be goodtg Rome, they charge him eveQ 
As thofe fhould do that had defervMiiis iute^ , 
And therein ihew*3 like enemies. ,• ' 

Men, 'Tis true. 
If he weris: putting to my houfe the brand 
That would copfume it, I have not the face 
To fay, ^Befeecbyou, ceafe. You've made fair faandi^ 
You and your crafts ! yoo\e crafted fair 1. • . 

Com* You've brought 
A trembling upoii JRotne, fueh as was n^v^r 
So incapable of help. 

7>f , Say ngt we l^rought it. 

Men. How ? was it we ? yre loT*d him ; bat, like hpSfi 
And coward nobles, gave way tp your clufieiSj^ 
Who'hobtfed'him out o* th' city. , 

Com, But I fear ' 
TheyMl roar \am in again. TuRus j^Jfdiui^ 
The fecond name of men, obep his *poinC| 
As if he were his officer : defperatiop 
I9 all the policy, ftrength, aqd.iiefence 
That Rome cu\ q|iake againil them* 

SCENE VII. Enter a Troop ofCieixai^ 

Men, Here come the clui^en. -^ 
And is Aufidius with him ? — You arc they • 
That made the air unwholfcme, when you caft 
Your {linking, greaAe caps, in boottn| at 
^Coriolantts* eple. Now he's cqminfo 
And not a hali: upon a foldiei^t hesji ' 
Which will not prove a whip : as many coxcombcj 
As yott threw cags pp, will he tuinble down, 
j^payyottforyourvoices, "I*i| pp Otttter^ 

' ' Digitized by Google 



CORIOLANU'S. 151 

If he ftooU Imro as «n into one eosl. 
We have dcferv'd it. 

(W«y. Taith, we hear fearful aewt* 

I Gt, For mise own parr, , • . 
When 1 (kidbanifi bm,. J iaid ^twaa pity. 

%at. And ib did I. : 

3 Gt. And To did. I j and to (aytlie trath, fo did very 
many of us ; that we did, we did for the beA : and tho^ 
we willingly xonfeiitiMi \o bis^'haniAmeflt, yet it wiis a^inft 
our will. , ' 

Qm. y'« goodly thingp ; . yon voices ! -^— ^ 

Men, Yon haws nudeyou good wiirk», 
Yoa and yoor oy^ ShaU'i to the Capitol ) 

Com, Oh^ ay, what elfe ? [Exeunt. 

Sic. Go, mafltrs, get yon home, be i|et difinay^d* 
Thefe are a fide, that would be g]ad to^have. 
This true, whi^ they fo i^Bsa Jo^ar. Goiiome> 
And fliew no fign of fear. 

I Cit. The Gods be good to -us ! come, maflen, let*s 
hone. lever faid we were i* th* wrong, wfaqi we baf 
ni/b*d him. 

7. Gt. So did we all $ but come, let*8 hc«Qe. [£«• O'C 

Bru. 1 do Qot like thi£ qeyi^s. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Bru, Le^*9 to ^ Capitol 3 would half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie ! 

Sie, Vny let i^ go. [£umnt Trthttneg^ 

^ S C E N E VIII. 
. A Camp at a fmall diftunce from Rome. 
Enter Aufidius with his Liemaunt^ 

Anf, tX> they ftill fly to th* Roman f 

Lieu, I do not know, what witcbcraft*s. in hiQi ; bfft 

Your ibldiers i)fe him as the grace *fere meat, . 

Their talk at table, and their thanks at end \ 

And yoQ axe dar1cen*d in thi» a^4P0i Sir, . 

Even by your own. -* 

Auf. I cannot help it 90W, 

Pnlefe, by ufing means, I lame the foot 

Of our defign. He bears himfelf more proudly 

SvcQ to my petfooj than | thQu|ht h^ wo\)U . 
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WhenfirftIdidembr9C«luHi. Yet himitilve ' 
In that's no changeling, and I muft eiciife 
What cannot be amaitai. 

lieu. Yetlwi(h« Sir, • ^ ' _ 

(I mean for your pardcnlir) yoo lad not 
Join*d in commiifion with him { but Whom 
The adion of yiMir 61f, or die to him 
HadleftitfbMy. 

Af. I onderftand thae well, and he' thlra tatty 
When he fhall come to his account, he knows not 
. What I can urge ag»bft him : though it ^ein»^ 
And fo he thinks, and is no left apparent 
To th* vulgar eye, that he bean all things h\Af, 
And ihews good ha(bandiy for the Fb^au flate. 
Fights dragoD-llkie^ and does atchiete as loon 
As draw his fword>$ yet he hath kft undone 
That wbkh ihaR1>reak his neck, or hazard mbe, 
Whene*er we come to our account. 
' - titu. Sir, Ibdeech, think you hfe*ll carry Kosvf 
- Arfm All places yield to him ere he fib down^ 
And the Nobility of Raiu are his t 
The Senators and Ptitricians hnre him too t 
The Tribunes are no foldiers ; and their people 
Will be as ra{h in the repeal, as hafty 
To expel him thence. I think he'll he to R$me ' 
As is the ofprey to the fiih, who takes it 
By fovereignty of nature. Firft, he was 
A noble fervant to theiin, but Ke could no( 
Carry his honours even ; wliether* pride. 
Which out of dailj^ fortune ever tsints 
The happy man j whether defeft of judgment. 
To fail ia the <^p6fing of thofe chances 
Whereof he was the Lord'; or whetiier nature^ 
Not to be oth«r thbn one thing, not moving 
From th* caik to tb* cuAion, bat commanding'peae^ 
Even with the fame aufterity and garb. 
As he controll'd the war j bat one of theTe, 
(As he hath fpices of them all, not all. 
For I dare fo f»r free him) made him fear*d, 
*io hated, and fo banirii'd j but he has man 
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Tho* dioaks it la die utt^nnce t fo oar virtuet 

I^e in th* ijKerpretatioo of the time ; 

And power^ in it (elf moft commendable, 

Hathnot a tomb fo evidentas a chair 

T*eztol what it hath done. 

One fire drivea oet.onefiicr ; one nail, one nail ; 

Right** by right foiled, ftcengtht by ftveogths do fail. 

Gome, let*8a«ray( when,> Caitu, . JRww is thine, 

Tboa''tt poor^ft of all^ thdi ihortly art thou mine. lExeum* 

A C T V. S C B N £ I. 
Rons. JSitf or^ Menenius, Coninius, Sieinias, finitor, 

with otbtn, 

Mm» IV T O, I'«U not go : yon hear what he hath iaid ' 
J[^ Which was fi)ffletime*h8 General I wholov^d 
him 
In a ODoft dear particular* He called me father t 
But what o* that ? go thob tfau banifli'A him, • 
A mile belbteiuB.tBiit fall down, ta^ knee 
The way into hu mercy : nay, i£ be coy -A 
To hear Gomrwitf fpeaky TU keep ^at home. 

Cm^ He would not ijsem to kaow ne. ' 

Mm, Do you hear? 

Cm, Yttmat^um he didcatt^nuiby mynanei ^ 

I urg*d par oU< acquaintance, «i4 the drofs 
That we have likd together.. Cm^amn 
He would not an^er to $ forbad ail namea | 
He was a kind of nothing, titlekft,. 
'Till he had foq^ timfeif a name oVdilfite 
Of burning AiiM. • -« ' ' 

Mm. Why, foi-; yon*«e nadc< good work s- 
A pair of TubtoBS, that have .iadkfdl faia Amw, 
To make coab cheaps a noble memory t 

Gm». I minded him how royal 'twas to pardon ' 
When it was Idaft expeded. HeMpiy*d, 
It was a bare petition of a fiate' 
TooBe.«llom'tbeyhad puniih*d. . 

Mem, Very we]}, could he.lay ie6 ? . . 

Com, I ofierM to awaken ht& legacd 
Fa> fiinls fiieads.* -His aniwvpr to me was, 
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He coold not (by U> pkktheni, iaa pUb . 

Of noifome mufty chaff. He faid» \w» (oQf^ 
For one poor grain Or two, to leaTC nnbomt 
And ftill to nofe th* offence. 

Men, For one poor grain 
Or two ? I'm one of tbofe : hia mothtfr, wife,. 
His child, and this brave fellow, we*re the |niin» { 
You are the nuifty chaflf, attd yon are fiadt 
Above the moon« We mtofi be brnnt .for jM^ 

Sic, Nay, pray be patient ! if you refufe'your aid 
In this fo-never-needed help, yet do ndt 
Upbnud*8 with our d{ilnit. Butfuieifyon 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue. 
More than the infiantariny we can aukay^ /> 
Idight ftop onr eotuitry-imaa* . 

Men, No: Til not meddle. 

^/V. Pr^yyou gotohim. j . 

Men, Why ? whatihelildl do? ... i . . 

Bru, Only make ttyal what y«mf loveiiindo . 
For Rome, tow'rds Mmiiu,, 

Men. Well, and fay that ilAlrlrtt 
Return me, as Comniu* iiiietom'd. 
Unheard, bot as a difcontented friend * 

Grief.ih9t with Us nhkiwbeft s and whit then f/ 

Sic, Say it be £> £ yet your good inU,. Jkbmnim^ 
Mnfl have the thaak»o££aHwafttr the adifnv 
Asyoo intended.iweU. . . 

Men, rU un^cruke.it t 
I think he'U hear me. Yet t^ bite Us % 
And hum at good Comi/uus, much unhearta-oMW 
He was not taken well, hehad n6tdin*d«. . 
The veins unfiH'd, cut blood is cold, and tkeai 
We powtupon the tooning, are unapt . 
To give or to forgive 4 bot when we've ftuflPd • 
Thefc pipes, and thefe conveyances of blood 
With wine and feeding, we have fnppler Ibiili > 
Than in our prieft-like fafb : tfaeiefikv I'll «alrii kim 
"nil he be dieted to my raqoeft. 
And then I'll fet upon him. 

Bru, You know the veiy road into hiakindaelBy * 
And cannot lofe your way. ^ , Mm. 

' ' Digitized by Google 



CoKIOLAN>US« 155 

MsiK* Goid fitttn^ 1 11 pnftt nfliy 
Speed liow it wiU. YooAtUcKloiviiaTC knowkdge 
(>f my fncceia. [£«iV« 

Gmr« He Jl QCf cr httf hini* 

Sic.Vtitf 

Com, ItellyoQ^ he does fit in gold, haeje^ 
Red ii *tWDald born Rome | and bit iojtuy 
The loikr to hispity. I kned'd befeee himy' 
'T«u f«ry £ttOtlp he iaid, MUfo : difiniifM me 
That with his fpeechlefs hand. What he would do. 
He leiit in vri^ after $ what he would net> 
Bound with an oathy not yield to new oonditioni t 
So that ili hope is vtin, onlefi ftomV mother 
And wife, who (aa I hear) mean to IblHcft him 
For mercy to his country : there^Bie let's hcnee. 
And with our fair intreaties hafte them on.' TExaum 

SCENE n. niVdSdiaCamff. 
Entir Menentus to tbt 9Fa^or Guard. 

jH^ateb, Stay': whence are yon f 

% ff^0§eb» Stand, and go back. 

Mm. Yon guard like men, *tii well. But by your leave 
I am an officer of flate, and come 
To ipeak with CorioUmm, 

J Watib. WheM» i 

Abmt* Ftom Romow 

I ffateh. You may not pais, yon moft tetaro : our Oe» 
Will no ance bear from thence. [nersl 

a /^c6.. Yott*ll fee your Rome cnbracM mth fire^ before 
Vdo^H tfok with Corioimm$, 

Mm. Good my fticvdt. 
If yott hAve heard yout Genenl talk of Xmw, 
Andof hisftiendsdiere, itislota to-blankt. 
My name hMh tonchM your ears } it is Mtntnitn, 

I fyateb. Be it fo, gp back $ the vicCut of ypur name 
U noe hflK paiTabte. 

iUior. LuMthee, fsllow^ 
Thy General is my lover t I have been 
The book of his good a^, whence men have read 
His fame nnparaiklM h^p^ amplified : 
For I Inve ever magnified my fneods. 
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(Of whom he's chief) to all the ficfl diat ««Htf 

Would without lapfing foffisr. > my, femftiiiw^ 

Like to a bowl upoa a fabtle grouod 

Fve tumbled pad the throw $ and in lus pnife 

Have, almoft, ftampM the leafiog. Therefore, feUoir^ 

I muft have letve to poA. 

1 fFatcb, *Faith, Sir, if yoo had toU ai niuiy liet In fii^ 
behalf, as you have otter- d wwds in yonrown, yoa t bi mM 
not pafs here j no, though it were at virtuooi to lie, as lo 
live chaftiy. Thefcisre ^ back. 

Men, Pr'ythee, fellow, remember uiy oaneti Mmtnimif 
always fai^wioary «f the party of yoor Ceoeral« 

2 JVatcb^ Howfoever yoa have been his liv, «• yoo ivf 
you have j I am cine that telling tme mdcr hiin, mft ivf 
you cannot pafs* , Therefore go back. 

. Min, I am as thy Gelxral ii. 

Men, Has hedinM, canft thott tell ? for I Wool! not 
ffe.k with him 'liU aftet dinner. 

I Wi tcb. Yoo are a Ranan, are you f 

I f^atch. Then you fteuld hate Rome, at lie does. Gbo 
you, when you faave.pufli*d out of your gates the very de- 
fenoer of them, and in a .violent popular igpota n oe, givefl 
year enemy your ihield, think to front kit revengea with 
the eafie groans of old women, the virgioal palmt ofyvmr 
daughters, or with the palfied interceflOoa of fuck a decay *} 
dotard as yoo foesa'to be ? can yoo thiak to hbir out the 
intended Hre your city is ready to flame in, with ibch weak 
breath at thtt i no, yoo are deceived, tfaeiefoie back to 
Rome, and prepare for your eiecotion : yoa -ate eoadeiiuiM^ 
our General has fwom yoo out of repneve and pardon. 

Men, Sirrah, if thy Qiptain knew I wne hoK, he wmM 
ttfe roe with eftijoation. . 

J H^atcb^ Come, my Captain kiiowi yen doe. 

Men, 1 mean (hy GeneiaL 

I ff^atcb. My General cares not for yoo« Baek, I tky, 
go $ left 1 let forth yoOr half pint of Mood, that*a the iiW 
moft of your having $ back, back. 

Men. Nay, but fellow, foUow. 

Enter O liolaotts wtb Aofidrai. 

Or, What's the iaa{Ui? 
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iisn, N6«r» ywi tpmptmoo, 1*11 fay an errand for yoo | 
^u ihaJl know now that I am in eftimation j you /ball pre- . 
ceive^ that a jack-g;irdant cannot office me Irom my foo 
Ceriolamus $ guefs by my entertauiment with him^ if thoia 
fiand^ft not i*th'ibte of banging, or of feme death nior«^ 
long In fpefbtoribip, and crueller in fufifef iog } b<^h«ild n»W 
fcdK»tt]r« and fwoon for wbat^s to come upon thee. ■■ ■ 
ThcgloriOQS Gods fit in hoorly fynod ab«ut thy p^rticialaf 
profpcrity, and love thee no wprfe than thy old father iJi- 
naiius does ! O my fon, my font . tboa art preparing fire fot 
IB ; look thee^ here's water to quench it. I was hardly 
fno7*d to come to thee 3 but being aifijred none but my feif * 
mold move thee, I have been blowq out of our g^tei with 
fighsy and conjure thee to pardon RoitUf and thy petitionary;. 
countrymen. The good Gods'aflWage thy wrath, and turn 
the dregs of it ' upon this varldt; here $ thls^ who likt 9t 
Uock hath denied my acoeis to ihet — ^ 
Cor, Away ! • 

H^ri, How, away ? . . . « 

Cor, Wife, mother, child,! know not. My a£u9 
Are feryahted to others : though I owe 
My revenge properly, remiffion lyes 
In Voljcian breaftc^ That we have been familiari 
Ingrate for^itfulnefs fliall prifon, rather 
Than pity note how muth« Therefore ^ gone % 
M^ie ears againft your fuits are ilronger than 
Vonr gates againft my force. Yet for I loved thee^ 
Take this along ; I writ it for thy iake, [6 ivtt bim a Uttti^ 
And wodld have fent it. Another word, Menenius, 
I will not beat thee fpeak. This man, AufidiuSf 

Was my belovM in Rom 9 yet thou behold' ik 

Auf. You keep a conftant temper. ^ [ExMni^ 

Mantnt the Guard and Menenius.. 
i ffateb. Now, Sir, is yoar name Metun^uf 
1 fyitttb, 'Tis a fpell yon feeof much powv : yOU know 
6ie way home again. » 

t frateb. Do you hear how we are ihent for keeping yoaf 
Greatnefi back f 
7. Waicb. What caufe do yOu think I have to (woott ? 
Men, I neither care for th' world, nor your Genesal t 
Voi.VXI. O fcl 
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for' loch thingj^s you, I cata fiarce think there's any, y'are 
(6 (light. He that hath a will to die hy himfelf, fetts it 
not from another: let yoar General do his worft. For you, 
l)e^hat you arc, long ! and your mifery encreafe-wiA yoor 
age I I fay to you, as I was faid to, Aoh^ ! [SfOt, 

• tH'ateb. A noble fellow, I Warrant him, 

a IVateh. The worthy fellow is our Qeneral. He's ^ 
rddCi the oak not to be wind«fliak«n. \Ex, fVgnb* 

SOB N E in. 
Re-entir Conolanus and Aufidiut. 

Cor, We will before the walls of Rwte to-morrow 
Set down our hoft. My partner in this adHon, 
Yob muft report to th' J/olfdan Lords how plainly 
Yyt born this bufinefs. 

jSuf, Only their ends you have refpeflcd j ftopt 
your ears agabft the geiierial fnit of Rom : 
Never admitted privatte-whif^^ no 
JJot with fucb friends that thought them fure of yon. 

Cor, This laft old man, 
Whom with a crack'd heart! have fent to Rme, 
Lov'd me above the meafure of a father : 
Jlay, Godded me indeed. Their lateft refuge. 
Was to fend him ; for whofe old love,, I have 
(Tho' I ihew'd fow*rly to him) once more cib'd 
The firft condidons, which they did refufe, 
IVnd cannot now accept, to grace him only. 
That thou^t he could do iliore : a very Httlc 
J?ve yielded to. Frefii enibiffie, and fuits, 
Korfor the ftate, nor private friends liereafter 
Will I lend ear to.-^Ha ! wHat fighc is this ? 
Shall I be tempted to infringe 'my vow 
|n tfte fame time *tis made ? I wi*l not *- ^ 
^nter VirgiJia, Volomniai Valeria, _yo»«8: Martius, v>itb 
Attendants, aff in Moaning, 
My wife comes foremoft, tltcn the honour*d tnouW 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
iThe grand- child to her blood. But out, afife€lioiij 
All bond and privilege of Nature break I 
lfi%' it be virtuous to- be obftinate? 
Wh*t \s that currfte worth > or tbofc ^oit^s ryes, 
'•• r- I Which 
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Which caa make Gods forfwom i I melCj and am not 
Of fironger earth than others : my mother bows. 
As ifOlyn^ui to a mole-hill ihould 
In fapplication nod $ and my young boy 
Hath an a(pe£b of interceffion^ which 
Great Nature cries, Diny not. Let the ^oifdans 
Plough Romif and harrow Italy ; I'll never 
Be fuch a gofling to obey inftind^ : but ftand 
As if a man were author of himfelf^ 
And knew no other kin. 
. f^ir. My Lord and huihand! 

Cor., Thefe eyes are not the fame I wore in Romi, 

yin The forrow that deUven us thus cfaaog'^^ 1 
Makes you think fi). 

Cor, Like a dull a£lor now,- 
I have forgot my part, and I am outj 
Even to a full difgrace. Beft of my fleih. 
Forgive my tyranny, but da not. fay, • 
For that. Forgive our Romans.-— O, a kiis 
Long as my exile, fweet as nay revengA ! 
Now by the jealous Queen oif heav*a, that kiTs . " 

I carried from thee, dear ^ and my true Up 
Hath virgin^ it e*er fincc-r^^You Gods ! Ipratf^ 
And the moft noble mother^ the world -* 

Leave unialuted : fink, my <knee, i* th* earth } [Kmtls^ 
Of tbj deep duty more impreBion ihew 
Than that of common fons. 

yol, O ftand up Weft I . : 

Whilft with no fofter cuihion than the ftut 
I kneel before thee, and unproperly- 
Shew duty as miftaken all the whiie^ ,. [Ktuek* 

Between die child an4 patent. 

Cor, What is' this? 
Your knees tame ? to your cqrie^d fon ? 
Thea let the pebblei on the hungry beach 
FiUoptheftacs : then, let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gaioft the fiery fua % 
Murdering impofiibility, to make 
What cai^nol be» flight work. 

ybi. ThoaMtn»y wartior, 

O % 
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I bttlp to (rime thee. Do yoa know th» lady f 

Cor, The noble filler of PopUcola : 
The moon of Rovut chafte as the icicle 
That's curdled by the froft from pureft fnow. 
And hangs on Dianas temple : dear V^lmu — 

Vol, This is a poor epit<upe of yours, 

[Sbtwiwgjfwn^ MartiQi, 
Which by thMnterpretation of full tiqie 
^ay ihewr like all your feif. 

Cor.. The God of foldiers. 
With the confent of fupream yove, inferm 
Thy thoughts with noblenefs, that thou ibay^ft prpvv 
To (hamtf invulnerable, and -ftick i*th* wars 
JAkc a great fea -mark, ftanding every flaw. 
And faving thofe that eye thee f 

FgI. Your knee^ firrah. 

Cor, That's my brave boy. 

Vol. Even he, yourwiie> t(m lady, .and my (elf^ 
Are fuitors to you. 

Cor, I befepch you, peace e 
Or if you'd aik, remember this before ; 
The thing I have forfworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you deniah Etoiiot <>id me 
pifmifs my foldiers, or eap'it^ate 
-Again with Rome^h tnecbahi<*ks. ' Tell jne not 
Wherein I fcem unnatural : -defire not 
T' allay my rages and revenges> with 
your colder reafons. 

yo/. Oh, no«iore: no mores 
you've (aid you will not gtaiit us any thing : 
•For wt have nothing elfe to alk, hut that 
Which you deny already : yet we will a(k. 
That if we fail in ouj* requeft, the blan^e ' ' 

^ay hang upon your hardnefs ; therefore hear us. 

por, Aufidiusy and yoii V^fiiam, mark j for w^e'll 
Hear nought from Romi in private. Your requeft } 

Vol, Should we he filent'and not fpeak, ourtaitnent 
^nd ftate of bodies wouU bewray what life 
We've led fincc thy crile. Think with thy felf; 
How more unfott'c^te than all Vmag womMi ' 

'^' Art 
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AxewetamthiAai tecUiyfigh^ wlttchilMiM' 

Make oar eyes flow with joy, Imrtt dance with oorafects^ 

Cbofbaios thean weep, and A«ke with fear and forrow } 

Making die. mother, wife, andchHdtofeey 

The £on, the hulbaad^ and the fethcr teating 

Ifis ooantry*8 boweb oat : andfeopootus 

Hone enimiy*aiDpft capital; thoo barr'ft os 

Our prayers to the Oods» wMcfa is.a comfort 

That all but we ei^oy. For how can we, 

Alas ! how can wc» for oar coontry pray. 

Whereto we*re bound, together with thy vidory, 

Whereta we'tt^boond ? Alack, or we mud lofis /' 

The country, oordearnurfe) or elfetthy peribo. 

Oar cofnfbrt in the coontryw We maft 6Ad 

An emineat calamity, tho*v^ehad 

Our wifli, which fide ihou*d win. For either thoo 

Muft, as a foreign recreant, be fed 

With ipanaclei along onr ftreets, or dfe 

Trinmphaotly tread on thy QQuncry*9 rilin, • *> . 

And beat the pahnibr having braittly ibed 

Thy wife and cbMren*s blood. Earmyfelf, Ton, 

I porpofe not'to wait on fortune, 'tiU 

TheTe WBiBdeteraiine i if I can't per^wade thee 

Rather to (hew a nobfe graceito both parts. 

Than f«e)rdieeBd of one $ thott ibrlt not fiioaer 

March to-affioittby country, than to. tread 

(Traft to*r, dioa fhak not) on thy mother's womb. 

That broo^t thee to this world. 

Pir. Ay, .and mine too. 
That brought yoo forth this bay^ to keep yoar name 
living to time. . ^ ■ .. 

S<y, He ihall not tread on me ; 
I'll ran away ^ill Tm bigger, but then I'll fight. * 

Cor. Not of a woiAan's tendenieis to be. 
Requires nor child nor wogtan^s fiice to fee i 
rve fat too long. 

yhL Nay, gp not ^m us tbiia. s 
If it were fo, -that oar reqadl did tend 
To five the Rmant, thereby, to deihoy 

a 3 . laie 
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The Volfaam whom you TenreV jfoo toi^t' c buJ efl m tn^ 

As^ poifoners of your honour. No $ our fuic 

Is tbatt you rec(mciie them : wkile the Volfciatig 

"M^y fay, This mercy we' Ba'Oefrauf^d^ xht Rauuung, 

ffhis noe receiv*ii^ suid each in either fide 

Give the all-hail to tbcoj and cry, Be bkji ^ . 

For making up this peace /• Thou knowVft, greit (on, . 

The end of war*t uocectain $ but this certain, . 

Tliat if thou conquer Rrnm^ the benefit 

Which thou (halt thereby reap^ is foch a name^ 

Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with curfea : 

Whofe chronicle thus writ^ TBe man mas nebk. < < ■ 

But mtb bis k^ attempt be "wifd it ma, ' 

Veflroy^dhis co$ai/y, attd bii name remaint 

To tb' enfuing age, aiborr-zL . ^peak to me, foo x 

Thou hik affedtied the firft .firaihs of honom-y 

To imitate the graces of the Gods ; 

Who tear with thunder the «vide cheeks o* th* air» 

And yet do charge their fulphur with a bolt, 

That fhall but r^ve an oak. Why doft not fpeak ^ 

Thlfik^ft tfaSu it honourable for a noble man 

Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter^ Qieak yoot 

Jic cares not for your weeping. Speak daon, bo)r | 

Perhaps thy childiAqeis wiU move him more 

Than can ouf jeafons. ^here's no man in the w<M • 

More bound to*s mothery yet here he lets me pnta 

Like one i^xh' ftocks. Tbo0*ii never in thy life ' - 

ShewM thy dear mother any courtefie ; 

When fhc (poor hen) fond of no fecond farooly 

Has clockM thee to the w^rs, and fafely home 

Loaden with honour. Say my requeft's unjuft, 

And^ rpurn me back : but if it be not fo, 

Thou art not honeft, and the Gods will plague theo 

That thou reftrain'ft from me the doty, which 

To a mother's part bebngs. He turns away : 

Down, ladies ; let us fhame him with our kaeei^ 

To his fir -name Corielama *longs mone pride, 

Than pity to our pra^, Dov^ « and end ; 

Th}s is the laft. So we will hoRw to ^flww, . 

Aliii die axpoog our nejghbo|ir» « nay, behold us. 
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Tfaas hcjt tbat cannot te^l what b« would ha)w. 
Bat kaeds, and holds up haiuls for fellowfli^p, 
Does rea&o our petkfon^ w^th.xnore (h-ength 
Than tfaoa haft t» denj^t, Codo^, let u& go. : 
ThisfeUow had a V^lfcituf Xo\as mother ; 
His wife is in Cmoli, and this child 
Mkfi bi» by chance j .ye^.give \x\ opf difpatd^ : . . .* 
Fid hviht until opr city be afire, - ., 
AxA ikifiji I'll fpeak a little^ 

, Dar» Mother, mother | -r [HqIcU bit fy the h'anif ^Jilfnf^ 
What have you done ? behold, the hjsav'ns dQppe| ' . ; 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural fceqe 
TheyJauehat. Oh,,'iny mother, mother! ohl 
yoii*ve won a happy vij^ory t^ Romft 
fioC f«tf your fan, belie-ve it,, oh, believe it, 
Moft dang'roufly you have with him prevail*d^ 
If not moft morul to hixa. l«et it come : — 
AtJUitn, thoi;ghI'CaiMiotmaketrue,wai^« ; 
rU frame convenient pejice. Now, goo^ Jvfidius^ 
Wers you in my ft«|d,^ fay, would ypu havp ^^ard , 
A mother lefs ? cr granted leis» Jufidiui f '. ., . . 
Atf. I too waa mpv*d. ■ 
Cfr. } darebe fwom you were 5 . 
And, Sir, it is qp little thing tp make . 

>fiiie eyes to fweat companion. But, good Sir, 
What peace you*ll make, advife me : for my part, 
rU not to Rom, I'll back wH^ yo"^ and ..pray you . 
Sfasd to me in this caufe. O, mother! wife! 
. Jttf, Vm glad thoi^'ft SfX ;i:^ mercy and thy honour 
At ditfercDce in thee, o^t of that Til yvorl;. • 
My fclf my former fortune. [AfiSe^ 

Cor, Ay, by and by 5 , 
B^t we wiU drink togiether ^ and you ftiall bear 

[to Volunjnia^ Yw^» &^V« 
A better witnefs back thanword^;, which w$ 
pn like conditions will havo co)}n(erfeard. 
pome, enter wifl^ ip« ,' , - 

Auf, Ladies, yo.is de.(erve • ,, 
To have a tei9pl? boUt ;^ou ; al) the fwotdi ' 
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In balyf , tnk her codtdemte arn», 
CotiJil not have made this peace. {ExtKm^ 

S C £ N £ IV. Rooif. 
Emtet Menemus and Sidiuai. 

iliiM. See yon yond* c<Mn o* th' Qipitol, 3wiid* eofiier floae ? 

Sic, Why, what of that? 
V Mtn. IfitbepoffiUeibryootodUiibeekwSthyoiirSc- 
tie finger, there is ibme hope^e kdies of Rtrne, efpedally 
hummer, mayprerail with lum. Bat I fey dierc is ao 
hope in*t, oor throati are fentenc*d, and flay upon exeoition. 

Sic. IsHpoffible that ibihprt a time can alter the cob- 
ditioo of a man ? 

MuHt There' v diuerence hetween a grah and a nit* 
terfly, yet yoar tiiiteetfly was a grub; this Marti$u a 
grown £rom man to diagon : he has map, he*8 more tha» 
a creeping thing. 

Sic, He Iov*d liisqBOtfaerdearljr. 

Mem, So did he me j and he no more rememfaeia Ins 
mother how, than an dght years oldliorfe. The tartndb 
of liis fiice foors ripe grapes. Wlwa he walks, he moves 
like an eng^, and the gnmnd flnSoks before his ireaduii^ 
He is able topierce a corflet with his eye s talks filee a Jcnett^ 
and his ham » a batteiy. He iita in his ftate as a thing 
maAtfot j^eander, Wiat he bids be done is fimih'd'Widi 
his bidduig. H\5 wants nothing of va <3od^ bat eternity, 
and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Ves, mercy, if yoo report him t^ly. 

Men, r paint mm m the charader; Ma^k what mercy 
his mother (hall bring firom him ; there is no more mercy 
in -him, than there is milk in a'maietyger ; riiat ihall oor 
poor city find ; and all this b long of yoa. 

Sic, The Gods be good unto as t ' ■ 

Men. No, in fuch a cafe the ^oda wiH not be g0o4 onto 
us. When we banifli'd him, we refpe6ted not them s 
and he retorning'to break'oor hecks, they refpeift not tis. 
Enter A Mtffenjrer, 

Mef. Sir, if you'd fave your life^ 9^ to yourhonfir j 
The Plebeians have got.yovr fellbw^tribone^ 
. And hale him Up and down, alP^eMtag, if 
' The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, " 

I They'll 
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They'll give him death by inches* 

Enter ancti>er Mijftnger^ 

St'e, What*s the news ? 

Mef, G9odiiew8, goodntwv, the ladies have prev^*d, 
^%e ifeljamu are diflodgM, and Martius gone : 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome^ 
No> notth*Sxpiilfian<tfUieT«rf»fir«. 

Sie. Friend, 
Art certain this is troe ? ' is it mod certain ? 

M^» Ascertain as I JuiMV the fun is fire : 
Where have voaiorlc*d, that yon make doubt of it ^ , 
Ne*er thpugh an archfo hurried the blown tide, 
Asdbeiecooifertedthiooghth'jstes. ^Why, faarkyOa; 

iTntm^Sf Hautboyt, Drum beta, all togetter. 
The trumpets, fackbnts, plalteries and fifes. 
Tabors and cymbals ^ and the fhouting Romam 
Make the fun dance. . Hark yen. [A JbwH mtUn^ 

Mm, This is good news ; 
I will go meet the ladies. This Velimma 
Is worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians, 
Adtyfull: ofTsibQnes, fuchasyou, 
A iea and land fiill. YooVe pray*d well to-day : 
This morning, for ten thoofand of your throats 
I*d not ha?e gtven adoit. Hark how they joy. 

[Souftd ftiU ioith the fioutu 

Sie. ' Firft, the Gods blefs you for your tiding ! nex^^ 
Accept my thankfulnefi. 

Mf, Sir, we have all great caufe to give great tfaailks, 

5iV. They're near the city? 

Mef, Almoft at point to enter. 

^fV. We*il meet them^ and help the joy. {Estiiint, 

^Mter tw9 HeMttri with tit JLadfU pafflng ffoer tbej^a^e^ 
mMtk other Lords. .' 

Sen. Behold our patroneft, the life of JUm^t 
Call ail your tribos'toigetlut, praife the Gods,*; ' ^ - 
And make triumphant fires : firtw Ikmers bd^re thein ; 
pnihout the noi^ that baniOi'd Martius ; - 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother ; 
(Uy, Wtlfomtf LadieSf ^ifekomf 
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JU, Welcome^ l4dies> welcome! [MMomr^ 

fA^^ouriJb with drum amd trtamp€tm^ 
SCENE V. Aodnxn. 7 

Entir Tullas Aufidiits^ wtb Jttuukatt. 

Auf. Go tell the Lords o*th* city, I am heie : • 
Deliver them this paper t having WfA it. 
Bid them repair to th* market-plaQe» where I« 
Even in theirs and in the coomions eaii^ 
Will vouch the truth of it. He I aocaTe 
The city ports by this hath entered, and 
Intends (* appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himfelf with words. Difpatch. 

£nt» thru 9r four Qm^€t9n ^ Aufidius's faakm 
Moft w^come i 

z Cm, How is it with owr Genenl ? 

Atf, Evenib, 
As with a man by bis own almi impoyfon*d^ 
And with hi» charity (lain. 

3.C0H, Moft noble Sir, 
Ifyou do hold the fame intent, wheiein 
You wiihM us parties $ we*ll dehvtr you 
Of your great danger. 

Atf, Sir, I cannot tell \ 
We muft proceed as we do find the peoplet 

% Cm. The people will remain uncertain, whilfl 
*Twizt you there's difference t but the JaU of cither 
Makes the furvivor heir of all* ' 

Ai^* I know it; 
And my pretext to ftiike at kin admits 
A good oonffaruaion. I rais'd him» and ptwn*d 
Mine honour for his truth s who heiog fo heighten^. 
He watered his new plants with dews of flattery. 
Seducing (b my friends ; and to this end. 
He bow*d his aatnfe, never known belbfe 
But to be rough, unfwayaUe, and fierce. 

3. Cm. Hisftoutnefi, Sir, 
WhenhedidftandforOoofiU, whkhhebil 
Bjr lack of ftqoping— — - 

Ai^. That I would have fpoksoft 
B^ baniib*d fbr*t, he came onto my hearth. 
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Pkefcnted to oiy knife his tSirott | I took UfDy 
Made Bim joint fervaot with me; ga^ehimwij 
In all his own defines ; nay, let him chafe 
Out cf my files, his ptojeCb to accomidiib> 
My heft and ftdbcAtaen ; ferv*d his defignrnoitt 
Inmineownpeiibn; holp to reap the fiune 
Which he did make all his $ and took (ome pride 
To do my felf this wrongs *tai at the laft, 
I leemM his follower, not partner ; and 
He wag*d me with his couitenaace^ as if 
' J had been mercenary. 

I Con, So he did, my Lord : 
The army marveird St it, andatlaft 
When he had carried Jtomi, «nd that we lookM 
Fornolefi fpoil^ thaa gloiy—- ^- 

/bif. There was it: 
For which my finews Aall he ftretch*d upon him s 
At a few drops of womens rheomy which are 
As dieap as lies, he ibid the blood and labour 
Of oar great aAion } therefore Ihall he die^ 
And ril renew me in his 611. But hark. 

[Drmm and trtnupm fimd, ioubfuat^outt eftbeft^U, 

1 Cut, Your native town you enter*d like a poft^ 
And had no welcomes home, bat he returns 
Splitting the air witbuoiie. - 

2 Cm. And patieatiboiSy 

Whofe children he hath flain^ their bale throaitt teat 
Giving him glory. 

3 Can, Therefore at yoor vantage. 

Ere he expieft himfelf, or move the people 
With what he would £iy^ lethsm feel yourfwofd^ 
Which we will fecond. When he lyes along, 
After your way his tale pronouncM fliall bury 
His lealons with his bo^, 

Auf, Saynomorey 
Hoe come the Lords. 

Snttr thi tofA rf the Gif^ 

^Lurds, You ate mofl welcome home.- 

AkJ, I have iiot deferv*d it. 
Bot. worthy Lords, bite y«a with lie«dpertii*4 
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"What I have written ? 

X Lord. And griere to hear !t. 
What faults he made before the kft^ I think 
Might have found eafie fines *, bdt there to end 
Where he was to begin,- and gite away 
The benefit of our levies, anfwering as 
With our own charge, making a treaty where 
There was a yielding, admics no excuie.- 
Auf, He approaches^ yon AaU hear faiih* 
SCENE VI. 

EfUer Coriolanas marching mtb dramg ^ad coUartj thi 
CommMs bang yoitb bim. 

Cor, Hail, Lonb; lamretornM, yooribldierj 
Ko more infeded with my country's lovej 
Than when I parted hence, but ftill fubfifting 
tJnder your g^at command. Yoo are to know. 
That profperouHy I have attempted^ and 
With blooidy parage led your Mtars, even to 
The gates of Romet oar fpoilt we ha<rt; brought homd 
Do more than counterpoife t fiiU third part 
The cbafges of the action. We* re made peace 
With no^le& honour to the Atttatts 
Than fhame to th* Romans : and we here deliver^ 
Subfcribed by the Confuls and Patricians, 
Together with the feal o*th* Senate^ what 
We have compounded on. 

Anf, Read it not, noble Lords i 
But tell the traitor in the higheft ^efft€ 
He hath abus'd your powers* 

Cor, Traitor! howDow!— — 

yiuf. Ay, traitor, Martiuu 

Cor, Martiial'^ — 

Atf, Ay, Martiusy Caita Marfnu ; doft thoo think 
V\\ grace thee with that robbery^ thy fioFn name 
Curiolanus, in Ceridi f 
You Lords and head o' th* ftate^ ^ifidiouny 
He has betrayed your bufineis, and given up. 
For certain drops of fait, ycur city Romi^ 
I fay your city^^to hiiwi^K and mother s 

^ , BfedcTHl 
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Breaking bts oath and refolution likjc 
A twift of rotten fiUc, never admitting 
Counfel o'th' war 5 but s^t his Aurfe's tears 
He whin'd and roarM away your viaory,- 
That pages blufh'd at him,: apd msa of hp^rt 
LookM woodring each af other. 
' Cor. Hear'ft thou, Mars f 

Auf, Name not the God, tl?pu boyof tear*. ' 

Cat. Ha! '. 

Aif, No mose. 

Cer. Meafurelefs liar, thou- haA made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy ? O flavc ! -r 
pjrdoame, Lor^s, *tis the firft tin>e {. ever 
Was forc*d to fcold. Your judgments, my grave Lordsj 
Muft give this cur tb; He y andrbis own notion. 
Who wears my Afipes impreil j^pon him, that 
Muft bear nay beating to his gravf, i^all joip 
To thrulVthc Ue qnto him. 

I hard. Peace both^ and heef me fpeak. 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, V^jciant^ |aen and lads. 
Stain all your edges in me. Boy ? falfe honrid ! • — - 
If you have virrit your annals true, *us t^ero. 
That like an eagle in a idovc-coat, I . 
JFluttcr'd your VtAjclani in Q>rioIf» 
/Uonc I did it. Boy ? 

jiuf. Why, noble Lords, 
Will yott be put in ipind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your ihame, by this onboly braggart^ 
'Pore your own eyes and ears ? 

All Con. U( him die for't. 

j^ Cit, Tear him to pieqes, 4a it prefently. 

X (Ut, He Idll'd my ioD. 

% Gt. Myjdaughter. ^ 

3 Cit, Killed mycoufin. 

4G/. HekiirdmyfMher. 

% I^ord, Peace— no outrage -7 peace T-T 
The xBdri is iloble, and liis faqtie folds ii( 
This orb o*th' earth ; his laft bflfences to us 
Sh^U have judicious hearing. Stand, A»jidiuj^ 
And trouble not the peace, 
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Cor, O that I had hitt« 
With fix A^utUf or more ; his tribe } 
To ufc my lawful iwotd 

M. lofdent TiUaiii ! 

^Cm. Kill, kiU, kiU> krfi, kSI] him. 

ITbeCntfj^'rators all draw, andkiU Martitts, vb9 fitlh, 
amdAv^'in^ftaiulsonhim, 

lordt. Hold, hold, hold, fadd. 

jitA My noble Loi^, hear me fpeak. 

1 Lfd. O, rulks-^ 

% Lord. Thou haft done a deed, whereat 
Valour win weep. 

3 Lord, Tread not upon hhn*^mailen ail, he^okt. 
Put up your fwoids. I 

Jttf, My Lords, when I fliall flie# (as in cUs «a|e i 

ProvokM by him, I cannot) the great daager ' 

Which this man*s life did owe y«a, youNlr^ee I 

That he is thus cat off. Pleafe it yomr HosmrbS i 

To call me to your Senate, m deliver Y 

My fclf your loyal ferrant, or endure 
Your heaineft cofure. 

iLord, BearAom hence Mi body. 
And mourn you for him. * Let him be l^eguded 
As the moft noUe couffe, that tver herald 
Did follow to his um. 

%L9rd, His own impadence 
Takes from Jufidhn a |rcat port of bbme : 
Let*s make the beft of It* 

Arf» My rage is gone. 
And I am ftruck with forrow: take Um op t 
Help three o*th' duefet ^oMIen ) TU %e «ie. < 

Beat thou the drum that it fpeak «lout)#>tly : 
Tnul your fteel pikes. Though b thb dty he : , 

Hath widowed and unchilded nuny a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the tfijory } 
Yet he fliall have a neible knenory. 

lExauUy iearhtj^ the Mf of MaifSiA J d i m i mmd k 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

A Sintt in ItaoM. 
Emer Fhvios^ Manilla^ and eartMn Pldmaa, 
Fldv, T "W ENCE i home, you idle creatotcSj get yM 
|— I iwiaei 

JL M, Is this t holiday f what, know you oot^ 
Beiag meclasAaA, yoa ought not walk 
Udod a laboariflg day, without the £gn 
Of yoor profeflioa ? fpeak, what tiade art thou f 

I PU, Why^ Sir, a carpenter. 

Mar, Where is thy leather apron, and diy nle? 
What doft tiou with thy heft apparel on f 
Yen, Sir, what trade are yoa? 

^PU, Tnily, Sir, m refpe£l of a£ae«roikidaa lam 
tot aa yoa woojd iay, a oobler. 

Mmt, Bat what trade art tjKmt anfwer ok direQIy« 

%PIA, Atrade^ Sir, iliati hope 1 may ufe with aiafe 
confiaence, which k mtUtA^ Sir, a OMnder of had foab. 

Flam. What trade, thou knaTe? duw naughty knave, 
^battiadef . 

% Pkk, Way, I be&edi yon. Sir, be not out with me { 
yet If you be out. Sir, I can mend you. 

Knu What jiiean*ft thou by that f mend me. tboa 
dawcyiellowr 

% PIA, Why, S&, cobble you. 

flmfl Thou airt a cobler, art thou ? 

i^PIA. Truly, Sir, all that I live by, is the awlt I 
P% meddf- 
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fii&Idle with no matins mattcn, nor woman*8 nlatten ; hni 
whhall^ I am indeed, Sir, a furgeon to ok) fHoes j when 
thtly «ire tn great danger, I re-oover thetn. As pioper meli 
as ever trod upon ne^u-leather have gone upon my handy- 
work, 

Fi^, But4vbe»efere ayC iK)t i^ thyr/h^p to-dajr f 
"Wi^y doft thotf lead jhcfc men aUmt the^ftrects f' 
* 1 P/eS. Truly, Sir, to wear out their flioes, to get toy 
felf into chore vroxk< Eiut indeed. Sir, we make hoJiday 
t9iiee.£^^» and.tajejoicftia.lMstrittflApb. / 

Mar, Wherefore rejoice !*^what conqueft briogii he hoise? 
What tnbutajrics follow him to Rome^ 
To grace in captive bondli his chariot ivheels ? 
You blocks, you Aovmy .you «vorie than fenfdeis thingii ! 
O you hard hearts { you .cruel aaeo of Rcme I 
ICnew'pu not Pomp^l many a tim^ and oft 
Have you climbM up to walls and battlements^ 
To towers and.wundpws^ yea,r to chicfuaey'topt, ^ 
Ydur infants in your ^rms,. snd there have fat 
The live-long d^y with patient expe£^ation, . 
To fee great Fxtrnpr^ pafs the ftreet; of Hoim a 
And when you faw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not Q»de an univcrfal (Hout> 
That lyifer titmblcd uodemealh his banks 
To hear the replication of your founds. 
Made in his concave dioret f And4o you noW * 
Put on your beft attire ? and do you now 
Cull out ai) holiday ? and 4o yPV pow 
Stscvf lowers in his way, that c^mes to Rom 
In triumph over Pow/>gf*8 blood,/ .Be gone,. 
Run to your houfes, /il upon jou|r knees. 
Pray to the^ Gods, to intermit the plague, 
.Ti»t .ijlcds ipuft lifcht Qfk thj? ingratitifdck ^ . , ' • . 
' F/av. Go', go, good covlntrynjen, ana tot tbis &ult" 
AfTemble all the poor tpca of ypur fort* 
Draw them to *Tytier'*s hank, ahdf weep yout teaiS 
Into the channel, * till the IgweftiireaflA % 

Do kifs the moft exalted /hgres of all, . ' ' ' {£xe. rltb;^ 
Sep whc'r tlicir bafcl^ mettle be not mov^d j 
.They vanlihM tongue-ty'*U u^ their guilufi$&* 
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G6 yoa down that way tow*rds the C^plto}, 

This way will I ; idtfirobe the ima^es^ ^ 

If you do fiad them detk^d with cereihonieff* 

A^« . May we do (o K 
You know it is the fe^ft of tjiperc^» 

Ftav. It is no matter j let no images 
Be hung with Cafar^i t^phlcj 5 V]X about. 
And drive away the vulgar from the ftreets : ^ 
So do you too, where ypu perceive thetn thick. 
Theie groWiog feathers pluclct homCafar^ wing 
l^ill make him fly an ordinary pitch, , 
Who clfe W(^uld fair above the view of men. 
And keep us allin^fervile fearfulne/s. [Exeunt Jtveralh, 

SCENE, II. 

Enter Caefiur, Antony /or the Courfi, Calphumia, Pottia/ 

Pecimus, Cicera, firutus^ CalSus, C^fca^ and a Soabfajer, 

Caf, Calpburniat 

CtUp. Peace, ho! C^orfpeaki. 

Cat, Ca^umia! 

Calp, Here, ftiyLord. 

Cr/'. Stand you diredlly m J^tQUiuf^wBy^ 
When he doth run his courle Aaeomus f 

Ant, Cafar, my Lord*. , 

Caf, Foi^get.nptinyoui'fpeed, Ji/ttonititg ^ 
To touch Calphumia j for oar ciders fay. 
The barren touched in this Holy chaie. 
Shake off theii* fteiril courfe^ 

Att. Khali remember. 
When Cafar Ays) Do tbit j it is petform'^d, 

C^. ,Set on, and leave no ceremony out. ' 

Sootb. dafar! 

Caf. tTaf who calls? 

Cajc. Bid every nolfe be Aill ; pieace yet agaifl, 

Caf, "^ho ^ in the prefs' 'tlia.t' calls on riic 7 
I hear a Coiigue d^Uler than ajl the mofick. 
Cry, Cafari fpeak} C<!f/<rr is tiim*d tb hear. 

Sootb, Beware tlie Ides of Marcb^ 

Caf, What man IS that ? 

Bru, A footh-fayer bids you beware' the Tdes ti^Mareh* 

Caf^ Set him before me/ fetf die fee Wftiu 

• Caj0 
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Caf, Fellow, come fiom the throns, look upon Caftr* 

Cdef, What &y*ft thoa to me now } fpeak ooce aguiu 

Sdotb, Beware the Ides of Mttreb, 

OeJ. He is a dreamer, let ui leave him ; pais, 

[Mxemt^ Mdnem Brutus Mft^Caffiiis* 
S C £ K £ m. 

Caf. WiiX yott go iee Che order df the courfb f 

Bru. Not I. 

Gt/. Iprayyoado. 

Bru, I am not gameCome ; I do lack foiae put 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Jmm ; 
Let me not hinder, CqfiiSp your de&es ; 
I*U leave you. 

Caf, Brutus, I do obferve you now of hte { 
I have not fiom your tf& that gentienefi 
And ihew of love, as 1 was wont to have ; 
You bear too ftobbom and too ftringe a luuid 
Over your friend that loves you. 

Bru. Caffiut, 
Be not deceivM : if I have veilM ny ]pok« 
I turn the trouble of my countenance 
Meerly upon my felf, , Vexed I am 
Of late, with pailions of fome differeace^ 
Conceptions only properto my fdf. 
Which give fome foil, perhaps, to my behaviovra 
But let not therefare my good fneads \» grieved. 
Among which number, Cafius, beyo«ooc» 
Nor cottftrue any further my ne^eflf 
Than that poor Brmtuu widi Imnfelf at war^ 
Forgets the ihews of love to other men. 

Caf, Then, Brutm, I have much nuftopk yov piflnBf 
By meam whoeof, this bieaft of miae hath boritd 
Tlsooghts of ginat value, worthy co^tatiook 
Tell me, good Bntim, can yon fee your hot ? 

Brm, No, Cajfut^ |br the eye fees not it fel^ 
But by refleiioD mm feme other thipg^* 

Caf. ;ris juft. 
And it 18 very mncn lamented, BtutuM, 
That you have no Inch minors, as will torn 
Vour hidden wortbineft into jour cye^ 
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'thsLt yon might fee your dtadowrw- J have heaid 
Where many of the bed refpeA in Rome, 
(Except imffloitalCe/dr^fpeakJiig of Briaus, 
And groafibg underneath this «ge*t yoak. 
Have wi/b*d that noUe BrtOnt had his eyes. 

Bru. Into what dangeh would you lead me^ Caffiuii 
'That you would have me feek into my felf. 
For that which is not la me ? 

Caf, Therefore, goodJtra^S'i bd.prepatM to hear > 
And fince you know you cannot iee your iclf 
So well as by reflexion j 1, ' yeor glais. 
Will modefily difcover to your ielf 
That of your fejf, which yet, yon know not of. 
And be not jealous of: naey gentle Brutui s 
Were I a conunon laugher, oj- did ufe 
To ftale with ordinary oati^my Jore 
To every new proteftor j if. jua know 
That I do fawn on 'men,: ai^ hug them, hard. 
And aftdr^icandal them ; . or if . y^iu know 
That I profefs my felf in banqueting 
To all the rout, then' hold me dangerous. . . 

. . . ; ./ [Fhurijb Mtid Jhouu 

Bru, What meant this ihouting ? I do fear, the peopled 
Chufe Cafar for their King. 

Caf. Ay^ do Jrottfeariif. .. 
Then TOoA I think you would not have it Xo. 

Bru, I would not> Cajput ; yet I love him well > 
Bat wherefore A» you hold me hece fo l^ng ? 
What is it that ypvi would impart to me ? 
If it be oug^t toward the gBneralgnod^ 
Set honour in one eye, and death i'ch* other. 
And I will look on death indifi^vently : 
For let the Oods fo fpeed.me,, a^ I love i 
The name of honour, mote than I fear death. 

Ca[. I know that virtue to be in.you, BraiMSf 
As well aa I do Iqiow your outward &VDur. 
Well, honour is the fubjcfi^^of iny. Aory : .. . 
I canno)t te)l, what you and other men 
Thtok of this life j >ut for myiinslcfclf, 
J had as Ikf HOC be, ai live to bt . 
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In awe of feeh a dung at I ay felf. 
I was bom free as C^fir^ (o were yoa ; 
We both have fed as weU> and wc can bolfa 
Endure the winter's oold, as well as he. 
For oncey opoD a raw and gufhr day. 
The trooUed TyAsr chafing win his fluies, 
C^Jar fays to me, Dmr'P tbw, Caffios, Mt0 
Leap in with me into tbis angry Jboi^ 
Aulfemm * uyamiar fnntf vpon tht WBcd^ 
Accoutred as I was, I pfainBed in. 
And bad him follow j fo indeed he iaiL 
The torrent roarM, and we ^ bofiet it 
With lufty finewi, throwing it afide. 
And ftemmii^ it wich hsaits of coBtrotienia* 
Bat ere we could arrife the point proposed* 
Ceefarary*6, Help me, Caifios, •rlJ^Mk. 
I, uASneat, oar great ancellor. 
Did from the flames of Try upon hit (haaldcr 
The old Afcinfes hear, £>, ftom thewBTtt q£ Jjkr 
Did I the tired Crjikr t and this man 
Is now become a God, and Coffins if 
A wretched creatore, and muft bend htt body^ 
If Cafar cardefly bot nod on him» 
He had a feayer when he was la Spam, 
And when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did ihake: *ds tme, diis God did Aakef 
His coward lips did firom their ooloar fiy. 
And that fame eye, whefe bend dokfa awe the warid. 
Did Ide its laffae | I did hear hiaa gnno : 
Ay, and that tongue of his th^ bad the JlsiMas 
Kbrk him, and write his ^eeches in their books, 
Alas it cryM, Gtvt wu fom Jfinky Titiotos -— ^ 
As a fick ^1. Ye Gods, it doth amaae ms, 
A man of foch a feeble temper ftopld 
So get the flait of the migdaiGk world. 
And bear the paha akne. [SbmUm ¥tomifk. 

"^ Another gOMnl Ibont I 



Bru. 

• Surimmhi wa» one oT the genereBS esereUes p^aAUbd at Mma^ 
Id tearnt bjr dl tke romli of the beft bbth and auAftr as a necef- 
rjr qoaliicaiioa imrards food ftUiodh^ 
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I do believe, that theie apphaies ate 

For fome new hoooun that are heap*d on Cdtfit, 

Caf, Why, man, he doth beAride the nairow world 
like a C»/l2i^, and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep d)Oiit, 
To find oar fdves dlAononrable gnves. 
Men at fome times are madets or thehr fiitei : 
The fanlt, dear Brutm, is not in our ftatt. 
Bat in our (ehres, that we are underlings. 
Bruhttf and Otfitrl wfaatftoald be b that Cmftrf 
Why ftould that name be founded oxxt than yoois f 
Write them togesher, yours is as fiur a name $ 
Soond them, ifc doth become the mouth as wdl } 
Weigh them, it is as heaty ; conjure with *em, 
Brmui will ftart a fpint as ibon as Cafitr. 
Now in the names of all the Oods at once. 
Upon what meat doth this our Cafrr feed, 
Thathe is grown fo great ? Age, thou art fham^d i 
Itme, thoB haft loft the breed of noble bloods. 
When went there by an age, fince the great flood. 
Bat it waa fiim*d with mofe than with one man f 
When could they fay, 'till now, that talk'd of Rtm, 
That her wide walls incompaftbot one man? * 
O ! yoa and I have heard our ftrthen fay. 
There was a Bratus once, that would have brook*d 
Th* eternal dei^ to keep his ibte in Rmt, 
Am cafily as a King, 

Bnh That yoo do lo¥e me, I am nothng jealoni ) 
What yoo wooid work me to, I have fome aim ; 
How I have thopgfat clS thb, and of thefe tones, 
1 fliau recount' hereafter : for this prcfent, 
I would not (fo with love I might intreat yoo) 
Be any fbiilier mov*d. What you have faid, 
I will confider ; what you have to lay, 
I will with patience bar, and 6ni a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwer fuch high tMogji, 
*Till then, my noUe fritod, chew upon thb 3 

• .^•. tMt oae iMn f 

Now is it JtMM jodeed, ai>4 ro«m c 

When fher« Ja In it but one ooly 1 

Di you and 1, «K. 

Brutm 
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Brutus had rather be a vilUger, 
Than to repute -fa^felf a ion of Rome 
Under fuch hard cooditions, as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Caf, I am glad that my weak words 
Have ftruck but thus much ih.ew of ^re from Bntttttf 
SCENE ly. Eptfr Caslar and bit Train, 

Bru, The games are dpne, and Cafar is returning. 

Caf. As they pafs by, pluck Cafca by the fleeve. 
And he wiU^ after his A>ar fafltioD, tell yoa * 
What hath proceeded worthy note to-djy. 

Bru, 1 will do To : l^ut look yon, Cajfius, 
The angry foot doth glow on Cajar^s hrow. 
And all the reft look Uke a chidden train j - 
Calpbtirma^i, cheek is pale, and Civero 
Looks with fuch ferret and fuch .fiery eyef « 
As we have feen ^Im in the Capitol, 
Being croft m conference with feme Senators. 

Caf, Calca will tell us wl^t the matter is« 

Caf, Antoniui! 

Ant, CJefar, 

Oef, Let me have men about me that are fit, 
Sleek-headed men, and fyct\ as deep a-nightip : 
Yond CaJ/ius has a jean and hyngry look. 
He thinks tpo much ; fuch mcn^re dangeroqs. 

jint. Fear him not^ Q<^»' he^s not dangeront^ 
He is a noble Reman, and well given. 

Caf, y^ooldhewereijitter; bytl fgurhimiiot( 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
J do not koo^Y the man I fhouU avoidj, 
So foon as that fpare Cajfius, He reads mqc|i« 
He IS a great obferver, and he loo^s 
Quite through t))e deeds pf m^q. He loves no playi^ 
As thou doft, Antony ; I^e hears no mufick : 
Seldom he fmiles, and fmiles in fuch a (brt 
As if he mocked himfelf,- and fcom*d his fpirit 
That could be movM to (mile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at hearths eafe, 
>Vhilft they behold a greater than themfelvet. 
And therefore are they very daogerons. 
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I fftfllier tetl thee what is to be #nu^d, 
Than what I fear s for always I am df/«r. 
Come on my right hand, tot thb e«r is deaf. 
And tell ne tnly, what tboii thiok*ft of hin. 

[Epaatu Ctdtt and hit Trah. 
S C E N E V. 
MaiMit BntoB, CaflBos, and€t£n, 
Ckjc. Yo« p«i&*d ne by the cloali^ would yon i^eak 
«kh mtf 

Brm, hjt Ckfea^ tcU ns what hath duncM to-day, 
lliat Qeftr koks ^ fad. 
Ckjc, Why» you were wkb lofii, were yen not? 
Mru, I ihoaid oot then alk Cafia what had chancM. 
. G^. Why, theUe was a crown ofi^*d him } and bdag 
eflfer*d Mm, he pot it by with the back of his hand, thas^ 
and then tSie people fell a ihoating. 
Bra, What was the fecoodiu&fite? 
Gt/c. Why, for that too. 

Caf, They (hooted thrice: what was the kft cry for ? 
Cafi, Why, for that too. 
B$a, Was the crown oSer*d him thrice } 
Cafi, Ay marry was*t, and he put it by thrice, every 
time gender than other ; and at rrery pnttiag bj« iiiiae 
hdneft nesghboors (houCed. 
• Ctf, Who efierM him the crown ? 
Ca/f, Why, jSntoay. 

Bra, Tdl OS tiie nunncr of it, gende Cafia* 
Cafi, I can as well be hang*d u tell the manner of i(s 
itVras meet foolery, I did not mark it. l&}aMarkAimp 
offisr bin» a crown, yet it was -not a crown aeidier, 'twaa 
one of tbefe coronets ; and, as I told yon, he pot it by 
once I bot lor ail that, to my thinking, he would fain iiave 
had It. Then be oflfered it to him again : then he pnt it 
by of^ I bat, to my dunking, he was very loth to lay hie 
fingers off it. And then he dflfered it the tlnrd time ; be 
pot it the third time by j and ilill as he refissM it, the 
rabhkment Aooted, and dappM their chopt hands, and 
tiuoor up their fweaty night-caps, and ottered fuch a deal 
of ilioJung breathj hecaofe Cajar refos*d the crown, that 
is bad aloioft oboak^A daftr ^ for he.Areooed, «od fell ' 

Vot.yil. Q^ Cnoalp ^°*» 
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down at it ; find for mm. own pan, I.duffi.nOt llfighf ^ 

fear of opening my txy&, «nd,receiviqg the had adr* 

Caf. Butfoft,'! pray you; what, dUC^far {ftooa}, 

Cafe. He fell down in the iparkotrpUce, and fgttfD*d,a(. 
nQOuih, and. was ffteecblefs. ^ 

£ru, *Tis very Jike $ he hath the faUiog-ficknefi. 

Caf. No, C«-/4rr hath k not ; batyoa, and I, 
And flpneft Gafca $ yft have the f^lliqg.fickneTs. 

Cafe, I know not what yo\i mean by that ; bat I am, 
fare C^f^ fell dgwil : If the tag-rag people did not.dfp 
him, andhifshim, according as hepIeaVd, anddiCpjieas*^ 
them, as they ttiSs tp dp t))e {dayers in the theatre, I am no 
trae man. 

J(r6. Wl^at faid he, when he came qpto himfelf ? 

Cafi. M^l'ry^ before he fell down, when he peroeiv*4 
the common herd was glad he refus*d.the crown, be pl^cl^, 
me ope his doublet, «nd.o(fer'd them his throat to cut : U 
I had been a man of any occupation, if I yfoa\4 not have 
take^hini at his ^ord, I v^rould I might gp to hel| atiioff 
the rogues $ and fo he fell. When kc canoe to hi«i^ 
, again, he faid. If he had.^one, or (aid any tt»ngami&^ ^e 
dtOr U t\Mt Worfliips to think it was his infirmity. Three 

or ffjur wenches where I flood, cry'd, v^i, gpodjoul) '" 

and forgave £im with all their hearts : but there's no hee4; 
to be taken of them J if. <;<rj^ had.A?bbM.thcir mothcis, 
they would have done no lefs. 

BrM. And after that, he cape, tliuiiiDd, |iway. 

0>. Ay. ' ^ 

Gi/; md.CrV^f? fay uny tWflg Jt, . . 

Qlfc, Ay, i^,fpoke Grtek. 

Caf, Towhateflfea?, 
• Cafe, Nay, if I tell yqu that. Til. ne'er look yoa i- tK* 
h€fi again. Bot thofe that underf^pod him, bxai^i atone, 
another, and ihook their heads ; but for mine own P'^.^ 
was Crr«ri( to me. I could tell you ipore news too : Bia^ 
rulks and F,kmus, for piilling fcaifs olf Qafgr^i Imagef, 
ate pnt^ to filence. Fare you well. I^htte was moie 
foolery Vet, if I could remember it, . , 

Caf. Will you f>ip with me to-nigl^t, Qffs^T 

piA* Nqj lampfomia'd^thf 

' ' ^ , . .Q/« 
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£^ Win joo £iie trnthme to-Wrfow? '' 

Qffe. Ay, if I be kl^ve, aiid yoiir mind hold^ abd 
Amer be worth the eating. 

Ctf, GcMl^ I «iU expea youi 

Gi/r. Do fox httwkX both. [ 

Jhr. What a bhint bellow h this grown to be ! 
tie WH quick mettle, when he went to fithoo!; 

Of, Soishenowy inezeciitioQ 
Of aajbo!d or aoUecnterprize, 
Hu w i i u he patB on tins tordy form : 
Tins ro^ene&iaa fewce to hiagood wit, 
Whkh gives men Admach to digeft hb wWds ' 
^Fith bettgf appetites* 

JSnv. Audio It is: lor thb tiine I will leave yotti 
To-moiTOW, if yon pleafe to rpfeak with (tie, 
I inll come hom^ to-you'; or if yon Wlll^ 
Come home to me, and I will wait f^ryov j 

Cff. 1 will do lb ^ *tiU then, think Tif the wottdj 

WeU.^ntfm, tho«' *tt noble : yetlibs ' 
Tbj bootataHie Metal hiay be. wrought ' 
tram that it ia4i^M^ therefore Ms nieet 
That noUe minds .kecfp ever with theh likes s 
For w^ io firm; that'cabiot be feducM ? 
Otftr doth btiv kne hard, bnt* he loves Brutii, 
if I were Brrnti^ now, and he wta'Caghtt^ 
Cffur Aould not k>ve me.-i-I will this tiigbty 
In feveial hands, in at his windows tfarow^ 
Aa if they came frooi feveral citizens. 
Wilting^, all tending i!o the great opiniba . 
That JtethoUs of his name : wbcrsin obfcorefy 
Otfur^t ambitioo ihsll be gknced at. 
And after this, le^ Otefmr feat him fore, 
^or we will flake him, or virorfe days endutc* ' [ i 

SCENE VI. . 
nmiKt"^biiBgbiMmg, EUtirQkk^, kis fworddr^i 
and Cicero. 
Ck, Od&f even, Cgfea j -brought you Gtefitr hdme ' 
Why are yon bn^Meft, and why flare y6o lb ?' 
Ci/c, Are not yon mov*d, when all the fway'of « ■ 
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Shakes like t dung mirm ? O Gw»«/ 

IhMvkeaUtOfBiBti, wWa the Cboldiag «Mt 

Have rivM the knotty oaks, and- 1 have iem 

Th' ambitioiis oeean fwell» ud rage, an* fi»ai^ 

To be eialted with the threataia| douds t 

Bat never *lUt to-ni^t, never *tiJl oovir^ 

Did I go thjnvgb a tempeft dropping fim. 

Either there is a civil ftrife in beav'n^ 

Or die the vrorU, too fancy with dbe Gods* 

IhcenieB them to fend Mi ndian* 
Cie, Why, (aw jAmi any thing more wondeiliil ? , 
Caje. AcQMBflndave, yon know Urn wett ^i^ 

Held up his left hand^^which did flane and tM«» 

Like twenty teiebea jeio*4) and yet hi» hod. 

Not ienfible pf lire, KMin^d mtfecfrdi'db 

Befides, (I ha* not lince pnt np my fiiverd) 

Agcinft the Capitol I mef a lion. 

Who glir'd upon aae^ and went fwly by, 

Witfaook iiiioying me. And there were drawn 

Upon a heap, a hunditdgbaAly womc» / 

Tnmsfoimed with t)^ fear, who fwove they far 

Men all m fee wdknp and down the a wti> » 

Andyeflerd^y, the btfd of night ^fil. 

Even at noon-day, npob the market^flacey 

Hooting aniOsMkiaf. WhcntMr pi " 

Do fo conjointly jntiet, let not men (ay. 

For I beUeve, they are porte n tw i a thinf^ : 
VntD the climate that thty point npon* 

0r. Indeed, ifeja a ibanga^^difpafed deMt 
Bot men noey flctoffasc things.after thcfir€aiUe% 
Clean from the purpofe of die things iihi'infiinei 
Comes'Ge/tfT to the^Capilol tOi»flnaieQiir h 

Cafc, He dotki ibr is did bid.<laifiner 
Send word to you, he would be there tt*moitow. 

ae. Oood^mghtthcn, CaJcs i thk 4iMbadikf 
Is not to walk in. 

Cafi. FamM,. Gmrv. ' {MMkCkom^ 

SCENE Vih Em^Cian. 

G^, Wfae^a there? 
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Caf, Cmjes, \>j your voice. 

G^. Yoor ear is good. ' Ca^m^ what night » this ? 

C»f. A very pleafing higTit to hdneft nren. 

G^. "Who ever knew the" heavens menace fo ? 

Ci/. Thofe that have known the earth fo full of fafUti/ 
tot my part I have waHcM about the ftreet^i 
Submitting ;ne untp the perilous n)^ht : 
And thus unbraced; Cafca, as you fee. 
Have barM my bo^m to the thunder-Adne : 
And when the crofs bltfe KghtniAg feemM to opte 
The breaft of heaven^ I did urefent my fdf 
lv*ii in the aim and very riafh of it. 

Cafe. But wherefore did you fo rtiucb f em^ the heav'ns ? 
tt is the part of men to fear ind tremb]^. 
When the moft mighty Gods, by tokcfns, fend 
Such dreadful heralds to zftot&lh us. 

Gr/. Yon are dttU, Cafca ; and thofe fynks of Bftf 
That fhouU be in a Roman, you do vrant^ 
Or dfe you nfe not $ you look pale, arid gaze. 
And put on fear, and caft yoar felf in wonder^ 
To iee the ftrange impatience of the heavens i 
Bot if you would confider ihc tine caufe^ 
Why all thefe fires, vfhy all thefe gliding ^ofb> 
"Why birds and bea(^s froni quality and kind. 
Why old men, fbok, and dhildr^ caicohte ; 
Whjr all thefe things change, from theit ordinance, ' 
Their natures and prcforitied faculties ' -^ 

To moiifhl)u8 quality ; why, you' /hall find. 
That heaven hath infusM iera'with thefe fpints. 
To make them iniiruments of fear and \^ming. 
Unto fome monftrous ftate. Wow could I, Vitfia, 
Name to thee a man moil liW this dreadfnl'nigfit ; 
That thundert, lightens, opefts graves, ahd roars 
As doth the lion in thtf Capird $ 
A man no mightier than thy felf or mc^ 
In perfonal a^on ; yet prbdigidus grow/t, . 
And fearful,' as thefe ftrange eruptions >r<?. 

Cafe, *Tis Cefar that yoti mean ; iiit rtof, Ca/^ui f- 

Caj* Let it be wha it is : for Rcmani now 

0*3 edbvGoogle ^^^ 



i86 Julius Cjesar. 

Have thewes and limbc like to their anceftoa I' 
Bat, woe the while! our fathen miods au d^^ 
And we are governed with oar olbtbers fpiritt t 
€)iir yoke and fuff'rance ihew as wooianiili. 

Cafi, Indeed, they fay, the SeoatoiB to-monMr 
Mean to eftablifii Csejaru a King ; 
And he ihall wear his csowo by £ez, and land^ 
Jfk every pUce^ fave here in Italy* 

Caf, I know where I will wear dm dagger then* 
Cajpus from bondage will deliver Cifffua, 
^liierein, ye Godi^ yo» make the weak vaoSt ftroog % 
Therein^ ye Godi, you tyranti do defeat s 
Nor flony tower, nor waUi of beaten bnUs, 
Kor aiileic dungeoBy nor fliong links of iroo^ 
Can be retentive to the ftrength of fpint : 
Bot life, being weary of tbefe worldly ban,, 
Never lacks power to diiiniis it £elf. 
If I know this; know all the world befides^ 
That part of tyranny that I do bear, 
I can ihake off at plfitfiire* 

Cafe. So can I : 
So every bondman in his own hand bean 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

GzjC And why ihouUCer/tfr be a tyrant then? 
Poor man ! I kiiow he would not be a wolf. 
But that he fees the komaiu are but fhoep | 
He were no Hon, weve not Romaiu hwdi. . 
Thole that with hafie will make a mighty 6fe, 
Begm it with weak ftraws. What trafh is Rom^ 
What rubhifli, and what €&\p when k fiavei . 
For the bafe matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Cafarf But, oh grief I 
Where haft thou led me ? I, perb^, (peak thk 
Before a willing bondman : then I know 
My anfwer muft be ooade. But I an acmM> 
And dangers are to me indaflfereot. 

Cap:, You fpeak to Cafca, and to fuch a man. 
That is no flearing, tell-tale. Hold my hand : 
Be fis^iousfotredreisof aU theiegrkis. 

And 
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And I will fee diii fiiot of nine » ftr» 
Af who foet fartheft. 

Gf/. There*! a baisain made. 
Now know yoa, Cafis^ I have movM already 
Some certain of the neUeft-mindcd RcmoHS, 
Toonder-gD, with me,.anenterpmey 
Of hoooorable daog'rous oonfequence j 
And I do kaaw, hf this they ftay for me 
Id Pmftf% porch. For now this fearful nighty 
There is no ftir, or walking in the ftreets $ 
And the coraf lotion of the element 
Is ieav*fons, like the work we have in haad, 
Moll bloody, 6eryj and moft torrihle. 
Emter Cinna. 

Cf/Sr. Stand clofe a while, iot here oomet one in hafle. 

Grjr. *Tis Q'mm, I do know him by his gate j 
He is a friend. CSfmitfy where hafte you fo ? 

Gm. To find out yon i who's that ? Metelbu Cimbtrf 

Caf, No, it 18 Cafia^ one incorporate 
To oor attempts. Am I not ftaid for, Guitef 

Gn, rmgladon^t. What a fearAil night is this 1 
There's two or three of us have feen firanse fights. 

Cafi Am I not ftaid for ? tell me. . 

Ctfi, Yea yon arc. 
O Cafim I otwld yott vna the noble Snua . 
To our party— 

Gs/. Be you content. Good Gfuis, take tiua paper. 
And look yoo by it in the PiaMor*s ^air, 
'When JSfmna may boc find it ; and throw this 
Xa nt his vrindow | let this ;tp with wax 
Upon old Bntna* ftatoe : all this done. 
Repair to PmHptfi porch* where you ihall find ut. 
1m Ditimm JSnam, and Tnimua there? 

Gtt. All but MtuOuGiaher, and he*a«ane 
To feek you at your iioaie. Well, I will hie. 
And fo beftow thefe papoit as you bad me. 

Caf. That done, repair to Pai^U theatre. [£xii Cinna. 
Conoe, Cc/2tfy you and I will, yet, ere day. 
See Brutm at his bouie ; three parts of him 
Arc ours ah^y» and the man eothv 

Upon 
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Upon the next cncoanter yields Biffl bbt^. 

Cafe, O, he fits high in all the people** 'harts f 
And that which wpald appeaf oflence'm'us. 
His countenance," like richeft 'alchy,my, 
Will change to virtuey and to Worthinefs. 

Caf. Him, and his worth, aiid our great heed of )umt 
Yoa have right well conceited 5 let' Us* go. 
For it is after n)id -"night, and cre'day , • • 

We will awake him, and be fore of^him. ^ ^ExMnii 

A C T II. S C E N E I. 

A Garden belonging to Brutos* 
Enter Brutos. 

Sru. TT THAT, Lucius ! ho ! . 

" VV I Cannot by the progteli of tie ftart. 

Give guefo how near to day tatciut'^'X hy \ 

I woald it wefe xtiy fault to fleep To fouh'diy., 
When, Lucius, M^hen^ awake, T fay ! ' whk/ Lfff/ai / 
Enter Lactus; 

Lue, Catra you, my Lord } 

Brk» <jet me a taper in my ftody,- Litem s 
When it islighteti, come and call me here." 

Luc, I will, my Lord. (jTitV* 

Bru, It muft be by his death ! and for tty part, 
I know no perforia! caufe tofpurn at'hlm, ' 
But for the general. He would be crowned- 
HoMT that might chaiige hisnattfre, *tKefe'*i the queftbtt; 
It is the bright day that brings forth the a<9der. 
And that crjftfes wary walking : crown 'hlfax — *\Klt -— 
A»d then I grant we put a fting in hifh, • 
That at his will he tftay do danger v^Hh. 
Th* abuftfof greatncfs is, when Wdisjbihs . 
Remorfe from power: and to fpeak troth of ICier/2(r, 
I have not known when his aflFe^ions {way**! 
More than hisreafbn. But 'tis a Comhiori proof. 
That lowlinefs is young afflblti6n"9 ladBer, 
Whereto the climber u^waW tiirti* HiJtace; 
But when he once attains'thc upmbft rori'hd. 
He then unto the ladder turns bis back, 
Looks in the clouds, k6tiCm% the bafe'))e^<ftt 
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Bv which be iid aifiBod t £> OtJ09 miy s 

TbeBy left ben»y, pievcat. And fince the ^oaml 

Will bear ao^olour for the Umig he is, 

Fafliioo St thus \ that what he is, everoeoted. 

Would ran to theieapd thfft extremities : 

And therefore think htm at a ferptot't egg. 

Which hatched would, aahisJtind, g^row imfirhiewiis : 

And kill him in the ihcU. 

^tur ioeittf, 

Lac. The taper bumeth in your clofet. Sir : 
Searching the wiodow for a itint, I found 
This paper, thns feaiM up, and I am fore 
It did not lye there, when J went to bed. [ Qiva him Ittter, 

Bru. Get you to bed aoio, it is not d^y : 
Is not to-monow^ boy, the Uea of Manbf 

Lue, Iknowno^j Sir* 

Brm. Look in the kakudar, and hnag me word* 

Z«r* ) will. Sir. [Sxit. 

Bru, The exhalatl«m» wfaisnog in the air^ 
Cast fo m«di light, that I may feed by them* 

[Qptfti tJm h^t (udrmk. 
Bratos, ihw fittffi I tfiAiib, mtd/et tky ftfft 

SbaliKURB ffUkyflrilu, r^Jkip. 

Brutus, thou fietfft : awak. 
Such inftigati9M kmt' l^eett efim diopt, . 
Where I have took th^m up : 
SStf/f Rome— *thus muft I piece it outj 
Shall IZam ftand under one man*6 awe ^ what,iiMwf 
My atfmAMi flid fiom the-ilrMts of Rm* 
The turfkitt iirive, whe» he waa «i|l*d a King. 
S^, firil^, iv^Wk«*^-<->am lenteaatscd then 
To fpeak, and fodfer ? O Mmu 1 Imake thee fioBufe, ' 
If the redieft will follow, thou raceiv'ft 
Thy follpetiiieoat the haad of .9iiMm. 
, SfHr LupoB* 

Lue. Sir, Mtotb n waAcd fourteen daya. [Knotk wiibk. 

Brm. *Tif good. Qo l9 the iita» fome body kaocki. 

[£mV Locioi. 
Since C^ui 6rft did whet me againft Qifia^p 
Ihavenot flept.--— " 
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^tween the aAirig of A ^ead&l t^kfg;; 
And the firi^iiiotion> all the interia is 
Like a phantafma,' or a hideous dreatn : 
l^'he' Genius ^Ind the morul inftrumehts 
Are then in council ; and the ftate of msttt^ 
Like to a little kiogdotn, fuHen then 
The natttra of an infuRe^tion. 

Enter Lucius. - • 

Luc. Sir, *tis your brotbei^ Qjffiii at the dodr^ 
Who doth delire to fee yott. 

Bru, Is he alone ? 

Luc, No, Silr, th^re are flKM witli ^ilii, 

■Bru,- Dd you knew them ? 

LuCi, No, Sir^ their hats arr plucktabiot' dieir eitti 
Aod half their faces buried in their 'doakl. 
That by no means I may difcover them 
By any mark of htoar, 

'■• Bru, Let them enter. [ITmrllodnit 

They are the fsdtion. 6 Cobf^ede^ !! 
Shsm'ft thou to (hew thy dangerous' br«w'hy fdgA, 
'When evils ate Aoft free ? O then, b^ day 
Where wilt thoii iind a cavern dark enough^ . 
To majk thy nwnAroos vifage ? feck none, Cdrifpiiiicy ^ 
Hide it in fmiles and afiabiUty t 
For if thou manh, thy native fembl^DM od^ 
Not Erebut it fclf were dim eootfgh . , 

To hide thee from orevditton; ■ • : ' | 

S C E N E II. ^ 

Ettta^ Caffiuft> Gafca, Dec^oias, XS&m^ MeCdhO, 
and Trebontus. 

Cat, \ think We are too bold upon j&iu ifeft'i 
Good monpwj Brutut \ do we ttouble you ? > 

Bru, I have been op this hd6r/ awake bil lu^t. 
Know I tbefe men. that come abng with yda ? \jpSlt* 

Cat, Yttf every man of theiif ; and no man here 
But honours you ; and every one doth ^l^ldi | 

You had but that opinion .of your flxlF, 
•Which every noble Roman bears of yoo^ 
Thiais7>*^»«(»i. * , 

Bru, He is welcome hithfr. - - I 
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Caf. This, Dteimut Sruttft, 

Bru, He is welcome too. 

Caf, This, Caf:«i this, Cinnai 
Aod this MaiUfu Cimkr, 

Sru, They are al\,wekoine. 
What watchful cares do interpod^ themie]?ei 
Betwixt your eyes and m^t ? 

Caf, Shall I intreat a word ? . [th^ whifperj 

Dee. Here lyes the ^4ft; doth not ^ d^y bxe«k here I 

Cdfe. No. 

Qff . O pardon, ^ir, it doth, and yon gray lioeSj 
That fret the clouds, are roeflengers of day, 

Oifi, Yon Atall GOfifers that you are both deceived 3 
Here, as I point my fword^ the fun arj(e{. 
Which is a gr^ at way growing on tl)e Sopth, 
Weighing theyout||fi)l (e^foi) of the year. 
Some t#o months hence, up higher toward thje N^rth 
He firft prefenite his' /ire, and the high Eaft 
Stands as the Opxtol, dveaiyhere. 

Brii. Give me your hands all oyer, one by oae^ 

Gf/*. And let us fwear our reiblotion. 

Bru, No, not an oath : if th^t tl^e face of men^ 
The fufllerance of ppr fouls, th^ timers fbufe, 
If thefe be motives weak, break off betimes. 
And ev^ry roan h^nce to bis idle bed : 
So let high-(ig6ted tyranny rangie 0(i, 
*TiU each man drop by Ipttery. Bpt if thefe. 
As I am furp they fkp, bear firp enough 
To kindle ^ow'ar^, and to ileel ^ith valour 
The melting fpirits of women ; then, countrymen. 
What need we any fpur but our own canfe. 
To prick OS to redreis ? what other bond, 
Than fecfet Aomaniy that have f poke the word^ 
And wriil not palter ? and vyhat other oath. 
Than honefty to'hone(ly engaged, 
That this (hall be, <n, we will fall for it ? 
Swear priefls, and Qowards, and men cautelouSj^ 
Pld feeble carriow, and fuch fufFering fouls 
That welcome wrongs a unto bad caufes, fwear 
Such creatures as men 4^abt ^ .^ut do i^t fi^ii) 
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The even virtue of oar c n t erprf ie, ^ 

Nor th'iDfuppreffive mettk of our fpiiid^ 

To think, that or our amk, m oat p e i foin wtt oe. 

Doth need an oath : whenev^xy drop of biood 

That ev*ry Roman bean, and noUy bent. 

Is guilty of a feveral faiftardy. 

If he doth break the fmallelt psftide 

Of any promire that hath paft (conrhnn. 

Of, But «rhat ciCktro f Audi we knak lum ? 
I think he will ftand very ftroog with us. 

Cafe, Let U6 not leave him out. 

Ch, No, by no means. 

il&/. O let us have htm, for fani fiiver lum 
Will purchafe us « ^ood opiniob. 
And buy mens vcsces to c ommend our deeds ; 
It fliall be faidy his judgment ntl*d our bands f 
Our youths und wildnefi (hall no whk appear. 
Bat all be buried In his gravity. 

Bru, O name him not : let us not bftik with him. 
For he will neveif follow any dung 
That other men begin. 

Caf Then leave him out. 

Dec, Indeed, he b not fit. ' 

Shall no man elfe be touch*d, but only Cttfar f 

Caf. Dedmas, well urgM : I think it is not meee, 
Mark Antwy fo well bcIov*d of Ctefar 
Should Qiit-liwe C^at : we fball find of Um 
A ihrewd contriver. And you know, his memi^ 
If he improve them^ may well ftretdi fo hr 
< As to annoy us all j which to prevent. 
Let Antoiy and Cifar fall together. 

Bru, Our courfe will feem too Hoody, Cmn C^fm, 
To cut the head off, and then iMck the limbs | 
Like wrath In death,- and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is but a limb of Cafar, 
Let us be facrificers, but not botchett ? 
We all fland up agtinfi the fpirit id Cttfat^ 
And in the fptrit of man there is no blood t 
O that we then could come by OeftnrH %litc. 
And not difintmber Cttfar f but^ alatt 
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Citfv tnaft bleed for k. . Aad, feode fneohf 
Let*« kill him bokUy, bot not wnthfvlly i 
Let*« canre him as a dsft ^ for dw Codf» 
Not hew him at a carcalt fit for hmmdi* 
Ami let oar neavliy aa iiibtfe maftcn oo^ 
Stir up thetr ici'vuiti to an a& oftttPt 
And after feoB to chi^e them. This ibaU imlw 
Oor fmpciefietdBEuf^ tod- not cnfiow t 
Which fo appeaiiof to the tnmmm eytt. 
We (hall be callM poij^ns, not mnrderen. 
Aod for Mark Aatty, thiak notofhini 
For he can^b no moie than C^far*^ um. 
When Cafar*t headi i$ off. 
. Caf, Yetl do fear hkn ; 
For the ingrafted lof e he bears-'to C^eftr '— — • 

Bgm, Aim, 9)od Cafiutj do oDttUnk of hia : 
If he love Qtji'^ all that he eao do 
h to himfelf, take thpoght, and die fcr Cffar, 
And that were mach he IkooH ^ for he 19 stv*n 
To rports, to wildoefr, and unasb company. 

ifia^. There is no fear in htm $ let him not die. 
For he will live, and langhat this hereafter. [Clock firihiu 

Sru, Peace, coont the .clock. 

Caf, The clock hath ftricken three. 

^reb. *Tis time to part. 

Caf. ButitisdoDbtftdyet, 
If Ge/tfr will come forth to^rdajr, or no : 
For he is fopecfticttfus fmwn.of lat^ 
Qjute from the nuin opinion he held ottoe 
Of lintifits, of dreams, and ceroBomes : 
It may be, thele apparoit piodigios. 
The ooaccuftom'd tenor of this. ni^it« ', 

And the perfuafion of his dogurets* 
May hold him from the Capitol to»dsy« 

Dtc, Never fear that $ if be be ib refolv'd, 
I can o*er-fway him $ for he loves to bear 
That ooicoms may be betrayed with trees. 
And bean with glaflb, elephants with holcSy 
Liom with toih, and men ^h fiatterer$ : 
But when I tell him hi hates flatterefl^ 

Vox.. VII, R Hf 
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He fajrs he d«ct; being tlieq mdft fUttered. 
l,eave me to work< 

For I can g;ive hisikamcur the true bqnt $. 
And I will bring him to the'Capitol. 

Caf. Nay, we wi|l al| oFoi be there t(» fetch him; 

Bru, By the eighth hoor, is that the ottemioft i 

Cin. Be tliat the utternooft, 3od ful not then. 

Met, Caiut Ugariut doth bear Qdtfar hatred, 
"Who rated him for fpealdng mtW of Bart^ ; 
I wonder none of you have thooght qf h^m.' 

BrM, Now, good ^ttiOtu-i go along to him ; 
He loves me well $. and I haVe giv^n'him itaibm $ 
Send him bot hither, and I*li fafliion him. 

Caf. The morning comes upon> $ we*U \tX9t fo^Brmitn | 
And, friends \ difpdrieyoor'fdvea $ bot aUrencpiber 
What you have fud,' alkd ihew your felves trpe Bma9$m 

Bru, Good Gentlemen, look freih and ipeirily $ 
Xet not our looks put on oiir parpdicBy 
But bear it as our Roman adb)h do. 
With untir'd fpirtts, and formal conftancy ; 
And fo good-morrow to yoo every one. [Examf* 

MUnet Brutqs. 
Boy! Lucius f faft afleep i .it is' no matter. 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew offlumber ; ' 
Thou haft no figures, nor no fantafies. 
Which buiie care draws in the .brains of men | 
Therefore thou fleep-ft fo ibuod.- 

S C £ N £ Hi. Enter Portia. . 

For, Brutus, my Lorf ? 

Bru, Portia, what mean you } wherefore rife yon nov I 
It is not for your health. thua to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold inoraing. 

Bor» Nor for yours neither. Yoo^ve ungently, Brutufg 
Stole from my bed : and yeftemight at fupper 
You fuddenly arofe and walkM about, 
Mufing, and fighing, with yoor aims f-crofe ; 
And when I aik*d you what Che flatter %^at. 
You ftar*d upon me with ungentla' looks. 
I nrg'd you further, then yoo icratcbM your headj, 
And too impatiently Saimf4 with your foot ; 
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Yet i infiAcd, yet yoo ahfwerM not, . 
^ut with an angry v^aft'ure of yodr hand 
Cave fign for me to leave you : fo I dii. 
Fearing to ftrengthen tbat impatience, . . 

Which feem*d too touch iiikindled ; and withaJ^ 
Hoping it was but an efledi of huo^oor^ 
Which fometime haih his hour with every tnait. 
It trill nbtJet yod iat, nSt talk, nor fleep f 
And could it work To much upon your flupe. 
As it hatli much pr^ail'd on your dSnditidn, 
I ihould not know you, BrMus. Pear my Lord, 
Make me ac<)oaioted with yoar.uafe of grief. . 

Bru, I am not well in hkaltb, aild that is ^11. 

For, Brutus is wife, atnd were be not ih healthy 
He would enbface the means taxdme by it. 

Bru, Why, fo I do : good Porjia^ go td bed. 

For. Is Brum fick, aodis it phy&cal 
To wa^ unbraced^ and fuck 1% the hataobtitf 
Of the dank morning ? what I is Brutui fick^- 
And will he fteal out of his wholefomt bed^ 
To dare the vile contagion of the hight, 
And tempt' the rheumy and tinpurgcd air^ 
To add unto his ficknefs J to, my Brutusi^ 
Yott have fome fick offence within your mindj 
Which, by the rijpit and virtue 6f my place^ 
I ought to know of : and upon my knees^ 
X chitBe<yoa, by my once-commended beaiity^ 
By all your vow» of love, and that ^eat vow 
Which did incorporate iod make us onc^ 
That yod miBld to ibe^ yout (elf^ your balf^ 
Why you afe hdavy : and ^hat mqn to-night 
Have had re(brt to ydo ; for hde have beeni 
^ome'&c or feVen-, who did hide their fafiet 
Even from dftrkneis* . 

Bru. Knednot, gentle Porfftf. 

Par. I fhdald notneed, if /to iverfe gentle Brdtuii 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, BnUiUi 
Is it excepted^ I ifliould kno«^ no fecreta 
That appertain to you ? am I your felf 
But as it were id ibc^ oclimitatioa ? . 
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To keep, with you at mak, ooofoit you M, 
And taUc to you I dwell I bat in the fobutki 
Of yoar good plcafure ? if it be no aun, 
Portid ii Brutus* harlot^ ttot hit wife. 

Bru, Yoa are my tine and hoaounbk wife |' 
As dear to me, as sap the ruddy dropt 
That vifit my fad heart. 

For, If thif were true, thcnihauldlkiiwrtfaBtoct. ' 
I grant I am a wobbii ; but withal, 
A woman that Lord Brutus took to wi^es 
I grant I an a womaa } but wxchal, 
A woman well reputed ; Gt««*f daa^httr. 
Think you, I am ao Htmaga tbas my ia. 
Being fo father*d, and ib hoAandcd } 
Tell me your cooDTelBy I will not diidofe than t 
I have madeftrong proof of my conftancy* 
Giving my felf a vdioatary wmd 
Here, in the thigh i can i bear that wkh puimttf 
And not my hufliand*s fecrtfti f 

Bru, O ye Oods I 
Render me worthy of thii noble vnft* [Awi^ ^' 

Hark, hark, onekneckai firtim, goi^awhslt. 
And by and by thy bo(bra fluii partake 
The fecrets of my hear.t. 

All my engagements I wfH ncnflnie to thee-, | 

All the fchara^ery of my (td biowl. j 

Leave me with haAe* [£Mr Poithb J 

Entf Lociaa ■««/ ligariqi* 
Luei'm, who*s thoe that knecki ? 

Luc. Here is a fide man that -wosld fpcak witli yoo, ' 

Bru, Caiut Ligmim, that MSnalius fpoke of. 
Buy, ftand afide. Caiut Ligariutl hew f 

Lig, Vouchfiifegeod-aerrowfromefeeUotflDfiaew 

Bru, O what a time have youcho(eo«r» brave CWar, 
To wear a kerchief ? woi^ yon were Mt fickl 

Lig. I am not fick, if\0rflrittfaa(TeinheBd 
Any exploit wofthy the naale of honour. 

Bru, Such an exphnt have J ta head, LigMtrntp 
Had you an healthAl ear to hear of it. 

Lig, ByaUthe Godi the JUmwi how bcfm. 
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Brave fonderivM from hdnotA-able Mta^ 

Thou like an erbrcift hiii cohJarM Mp 

My mortiflca fpUrk. Nof* 'b!d the rbo^ 

And I will ftrive with things irffpoffible ^ 

Yea, get the better of them. What's to ^ ^ 
JBru, A piece of work ^ that will in\kt fldk; rh^ i^tikt 
Lig, But are Hot fofrie wliole thh't We itttfft make fick / 
^r«. ThSt i«\^ vfre alfo. WH^t it 15^ my 0«fi»> 

I fliall unfold to tfiee, as We are goiii%^ 

'To wliom it muft He donft. 

i'i|;'. ■ Set Ori ybur foot , • 

And with a' heart nc\^-^r*d T f611o«r yftrfj 

To do I know not viPhat : btit it (ufficetH 

That 5ra/«; leads rrie ori. • "" 

iTrir. Follow me tbtii. [J&xtMfi 

SCENE IV: Caffir^ PaiiOe. 
Thunder and Ugbtninp *tmtr Jtflioi Ciefinr. 
Caf. Nor heav*o, nor earth, h<tte (^en at peace to-oi|lit | 

Thrice hath Caftbttrnia in her fleep'cryM ooii 

Hdp, ^ J % fei^rir Cxiix, ll<^hd's Whhte J 

5«r. MyLSrd. 

C<f/. tjQ bid the Pr Jeib do preferit faeHfioti 
And bring me their optmoifs df ftitceis. 

5fir. IwUl, rfiyLdrd. ' \lmti 

Enter Calphiimldi 

Calp. What mean yoo, tee/af f tfcittk foil tff >^nJkibtthf 
You (hall not ftir out of your houfe t6-day. 

Caf. Cdftr (hall fortli ; the things that threatae^ iae> 
Ne'er lookt «ut ofl my back : WH<fn tiley fhall f«« 
The face of Cafdry they are VAlWicld. 

Ci^. Gf/ar, I rte*vtr ftodft eft cefWIiortiesy 
Yet now they frlgHt ntei tHere-is'^ric withifti 
(Befides the things that we have heard and (cen) 
Recounts moft horrid (jghts.feex^ jby .the ^atch. * 

A lione(s hath whelped in the (ireet8> 
And graves have yawrr'fi and yielded up tfielr d^ad | 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the jclouds. 
In ranks and fquadrpns and right form of «rar> 
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Which 6nxaM Uood opoo tlie Capitol : 
The Qoife of battel huraed b the air» 
Horfes did neigh, and dying men did groan. 
And ghoAs did fliriek and (qoeal aboiit the Bnttu 
O Cdtjar I thefe thingi are beyond all nfe. 
And I do fear xkem, 

C^f, What can be avoided^ 
Whofe end ia pwpoiM by the mighty Oodi ? 
Yet df/^r AaU go forth : ' for thefe preds6tioai 
Are to the world in fenerai^ a« to Cifar. 

Ca!p, When beggars He, there are no comets feeo, 
^be heav*ns themulTes blaze forth the death of IVinceiw 

Csef. Cowards die manv timce before their deaths^ 
The valiant never tafte or death but once s 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 
Jt foems to me moft ftrange that men ihoald feat : 
Seeing thaticMll, a ikOceiTary «od. 
Will coode, whoi it will come. 

SrU4r « Strvatt, 
What fay the Angnrs ? 

&r. They fwmid not have yon to ftir forth to-day. 
Plucking the entraib of an oflSiriag forth. 
They could not find a heart within the beaft. 

Qtf, The Gods do this in Aame of oowardifo s 
Cajar ihould be a beaft wkhoot a heart, 
if he ihoold ftay at home to-day for fear** 

Catp. Alas, my Lord,. 
Yottr wi(<)iO is confiin*d in eonddcnce t 
Do not go forth to-day i. caU it tay ^*^t 
That 1e«^ ytM in the .hoofejiiand not your own* 
We*Q fend M^k Jm<mf to the Scnate-hode, 
And he will fay yea we not weU to-day i 
liCt me, upon my knee, prcviatl an this. 

Or/. Mark Antsnf iaiX iay i am not well, 

« •— ' to dav for ffar t 

Mo, Cai»r ihAiI not % Danger kr>ows fvU veH, 
That Ckfar L more dai^eroos than he. 
We were two Uoim IUt9r*4 in one d«gr. 
And I the eider and more terriU.: \ 
' Ami (U^r fhall go iorth.- 

Calf, Alas, «fr. . . • 

■' » • - ^ , ^ 
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And for tby hoiDoar, I wiU ftay at home. 

SCENE V. Enter Dediwit* 
Here's Dtdtim Brutus, he iball tell them fo. 

Die, Cefgr, an hail ! good-morrow, worthy C^fir, 
I come to fetch yoo to the Senate-hoofe. 

Ckf. And you are come in very happy time^ 
To bear my greeting to the Senaton, 
And tell them that I will not come to-day: 
Cannot it iaife, and that I dare not, falier ; 
I will not come to-day ; tell them to, Dmm» 

Ca^, Say he ii fick. 

Or/. ShaU Cffrr fend a He ? 
Have I in cooqoeft ftretcht mine arm fo far* 
To be afraid to tell grey- beards the trudi ? 
Deeiuutt, go tell them Geftr will not come. 
' Dtc. Moft mighty Cffar, let me know Tome ctoie^ 
JjtB the lauj^t at when I tell them ib. 
^ Ojf. The caufe is in my will, I will not come p 
Ik Th«t is enough to latisfie the Senate, 
v\^t for your private fatisfa^lion^ 

i>:esnfe I love you, I will let you know. 
•"Qiff/'-vrnia here, my wife, ftays me at home s 
She weamt U|(nsgbt flie faw my (blue, which 
Like to a fountain^ with an hundred fpoots, 
Did run pure blood { and many lufty kmuaus 
Came fmiling, and did bathe their hands in it« 
Thefe ibe applies for wardngs and portents 
Of evils imminent ; and on her knee 
Hath beggM that I will ftay at home to-day. 

X>«r. This dream is all amifi interpreted i 
It was a viGon fair and fortunate. : 
Yoor ftatue fpo^iting blood In many pipes. 
In iR^iich fo many fmiling Rcuutu bathed, 
Signi^ that finm you greiat Rome ihall fack 
Reviving blood, and that great men fhall preft 
Fortindures, ftains, rcltcrs, and cogniiancet. 
This by Cal^miet'i dream is fignify*d. 

Caf, And this way have you well expounded |t« 

Dee, I have, when you have htftfd what I can lay | 
Aadkoowitnowj the. Senate have conduded * 
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to give this day a crown to mighty *Ckfar, 

If you ihall'fcnd them word you will not come. 

Their miiidi may, change. Befides, hwereamoci^ 

Apt ^0 be render*d, for fcrtfe one to fay; 

Break up the Senate *//// another time^ 

jyben Csefar** nvifejhall met 'ziiith better Hreams s 

If Cafar hide bimielf,' ./hall they hot wKIfpcr, 

Lo, Qxhx it afraid] 

Pardon mc^ ^%^.> ^^ my dear dear love 

*ro your proceeding bids ine tell you this : 

And reafon to my love is liable* 

CaJ. How foQlilh do your fears feem oow^ CafphurhU! 
I am afhamed I did yield to thenii. 
Give me my robe, for I will go : 

SCENE VI, 

J^ff/er ISrutus, Ligarius^ Metellus, Cafca, Trebomui^ 
Cinna and Publius. 
And lopk where PuBlius is come to fetch me; 

Puh. Good -morrow, Cafar, 

Cef. Welcome, PubliuK 
"What, Brutus, are you ffirr'^ lb early too f 
Good.morr6^y, Cafid : Oh! OiiusLigarius, 
^ Qtfar was ne'er fo much your enemy 
As that fame ague Which jiath xnade ydu lean. 
What is't a-cloclc ? 

Bru. Cafar, ^tis ftruckeji eight. 

Caf, I thank you for your, pains and cour^efie. 
Enter Antony. 
See ^foff^, that revels long a- nights. 
Is notwithftahdmg up. O^-tporrdw, Aitotiy, 

Attt» So to moft tM^'Cafan, 

Cf/". Bid them' prepare withm : 
I am to blame to be thus waited for. 
Kow, Cinna ^ Dovf, JHeiellusi wTiat, TreUnlint 
I have an hour's talk in ftore fo» you. 
Remember tnat y.ou c^ on riie fo-dayj 
Be near me^f that I may remember yoii. • i 

Treb, Cafar, 1 will j and fb near will I be, ' l4fiJe» 
tfrhat your beft friends Tball wiHi Iliad been ftirtKieV, '. 
^ Gr/, Good firichds, go iii, andliftc f6me Wheidtht^, 
edbvGoo^le -^^ 
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^And we, like (nemAs, will ftiaigiitway fo together. 

Bru. Thst every like ia not the tuae, O Cstftr, \^ii» 
Tbe heart of Btutta yeros to tUnk iip<ia ! [Emmt. 

S C £ N £ VII TltfStreet. 
Mwter Artemidonit naJif^ ff^* 
CseCir, teware of Bnitet, tah hud •/ Caffioi, etm not 
, wear Cafca, batte anej^eto Cinoi^ trtfi not Tfebosiur, inark 
moeU Metellas CunMr, Dedmius Brutoi iova tbu mot } 
dm baft nrmg*d Cfttos Ugarini. There it ha one mind in 
^ theft men, and it it hem efntnft Caefiir. Jf thou heefi nee 
nmmmtalf look about thee : fttnfite mm wm tn t^nj^rnnd 
me wdghty Godt dtfeudtheel "^ 

Thy lover ArteMma^ 
Here will I fland, *tUl C^ar pafs along, 
And as a faitor will I give otei thk : 
Af y heart hudeiiti that virtue cannot live 
Oat of the teeth of emulatian. 
Hthott read thh, O Cajfor, thoomay'ft five$ 
Jfnot, the fata with traitora do contrive. C'^'^* 

Enttr Portia and Lndns. 
Tor, I pr*ythee, boy, rtm to the Senate-bovlSey 
Stay not to aafwcr me, but get thee gone t 
IVhy doft thou ftay ? 

JLue, Toknowtnyenand, Madam. 
Per, I wonldhave had thee there, and here agvo^ 
Eve I can tell thee what thoB flxMldft do there, — 

conftancy, be ftroeg upon my fide. 

Set a huge monntaia 'tween my heart and toogoe | 

1 have a man'a mind, hat a woman'e might & 
How hard it is for women to keep coanfel! 
Art thoo here yet \ 

Lue, Madam, what fhoald I do ? 
Run to the Capttol, aid nothing elie ? 
And fo return to yotf, and notfaingeUe } 

For, Yen, bring me wonl, bey, if thy tffli lookmllf 
For he went fickly forth : and take good note. 
What Ceefer doth, what iiiitoR prefi to him. 
Hark, boy! what noife is that ? 

Iau, I hear none. Madam. 

Per. Pr^ytheejiflenweli^ 
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i heard t HniUing ttsmodr Ijke a fra^^ 
The V^ind brings it from che Capitol. 

Z.//C. Sooth, Mad^m, I bearnothing. 
£ttr^ At^emidorus. 

Par, Come hither, feUovTi Which way bift thou been f 
• Aft* At toy own hoofe, |oodLady. 

Po^^ Whatis*ta-clockt 

Art, Aboot the ninth ^nr, Lady. 

JEV. Jb Cafar yet gone to the Capitol f 
. , ArU Madam, . not yet ; I fo to takd lAy fiaHtil]; 
To ^ee hinr pals on to the Capitol. 

For, Thou haft fome fuit t6 (Utfdt^ bad thou not ? 
,, ^*^ That I have, Lady, if it will j)leafc'Gr/if 
To be To good to Gf/ar, iu to Hear me : • 
I (hall befeech him to def^^ lumielf* 

Par. Why, know' ft thou any haml intcfld<Si toW*rds \Sm, > f 

Art, None that I know will be, mneh that I fear ; 
Good morro^ to you. Here the ftreet Is narrow : 
. T'lle throng that follows C^far at the heels; 
Of Senators, of Pribtors, common faitort, ~ 
Will cr9^4 a feeble man almoft to deiith s 
ril get me to a place OMure void, and there 
Speak to great Cafar as he ccmes along. [Exfi, 

for, I muft go in 1 <yc me ! how weak a thidg 

the h^rt^of wbman is ! O Bnitiai Brum! 

The heavens, (peed thee ia thine tntei^ze ! 

Sure the boy heard me : Brutus hath a fcSx. 

That Cajnr will hot gf ant. . O, I grow f»nt ! 

Run, Lucius y and coolmend me to my Lordj 

Say I am merry'; tome to me sfgaia, 

And bring me word what ht doth fay to thee. [Eaeoilil* 

ACT HI. SCENE L 
The BntrmUe into the Cipitoh. 
Fhmnjh, fnftr Csefar, Bfutus, Ciffius, C»^, 1>«»irai, 
Metellus, ,Treboniiis, Cinna, Antony, LepidM, Alt^ 
midorus, pQpilina, Publios, and the Sooib-fiyit, 
Caf. ^r H E Ides of March are come. 

1 Sootb, Ay, Cafar, bat not gone. 
Ai. Hail, Cafar I read thia fcheddle. 

Dm 
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Dec» 7r«feiw«i doth dcfirc yott to o'«-rcad. 
At your beftleifure, this bis homblefuit. % 

ylrt. QCdffir, read Buoe firfi ; for mine's a fait 
That touches G^r nearer. Read it, Cafar» 

Qef, What tuuches us our ttUy ifaall be laftierv'd. 

Art, Delay, Qot, Cof^r, read it inftantly. 

Caf. What, is the fellow mad ? 

Pu6, Sintab> giyc place. . 

Caf, What, urge you your petitaoM in the ftreet ? 
P»ne to the Capitol. 

Pdp, 1 wiHi yo;w cnterptizc to-day ipay thrive, 

Caf. What cnterprixe, Fopiliust. 

Pof. Fare you well. 

Bru. What faid Pt^f^^i Ldtna t 

Caf. He wifliM to-day our enterpHze might thrire 1 
I fear our purpofe is difcovered. 

Bru, Look how he makes to Cafar ; niark him. 

^tf/*. Cafca, be luddep, for we fear preveaticn, 
Brutus^ what (hal] be done ?• if this be known, 
QiJIiui or C^4^ neyer ihalj tiirp back, 
For I will (by ii)y felf . 

Bru, CaJftuSy be copilint : 
Pofnlius Lana fpeaks not of our purpofe } 
For look he fn^iiej., a^id Ge^far doth hot change, 

taf, Trehoniut knoyv) his tiipe ; for look yoo> BruUtt^ 
He drawi Mark Antopy out of the way. 

Dec. Where is AJfuUui Citnitr ?. let hhn go. 
And prefently prefer his fuit to Cafar, ^ 

Bru, He is addreft | prefsnear, and fecond him. 

. dn- ^fiifi you are the firft that rear your hand* 

C^f, Are we all ready ? what is now amifs. 
That Cafar and his Senate muft redrefs ? 
\ Met, Moft high, moft mighty, and mofi puiflant Cafar^ 
MftiUui Cimber thro)V8 before thy fea( [Knifing, 

An humble heart. r 

Caf. I muft prevent thee, Cimber ; 
Thefe crouchings afid tbefo lowly curtefie^ 
|yiight fire the blood of ordinary men, 
And turn pre-qrdinance an^ firft decrfif 
into Che laqe cfjf children. Be not fond, 

T(r 
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To think that Qeftr bean Sack rebel hkoi, 

Tiiat will be thawM horn the true qoality 

With that which meltethfoobj I meaa fwcet woidt, 

low-crooked-curt^iiesy jnd bate fpaniei fawning. 

Thy brotfaer by decree la baoiAed < 

If thou doft boid^ and pcay, and nwQ for hiin> 

I fpurn thee like a cur out of ay way. 

Know, Cafar doth not wrongs nor without timfe 

Willhebefatisfied. 

Met, h there no voice more worthy than my own^ 
To found mpre fweetly in great C^far*i car. 
For the repnling of my baniili*d brother f 

Bru, I ki(s thy hand, but not in flattery, Gr/v } 
Defiringthee, that P«^//W CU<r inay 
Have aq iawiediate freedofn of repcaU 

Caf. What, Brutta! 

Caf Piudon, Cafar, Cmjctrj pardon j 
As low ai to. thy foot doth Ceffiia fall, • 

To beg cnfranqbtiemcnt for FMui Cimber, 

Caf, I could be well movM, if I were aa yoo ; 
If I could pray to move, prayen would move me t, 
But I am conftant as the northern ftar. * 
Let me a little (hew it, even in this $ 
wThat I was coaftant Gmtftar ihonld be btaiih*d^ 
And conftant do remain to keep him ib. 

Cin, OGefar 

Caf, Hencei ndlt thou lift up OjrM^ f 

Dec, GreztCefar^^ 

Caf, Do not, Brutus, bootlefi kneeL 

Cafe, $peak bands for me. \rbtf faiOubt. 

• -~- northern ftar, 
Of ivhofi; tni^ fixt, and refting qnality, 
Tlieffe is fw MUm in the fiimanient ) 
TUe «kie« arc painted with winnnber^ rpark«| 
They aie all fire, and every one doth (hine, 
Bat there's but one in all doth Md hia olace. 
So, in the world, *tb fiimifli'd well with mem 
And men are flefh and blood, and apprehenAvt | 
Vet m the number, I do Jcnow but one 
That uaaflaHaifle holds cm his rank, 
Unihak'd of aioUoa i and that 1 am he, 
Let ine, Vc, * . , 

Digitized by Google 



Julius Ctesar. 205 

C^f, Et tv, Brutt f — then faH Gr/tfT / [Dia. 

Oh, Liberty! freedom! Tyranny is dead— 
Ran hence^ .proclaim, cxy it about the ftreets^- 

C^/*. Some to the common pulpits, and cry oat. 
Liberty, Jreedom, midenjrancbifement, 

£ru. People and Senators ! be notafllrighted $ 
Fly noc, ftaod (BU. Amlntion^s debt is paid. 

Cafe. Go to the polpit, Brutta, 

Dec, And G^M too. 

Btu, Vfhaea Puhbtts f 

On, Here, qoite confounded ^th this mutiny. 

Ma, Stand-faft together, left fome friend of Cafar^t 
Shoold chance-— 

Bru, Talk not of ffamding. PMtu, good cheer ; 
Thert is no hartn intended to yoor perfon. 
Nor tt> no Rmam elfe ; To tell tlhem, PubUut, 

Caf, And leave us, PMui, left that the people 
Rnfimig on us, ihoold do your age fome mifchief. 

Bru. Do fi), and let no man abide this deed> 
But we the doers. 

SCENE n. Enter Trebonius. 

Caf, Where's Aittony f - - 

Tnb, Fled to his houfe amas*d. 
Men, wives, and children, ftare, cry out, and run. 
As it were dooms-day. 

Bru, Fates! we will know your pleaTures ; 
That we fhall die, we know ; 'tis but the time 
And drawing days out, that men ftand upon. 

Caf, Why, hethatcutsoff twenty years of life. 
Cats off (b many years of fearing death. 

Bru, Orant that, and then is death a benefit. 
So axe we Qefar^t fiiends, that have abridg*d 
Hit time of foaling death. Stoop, Romans, ftoof, 
And let us bathe our hands in Ctgfsr't blood 
Up to the elbows, and befinear oar fwords j 
llien walk we forth even to the market-place^ 
And waving our red weapons o'er our heads. 
Let's all cry. Peace I freedom f and liberty l 

Caf, Stoop thcn^ and waih —how many ages hence 
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Shall this our lofty iJceae be afted o'er, . , .. 
In ftates unborn, and accents yet unknown ! 

Cafe. How many times ihall Cajar bleed iq ipoi^ 
That now on PomJgf*& bafis lyes along. 
No worthier than the duft I 

5r«. So oft as that ihall be. 
So often fliall the knot of us be.cair4/ 
The men that gave they- country liberty. 

Dec, What, fliall we forth > 

Caf. Ay, every man away. . .^ 

Brutus {hall lead, . and we will grace his iieels 
With the moft bold, and. the heft hearts of Rmt». > ■ 
Enter a Servant* 

Br». Soft, who comes here?- - ,.-_ , 

5«r.'Afriendof^/oqj?rs„ \^ . " . ' 

Thus, Brutus, did my xnaftec \M -^^ kneel $ , ^ 
Thus did Mark Antotri bid n|xe fall dovm, \Km^i^, 

And being proftratc, thushc bad,naie 6y. 
Brutus 16 noble, wife, valiant and honeft ; 
Cafar was mighty, royal, bold and loving 5 
Say, IXovt Brutui, andIix)nour,lMm'$ ,- , 
Say, I fearM Cafar, honoorM him, and lov!d him. 
If Brutus will vouchfafe that jintony. 
May fafely cwne to- him, and be^ refolv*d 
How Cafar hath deferv'd to lye in death : , 
Mark Antony fliall not love Qgfar dead 
So well as Brutus living | but will follow 
The fortunes and affeirs of .noble Bruius^^ 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod ftate. 
With all true fiiith. So fay» my mafter Afttifty, 

Bru, Thy mafter is a wife and valiant koman^ rs 
I never thought him wotfe. 
Tell him,^ fo picafc liim^ come unto this place^ 
He ihall be fatisfied, ,%nd by my, honour, , . 
Depart untouched.. 

Ser, I'll fetch Ijimprefently.!' " ^ [ExhServaM, 

Bru. I know that we fliall nave, him' well ^o friend« 

Caf. I wifli we may.; but yet have I a mind 
That fic^ him much j and jny mi(jyving ftiU 
FjiUs Ihr&wdly t» the purpoie* ^ 
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SCENE in. Enter Antony. 
, J?r». But here comes Antony^ Welcome, MAr\ AnUa^ 

wint, O mighty Cafar V doft thou lye io low ? 
Are all thy conquefb, glories,' triumphs, fpoils, - • '• '' 
Shrunk to this little meafure ? ^ fere thee wcU, 
I know not, gentlemen, what you intend, • • 

Who elfe muft be let blood, who elfeis raflk 5 " -' 

If I my felf, there is no hour fo fit ^ 

As C<^r*8 death's hour ; nor rio inftrument 
Of half that worth as thofe your iwoJ-ds; made rich 
With the moft noble Wood of all this woi*Id, 
I do befcech ye, if you bear me hard, " * 

Now whilft your purpled hands do reek and fmeak. 
Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoiifand ^ears^ 
i fliallnotfindmyfclffoaiittddie; : 
No place will pleafc roe fo, ■■nb means of defttb^ 
As here by Cafar, and by you cfat'diF,' - 
The choice and iiiifter fpifits oT this age. 

^r«. O ^«/fl«y / beg not your death of u9 : 
Though npw we muft' appear bloody and cruel. 
As, by our ha'ijdd and this pur pref^ntaft. 
You fee we do'^ yet fee you ^ut our hands. 
And this thc*bleedlog btjfinefe they h'aT&done i 
Our hearts you fee not, they artf pitifurj' 
And pity to the general 'wroJig 6f ^*»k, 
(As fire drives out fire, fo pity, pity) 
Hath done this deed on Cafar, ■ For your part. 
To you our fjvords have leaden points, Mark Atttvy | 
Our arms exempt from maliee, and ourliearts 
Of brothers' temper, do receive you in 
With all, kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

Caf, Your voice ihall be as ftrong as any man's 
In the diQ>ofilig of new dignities. - . ' 

JSru. Only be patient 'till we havt appeas'd 
The multitude, befide themfelves with fear | 
/^d then we will deliver you the caufe. 
Why I, that did love Cafir when I ilrook him. 
Proceeded thus. 

Ant^ I dpubt not of your wifdom. 

S z U%^ 
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Let each man render me his Moody hand ; 

Tuh, Manas Brutus, will I ihi^e with you j 

Next, Caius Cajius, do I take yoor hand ; 

Now^ Decimus BnOus, yo»n ^ now yours, Maeffus ^ 

Yourty Cinna ; imd, my wdianC Cafca, yours | 

Though laft, not leaft in Jove, yours, ^oodTreBcnius, 

Gentlemen all —alas, what fliall I lay ? 

My credit now ftands on (uch (lippery ground, 

That one of two bad ways you muft conceit me. 

Either a coward, or a flatterer. 

That! did lov^ thee, Cafar, oh *ti8 tnie $ . 

If then thy fpint look ^upon us now. 

Shall it not grieve thee dearer than thy death. 

To fee thv Auotty making his peace, 

Slukiog the bk>ody fingers of thy foes^^ 

Moft noble I in the pt^ence of thy corfe ? 

Had I as many eyes as thou haft wounds. 

Weeping as &ft as ^ey ftream forth thy blood. 

It would become me better than toclofe 

In terms of 6iend(hip with thine enemies* 

Pardon me, Juiita '■^-^hat waft thou bayM, brave hart. 

Here didft thou hil, and here thy honten ftuid 

SignM in thy fpoU, and crim(bn*d in thy death«* 

Caf, il4!iir*u4«ro«y— 

jfyt. Pardon me, CaimCafim.i 
The enemies of Cafar ihaU &y thb : 
Then, m a friend, it is cold modcftyt 

Ctf/l 1 blame you not for praifing Oefar fo. 
But what coropa^ mean you to have with us ? 
Will you be prick*d in number of our friends. 
Or fhall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Ant. Therefore I took your hands, but was indeed 
SwayM from the point, by looking down on Cafar^ 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all. 
Upon this hope, that you ihall ^ve me reafoas 

• — - In thy death. 
O world ! Ui6a waft the fbreil to this hart. 
And this indeed, O world, the hrart of thee* 
How like a deer ftricken by many piinces, . 
V^ thou here lye i 
' Cd/. Mtri jta^t d^> 
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If/hf, and wherein Cafir waft dangerous. 

Bru. Or elfe were this a iavage fpe£UcIe» 
Our reafons are fo full of gpod regard, 
Thatwc3«yoa« Amtoty, the Ton of Gt/tfr, 
Yott (hould be LtisBtd, 

Ant. That'salllfcekj , . 

And am moreover faitor^ that I may ' 
Produce his body to the mai^et«-iilace> . 
And in the pulpit, as becomesa fVi«Ql3,' 
Speak in the order of his funtnL 

Bru, You Oiail, Mark Jntoty, . 

Caf, Brutus, a word with you ^ , 
You know not what you do, do not .cpn/ent {/^fi^. 

That Antony fpeak in his ^neral : • ] , 
Know you how much the {people, may be mov'd . » 

By that which he will utter ? 

£ru» By your pardon, 
I win my felf into the pulpit firft. 
And Ihcw the reafon of our Cafar'a death, 
V^batyfe/offyfliall fpeak, I willptoteft . 
• He fpeaks by leave, and by permiffion ; 
And that we are contented Cafar. fhaU 
Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies e 
It fhall advantage more, than do us wrong* 

Caf. I knowfiot what may faU, I like it not. 

Bru. Mark 'Antony, here take you Cafar^s body * 
You fhall not in your funeral fpeecb blame us^ 
But fpeak all good you can devife of Cafar, 
And fay you do*t \fy our permtffion : 
Yott ffciall not elfe have any hand at all 
About bis funeral. And you ihail fpeak 
In tfa* fame pu^t whereto I am goings 
After my fpeech is ended. 

Ant, Beit foi .., 

I do defire no mote. 

Bru, Prepare the body then» and follow us. IJSxeunt, 
SCENE IV. Manet Antony. 

Ant, O pardon me, tfadii bleeding piece bf earth 1 ■ ■ .< 
That I am meek and gentle, with thefe- butchers. 
Thooaitthem]»oftlteAobIe&A^a - 

S 3 That 
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That ever lived in the tide of-tinwt. 

Woe to the hand that ihed this coftly Uood ! 

Over thy wooods now do I prophefie, 

(Whichy like dumb months, do ope thdr robf hpt^ 

To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) 

A carfe (hall light upon the kind of men } 

Domeftick foiy, and fiekee civil ftrife. 

Shall cumber all the partt of ir^ jf i 

Blood and deftniaioQ flaU be fo in ofe. 

And dieadlttl obje£b(b £umliar. 

That mother! (hall but imik» when they behold 

T^eir infimts quarter*d by the hands of war. 

All pity dioakM with cuflom of fell decfk* 

And Cffar\ Spirit, ranging for reveagey 

With Ai by his fide come hoc from hell. 

Shall in thefe confines, with a monarches voice^ 

Cry Bamock, and let Oip the dogs of war ; 

That this fiml deed fhall ^ell above the eartb 

With carrion men, groaning fi)r burial. 

Enttr Oaavius's Strwttt. 
You ferve O&amw Ckfar, do you not i 

Ser, I do, S^k Aitwn. 

jint, Cdgjar did write for him to come to Rmu* 

Ser, He did receive his letters, and is coming. 
And bid me lay to yoo by word of mouth ••*—>* 
Q Cafar I [Smug tU Mf. 

Ant, Thy heart is big, get thee apart aod weep $ 
Pafiiion I fee is catching, fiv mine eyes 
Seeing thofe beads of forrow ibad inthine^ 
Begin to water* Is thy maAer coming? 

Str, He lyes to-night within feven leaguM of JComr. 

Ant, Poft back with fpeed, and tell ham what hathchflOB*^ 
Here is a mourning Rmm^ a dangemus Rmtp 
No Rome of CUety for OSamits yet ; 
Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet ftay a vrfaile, 
Thoa (halt not back, *tfllIhavebointhisc<«ie 
Into the market-piaGe : there ihall I try 
In my Ontion, how the people take 
The cruel iiCie of thefe Uoody men { 
4cpPi<diqgto the which, thoa (hilc diftouHc 

to 
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To yoang Offavius of the ftate of thmgt. 
Lend me yoor hand. [Exwu with Cz(ar*j £a<Ar. 

S C £ N £ V. lie Forom. 
£«Mr BroOM, Mdrnmuts the Roftra. Capias, wV^ 

#/i^ PlpV^ ail rm 

P/e^. We will be fatisfied $ let us be latiified. 

Bru. Tb6o follow oae; and give me aodience^ friends. 
Caffiui, go you into the other flreet« 
Aod pwrt the oumben : 

Thofe that wiU hear me fpeak, let *em ftay here ; 
Tfaofe that will follow Caffius^ fp with him. 
And publick itafiMM ikaU be rendered 
Of Cr/2ir*8 death. 

I PUf, I will hear Brutus fpeak* 

9r Fleb. 1 will hear Cagiut, and compare their reafont^ 
When fev'rajly we hear them rendered. 

[Exit Caflius, w'th fom tftbe Plebeians. 

3 PIA» The noble Brutus is afcended : fileoce ! 

Bru. Be patient *till the laft. 

Rmaust Countrymen, and Friends ! hear me for my 
caafe, and be filent, that you may hear. Believe roe for 
mine honour, and have refped to mine honour, that you 
may believe. Cenfiire oHe in your wifdom, and awake your 
fenfiv that you may the better judge. If there be any in 
this aiTembly, any dear ftiend of Cajar% to him I fay, that 
Sruttts*» love to CUefar was no left- than his. If then that 
iriend demand, why Brutus roTe againft Citfar, this is my 
anfwer : Not tlait I k)v*d Cajar lefs, but that I lov*d Rome 
more. Had yoo rather C^far were living, and dye all iUves ; 
than that Cafiw were dead, to live all free-men ? As Cafar 
kyv*d me, I weep for him } as he was fortunate, I rejoicn 
at it } as he was valiant, I honour him $ but as he was am- 
bitious, I flew him. lliere are teats for his love, joy lor 
his fortune, hooour'for his valour, and death for his ambi- 
tion. Who*s here (q bafo that would be a bond-man ? if 
any, fpeak | for )um have I ofiended. Who is here fo nide> 
that would not be a fUmam f if any, fpeak ) for him have 
I o6bided. Who is here fo vile, that will not love hia 
country } if any, fpeak j for him have X Qffc odc d.« w 'I 
paofo for a teply— 
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AIL None, Bruttuj none. _ 

Bru, Then none have I ofFended— I have done no mora 
to Cafar than Tpu fluU do to Brutus^ The queftton of ha 
death is mroUM in the Capital $ his- glory not extemnted, 
wherein he >va8 worthy ; oor his bfiences enfbic*d9 £ot which 
he fttSerM death. 

Ettter Nfark Antioaywitb Gaefiir*! Mf, 
Here comes his body, inoarn*d by Mark Antttys mho 
though he had no hand in his death, Aall receive the be» 
nefit of his dying, a place m the common-wisalth ; aswUdi' 
of you fliall not ? With thk I depart, that as I flew my htlBt 
lover for the good of Rme^ I have the iknoe dagger lor mf 
(elf, when it fluU pleaie my country to need my deatiu 
AH, Live, Brum, live ! 

I Pldf, Bring him with trittmjph home unto his hobie* 
% Pkb, Give him a ftatac with'his anceflois. 

3 P/tf&. Let him be O/zr. 

4 Plib, Cafar\ better parts 
Shall now be crownM in Brutus, 

1 Pie6, We*il bring him to his houfe 
With fliouta and clamours, 

Bru. Mycountrymen— «— » 

zPle^, Peace! filence! JffnMn fpeaki. 

1 Pleb. Peace, ho! 

Bru, Good ooantrymen, let me depart alooej 
And for my fake, ftay here with AfUoty ; 
Do grace to Cafar*6 corps, and grace his fpeecb 
Tending to Gear's glories, which Mark Anioof 
By our permimon is allowM to make. 
I do intreat you, not a man depart, 
Savelakme, *till ^/iimiy have fpoke. , [Emk, 

SCENE VI. 

1 PIA, Stay, ho, and let us hear Mark Ammf^ 

% Pleh, Let him go up into die poblick dairy 
WeMl hear klm : noble A^totiy, m np« 

Atit, For Bruhu} fake I am b&olden foyoa* 

^PM, Whatdoeshefayofi9fwr«rf 

3 PU. He fays, fm Brutui' fake 
He finds himfelf behidden to us «U« 

^PiA, 'Twerebefthefpeaknphannof 5mlMiliaeb 

J pa 
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I P/«&. This Oefar was a tynnt. 

'^•FUh, Nay, that's certain ; 
We are glad tut Rome is lid of him. 

ft Fkb. Peaoe, let us heat what AnUny can fay. 

Ant, You gentle Jl«»ww-;— 

jill Peace, ho, let us hear him. 

Ant. Friends, Ramans, countrymen, lend me your cart ; 
1 come tobiiry Cafrr, not to praife him. 
The evil that men do, lives aAer them. 
The good is oft interred with their bones | 
So let it be with Cgtjnr I noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Cafar was ambitious j 
If it were to, it waa a grievous fault. 
And grievottfly hath C^far anfwer*d it. 
Here, under leave of J?r«ffu, andthereft^ 
(For Brntut is an honourable man. 
So are they all, all honourable men) 
Come I to fpeak in Gr/«r*s funeral. 
He was my friend, fiuthfiil and joft to me ; 
But Bndus fays, he was ambitious j 
And Bratui is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rmt^ 
WhoXt ranibms did the general coffers fill } 
Did this in (Ufar feem ambitious } 
When that the poof have cry*d, Cajar hath wept | 
Ambition ihoald be made of ftemer ftuff. 
Yet Bnuui iays, he was ambitious ; 
Aod Brutus is an honourable man. 
YoD all did fee, that at the Lupmal 
I thrice prefented him. a kingly crown. 
Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious j 
•And fore he is an honourable man. 
I {peak not to difprove what Brutus fpoke, 
But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without caufe. 
What caufe with-holds you then to mourn for him ? 
jO judgment ! thou art fled to brutiib beads ? 

Arid men have loft their reafon bear with me. 

My heart is in the coffin there with Cr/ar, 
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And. I muft paafe *till it come back to nie. 

1 PUB, Methinks there is mach reafpn in his (ayingy. 
If thou conlider rightly of the matter, 

Cafar has had great wrong. • ' ' . 

2 PUB, Has he, mailers? I fear there will a woHe 'cook 

in his place. 
4 PUB. Marked ye his words? he wotild not take the crown; 
Therefore *tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

X PUB, If it be fonnd fo, fome will dear aHde it. 

2 PUB, Poor foul ! his eyes are red as fire with weeping. 

3 PUB, There's not a nobler man in l^om^ thzn Antofy* 

4 PUB. Now mark him, he begins again to fpeak, 
Aftt, Bat yefterday the word of C/gfar might 

' Have flood againfl the world ; now lyes he there. 
And none fo poos to do him reverence. 

mafters ! if I were difposM to ftir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

1 (hould do Brutut wrong, and CaJUitts wrong | . 
Who, you all know, are honourable men. 

I will not do them wrong : I rafher chufe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong my ielf and yoa. 

Than I will wrong fuch honourable men. 

But here's a parchment, with the feal of Otfar, 

I found it m his clofet, /tis his Will j / 

Let buuthc Commons hear this teftament, / 

(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) / 

And they would go and kifs dead Cafar's wounds, ' 

And dip their napkins in his facred blood; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for mcniory. 

And dying, mention it within theif Wills, 

» — - has had great wrong. 
3 FUb. Cafar had never wrong, but with juft caafe. 
Iftver thtr$ was fueb a lint toritttn by SbakefpJsar, IfhttUfmnM 
might bavt its flaet htn^ and vtrj hwmrtHjix m tha cbairaam- tfa rif 
beian. Ont nugbt btlitvt Ben Jobnfon'< rtmark was mad§ uftA » 
httur trtdit than Jnu blutuUr tf an aatr in ff^taking that vtrf^ mf tm 
beginning of the wird oB^ 

Knovtr Cafar doth not wrong, nor- without canTe 

Will he be finisf/'d . . ^^^ 

But tht verft as eked fy Ben /ohnren dm mt twnea «ottft«— Will *• 
be fatisfyM. Perbofs ibis flay vta$ mtver friiitad im Ben Jehirfaa'^ 
«imr, and Jk b« bad tutbit^ t$ judtt &/, Awl Mtbi ttOtr flm'i » 
^e^it. 

Be* 
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Bequeathing it as a rich kgac]^ 
Unto their iflfue. 

4 PUK Wc*ll hear the Will j read it, Mark Antcmy. 

M. TheWiU, the Will: we wiU hear Gr/tfr's WiJl. 

Ant, Have patience, gentle friends, I muft not readit> 
It is not meet you know how Ctejar lov*d you. 
You are not wood, you are not ftones, bat men : 
And being men, hearing the Will of Gf/ar, 
It will inflame you^ i.^will make you mad. 
'Tis good you know not that you are hia bdrtj 
"Sot if you (hottld -- — O what wpuld come fA. it I 

4 TIA, Read the Wai, we'U hear it, Antfmf .- 
You ihall read us the Will, C*/tfr's Will. 

Jim, Will you be patient ? will you ftay a while ? 
(I have o'er-fliot my. felf to tell you of it.) 
I fear I wrong the honourable man, 
Whofe daggers have iiabbM Ca^ar 1 do iear it. 

4 Vltb. They were traitors honourable men ! 

An. The Will! theteftament! 

2 Pi^. They were viUains, murderenj the Will! ttm^ 

theWilll 

Ant. You wUl compel me then to read th« Will f 
Then make 4 ring about the corps of (>/ar, ' 

And let me ihew you him that made the Will. . ■ 
Shall I defcend ? and will you give me leave ? . 

jStt. Come down. 

a PA*- Defcend. [fi* f«w* down frmtbt pul^, 

3 P/e^^ You ihall have leave. 
4^PIA, A ring; fiaad vound. 

X Pieb, Stand from the hearfe, ftand from th« body. , 
2 PUb, Room for AsUitrf — — moft noble Axtm^l ' 
Ant, Nay, prefs notfo upon me, ftand far off. 

AH Stand back room bcdr back 

Ant. If you have t^rs, prepare to Hied them nOw. - 
You alldo know this mantle j. I reOKdober 
The firft time civer C^far put it on, . 
•Twas on a fummer's ^euing m bis teijt. 
That day be over^am^ the Neroii^*^-^^ 
LooH \ in this place, xiACaffiui' dagger through -—h' 
See what a yeoi the enwous f^fca ii>ade.— - , 

Tbrqugb 
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Through this, the well* beloved Bruha fiabb*d ; 

And as he pluckM hb curfed fteel away, 

Mark how the blood of Csp/or follow'd it ! 

As rufliing out of doors, to be tefolv'd^ 

If Bnaus fo unkindly knock*d; or no: 

For Brutus, as you know, was Cajar*s angel. 

Judge, oh you Gods ! how dearly Cdefar ]ov*d him. 

This, this, was the unkindeft cut bf all } ■ 

For when the noble C^Jar faw him ftab, { 

Ingratitude, more ftroog than traitors annt^ 

Quite vanquifli'd him ; then barft his mighty heart : ' 

And in his mantle muffling up hit face, 

Even at the bafe of Pompe/z ftatue which 

All the while ran with bk)od, great Caftr fell, 

O what a fall was there, my countrymen I 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell doWD, 

Whilft bloody treafon flourifliM over us* 

O, now you weep, and I perceive you feel 

The dint of pity ; theft are gracious drops. 

Kind fouls ) what, weep you when ytiu but behold 

Our Cafar*z vefture wounded ? look you here ! 

Here is himfelf, marr'd as you fee by traitoif • 

I Fldt. O piteous fpedacle ! 

»P^. O noble Gtr/tfr/ 

iPUb. Owoiiilday! 

4 Pleb, O traitors, villains ! 

1 Pith, O moft bloody fight ! 

a Pleb. We will be revcng'd ! revenge s about— 4eek'«« 
hum— fire— kill— flay ! let not a traitor live* 
AfU^ Stay, Countrymen 

2 Pltb, Peace there, hear the ndble Aomtf. 

a PUb, We*U hear him, we*U foUow him> we*U die intb 
him 

Ant, Good friends, fweet friends, let me not ftir yoa vp 
To fuch a fudden flood of mutiny : 
They that have done this deed, are honooiable* 
What private grieft they have, alas, IkDowiiot» 
That made than do it } they are wife and honmnUc } 
And will no doubt with reafeos aofwer you. 
Icone not^ fikads^ lDficaltw»yyfiirlM«rti{ 

^ I 
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I am no Orator, as Brutus is : 
Buty as you know me all, a plain Mont man. 
That love my friend ; and that they know full well. 
That give me publick leave to fpeak of him : 
For I have neither wit, "nor words, nor worth, 
A^ion nor utterance, nor the power of fpeech. 
To ftir mens blood } I only fpeak right oo. 
I tell you that which you yout (elves do know^ 
Shew you fweet Cajar\ woundt, poor, poor domb mouths! 
And bid them fpeak for me. But were I BrtttMs, 
And Brutus Antotrf^ there were an Antony 
Would ruffle up your fpirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Cafar, that fliould move 
The ftones of Rotfu to rife and mutiny* 
j^l. WeMl mutiny. 

2 P/eb. We*U burn the hoofe of Brutta, 

3 Pleh, Away then, come, feck the confpirators. 
Aft, Yet hear me, countrymen, yet bear me fpeak. 
All, Peace, ho, htit-Anttny, mok noble Antotty, 
Ant, Why, friendt, you go to do you know not what* 

Whecein hath Offar thus difcrv'd your loves ? 
Alas, you know not j I muft tell you then : 
You have forgot the Will I told you of. 

AB. Moft true— the Will— lct*«ftay and hear the Will» • 

Ant» Here is the Will, and under Cf/kr*s ieaL 
To cy*Ty. Roman citizen he gives. 
To ev'ry feveral man, fev*nty five draditm^s. 

a PU6, Moft nobk Qefar I we*U revenue his death. 

^Pleb, OtajziCaJar! 

Ant. Hear me with patience. 

All, Peace, ho! ^ . . 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all hisivalks» 
His private 'arbors, and new- planted occhards * 
On thaitfide Tiber, he hath left them you, • 
And to your heirs for ever ; common pieafores^ , 
To walk ?i)road, and recreate yo«ir fehel. 
Here ^ was a Cafar, when comes foch another ? 

I Pleb, Never, never; come,. away, awuy;. 
We'll burn his body in the holy place. 
And with thehrands &fe all the traitortkobfeik 
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Take up the body. 
zFltb. Go fetch fire. 

3 PUb^ Piuck down benches. 

4 PUb, Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 

[EatmM Plebeians with the boif. 

Ant, Now let it work ; miibhief, thoa art afoot ; 
Take thou what courfe thou wilt ! — How now, itUow ) 
Enter a Strvant, 

'Ser, OBavius is already come to Rome, 

Ant, Where is he ? 

Ser, He and Lepiim are at Csefar^s honfe. 

Aitt, And thither will I ftraight, to vifit him } 
He comes upon a wifh. Fortune is merry. 
And in thb mood will give us any thing. 

Ser, I heard him fay, Sruttts and Cajfiui — 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rohu, 

Ant. Belike they had Ibme notice of the people. 
How I had mov*d them. Bring me to Offavivs, [£xa«i; 
SCENE VII. 
Enter Cinna the Poet, andifier bim the Plebdans, 

Gn. I dreamt to-night, that I did fieaft with Cmfitr^ 
And things unluckily charge myfantafie; 
I have no will to wander forth of doors : 
Yet fomething leads me forth. 

1 PJdf. What is your name ? 

2 PUh, Whither are you gomg > J 

3 PUb, Where do you dwell } | 

4 PM, Are you a noarried man, or a batchelor ? \ 
zPUb, Anfwer every man dirc^Iy. ij 
tPUb, Ay, and briefly. * 
4 PUb, ky^ and wifely. \ 
3 PUb, Ay* aild traly, you were beft. j 
Gn, What is my name? whither am I gioing ? wbeie 

do I dwell ? am I a married man, or a batchelor } then to 
anfwer erery man diredly and briefly, wifely and tnily } I 
wifely, I lay ^-— I am a batchelor. 

a Plib, That's as moch as to (ay, they are fook that ' 
marry ; you^ll bear me a baQg for that, I fear s proceed 
direaiy. 

Gn, DirtOly, I na going to C^*i ftuMfiL 
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1 Plei» As a fnend, or an enemy ? 

CSrn. Aa a fiieod, 

zPleb. That matter is anfwered dire^Iyi 

^Pkh, For your dweJIiog ; briefly. 

Gr«. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

^Plek. Yourname, Sir, truly. 

Gn, Truly my name is Gnna, 

iPUb* Tear bim to pieces, he*s a confpif ator. 
*Gt«. I am G'mM the poet, I am Gnna the poet. 

4 PUb, Tear htm for his bad verfes, tear him fiur his bad 
veiies. 

Cif . I am not Gnna the conTpirator. 

4 PUb, It is no matter, his name's Gttna ; pluck but 
lua name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 Pieb, Tear him» tear him \ Gome> brands* ho, firebrands : 
To Brutus f to Gijius, burn all. Some to i>mm»s*shoufe. 
And iome to Cafcd's, fome to Ligarius : away, go. [JSxr. 

A C T IV. S C £ N E I. 

AJm^U ffand in the little Rivtr Rhenus mar Booooia/ 
Enttr Antony, Odtavius, and hepi^ui, 
Aa» 'np HESE many men ihall die, their names are 
I . piickt. 

0£f, Yoor brother too muft die j conient you, Lifidutf 

hep. I do Goofent. 

0&, Prick him down, Ant%ny, 

I^. Upon condition Publius fliall not live, 
Who is your fifter*8 fon, Mark Antony, 

4nu He (hall not live \ look, with a fpoc, I damn him. 
But, Lepidusy go you to Cafar'i boufe ; 
Fetch the Will hither, and we ihall determine 
How to cut off fome charge in legacies;^ 

L^. Wh^t ? ihaU I find you here ? 

OB. Or here, or at the Capitol. [Emi LepiduS. 

Ant, Tbb ii a flight onmeritable man. 
Meet to be fent on errands : is it fit. 
The three-fidd world divided,^ he fliould fland 
One of the thrse to fliare it ? 

09, So yott thought him, 
And took his voice who fliould be prickt \0 die, 
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In our black fentence and proibiption. ' 

Att, Offavius, I have (isen more days dun yod s 
And though we lay thefe honours oa thic oato^ 
To cafe our felves of divers fland^rom kiode $ 
He (hall but bear them^ as the afs 4ieftrs gold^ 
To groan and fweat under the bufioeis, 
Or led or driven, as we point the way ; 
And having brought our treafure where • we wl]!. 
Then take we dowa his load, and tarn him ^ 
Like to the empty a&, tofhake his eais^ 
And graze in common. 

OS. You may do your will ; ' 

But he's a try*d and valiant ibldier. 

j^nt. So is myhorle, OBcntiuSy and for that 
I do appoint him Aore 4)f ' provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight^ 
To windy .to ftcip» to run dire£lly on. 
His corporal motion governM by my fpirit. 
And in fomi tafte, is Le^idus but lb ; 
He muil be taught, and trained, and bid go ibirtbf 
A barren-fpirit^feliow, one that feeds • 
On Rbje£t orts, and imitations. 
Which out of ufe and ftal'd by other men. 
Begin his fafliion^- Do not talk of him. 
But as a property. And now, Oiiamus, • 

Liften great things Brmus and Cttffmi 

Are levying po«rer^ ; we mutt ilraight iMke head. 

Therefore let our alhance be combined. 

Our beil friends made, and our beft means Jjctcht oot } 

And let us prefently go fit in council^ 

How covert matters may be beft difciciB*d, 

And open perils fi^eft anfwered. 

0£i, Let us do fo ; for we are at the Aake, 
And bay*d about with many enemies $ 
And fome that fmile have in their hearts, I fear. 
Millions of mifchicfs. [Exmai* 

SCENE IL 
Before Brutus'f tent, in the Camf near Saidis. 
Drum, Enter Brutus, Lucilius, ana SoUurti Tidiins 
and Pindaros meeting^tbaih 

Bru, Stand, ho! £«r. 
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Lac. Give tbe vnaA, bo ! and ftand t 

Mm. What nowy Lucilita ? is Ctf/^m neat ? 

X«r. He ii at band, and Pindarut is come 
7o do foo ialotition from his mafter. 

Bru, He greets me well. Your mafter, Pindarut^ 
Jn his own chatge, or by ill officers, 
Hath ^ven me ibme worthy caqfe to wiih 
ThingBdoDe, undone; but if be be at band, 
IflttU belatisfied* 

Pin, I do not doabt 
Bat that my noble mafter will appear 
Such as he is, foil of regard and honour. 

Bru, He is not doobted. Hear, a word, LuciUut — * 
How he receiTr'd you let me be refi)lv*d. 

Lme. With coartefie, and with lefped enough, - 
Bat not with fucb fitmiliar inftanoes, 
Mor with foch free and friendly conforeDce. 
Aa he hath mM of old. 

Bru. Thou haft de(crib*d 
A. hot friend, cooling \ ever note, tudliui, 
When love begins to ficken and decay. 
It ttieth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks hi pbun and ftmple frith : 
Bot hollow men, fike horfes hot at hand. 
Make gaUant ihew an^ promiie of dieir mettle. 
Bat when they ftMoU endote the bk>ody fpur. 
They frU their cieft, and like deceitful jades 
Sink in the tryal. Comes his army on ? 

Lae. They mean this night in Sardit to be quarter*d ; ' 
The greater part, the hoilc to general. 
Are cone with Ca^. [Low mareb vtitbin, 

Emar Caffias and Soldttrt, 

Bru, Hark, he is aniy^d } 
March gently on to meet bin. 

Caf. Stand, hoi ^ 

Bru, Stand, ho 1 fpcak the word along. 

mtifiu. Standi 

mthiu. Stand I 

mthm. Standi 

Cuf, Moft nobk hwifhir I yw have^lonc me wrong. 

'Tg Bra. 
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Bru, Judge me, you Gods! wroag Iisifieeneauei? 
And if not fo, how (hguld I wrong »a Iwotbcr.? 

Caf, Brutus^ this fober kna of youn bidet wteogit 
And when you do them , 

Bru, CaffiVt bp content, ' 
Speak your griefs fofdy, I do know you weU. 
Before the eyes of both oi^r armies here, 
(Which fliould perceive, nothing bat love from us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them move avrtiy $ 
Tiien in my tent, Caffius, cnbrge your griefi. 
And I will give you audience. 

Caf. Pindarus, ;. ^ 

.Bid our commanders lead their charges dF 
A little from this ground, 

Bru. Luciliiu, :dothphkt, sodletnoman 
Come to our tent, *ti^ Mse have done oui conference. 
Let Lucius and TJfimm %wtd the door, [Examt^ 

SCENE III. Brutus!* T««/. 
Re-enter Brutus and CaifmSk ^ . 

Caf. That you hav^ yyrroog'd me^ doth appur so thit^ 
You have condemn'4 and mtfi^:Lucms PtUa^. 
Tot taking bribes here of the Sardiatti ; 
Wherein my lettef (piaying on his fids 
Becaufe I knew the man) was flirted o£ ^ 

Bru. You wrongM your felf to write io iiich a caie. 

Caf. In fucha time dia this, it is sot meet 
That ev^ry nice offence fliould bear Us oommeat, 

Bru. Yet let me tcllyou, Cajfius, you your fclf 
Are much condemn*d tO'have an itching fiko. 
To fell, and mart your offices for gold 
To undefervers. 

Caf. I an itching palm ? 
You know that you are Bruim that fpeak thit, • 
Or, by the Gods, this fpeech were cjfe your Uk, ^ 

Bru. The name of Cajpus honours this convptioo. 
And chaftifement doth therefore .hide its bead. • 

Caf, Chaftifcment! 

Bru, Remember March, the Ides of [Marc^ ttmeeAcr ! 
Did not great yalius bleed for juftice fake r 
What viUaiatottchM his 1«Kly, ikmMiM>, 

i . And 
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And not for jafHce ? what, fliall one of as. 
That ftnick the foremoft man of all this world. 
But for fiipporttDg robbers j . fliall we now 
Contaminate oor fingers with bafe bribes ? 
And fell the mighty fpace of our large honours 
For (b much trafli| as may be grafped thus } — — « 
I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon. 
Than fach a Reman. 

Caf. Brutus, bait not me, 
1*11 not endure it ; you forget your felf. 
To hedge me in ; I am a foldier, I, 
Older 10 practice, abler than yoar felf 
To make conditions. 

Bru, Goto; yon are not, Caffius, 

Caf, I am. 

Bru, I lay, you are not. 

Caf. Urge me no more, I ihall forget my felf -— ^ 
Have mind upon yoor health tempt me no £irther. 

Bru, hvwf, flight man. 

Caf, Is't poffible ?*-^ * 

Bru, Hear roc, for I will fpeak. 
Muft 1 give way and room to yoor raih choler ? 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman ikres ? 

Caf OGods! ye Gods! mufll endure att this ? 

Bru, All this ! ay, more. Fret 'till your proud heart break j 
Go fhew your flaves how diolerick you are. 
And make your bondnen tremble. Muft I budge } 
Muft I obferve you ? mufl I fland and crouch 
Under your tefty humour ? by the Gods, 
You fliall digeft the venom of your fpleeo, 
^Tho' it do fplit you. For from this day fiwth, 
J*U «fe you for my mirth, yea, for my bught6r» 
When you are wa^iiA. 

Caf Is it Goase to this ? 

Bru. Ybo fey, yott aie a better foldier $ 
Let it appear fo ; make your vaunting trae. 
And it fliall pleafe me well. For mine own part, 
I fliall be gbd to leam of noble men. 

Caf Yan wrong me every way — you wrong me, Srtttut j 
Ifaid, an elder foldier, notabetter^ . 

Did 

I Digitized by Google 



2^4 Julius Cjesar. 

Did I fay better? 

Bru. If you did» f care noC 

&/. W)^en Cif/2ir liv*d be durft not thus fane niovM ok. 

i^rtf. Peace, peace, you diuft not Co have templed faiau 

G>/. I darft not! 

Bru, No. 

Gi/. What } dvwft not tempt han ! 

Bru, For your life you durft not. 

Caf, Do not prefume too much ttpoa sny love* 
I may do that I (ha)l be fony for. 

Bru, You have dona that you Ihoiild be ioaj fetm 
There is ao terror, Cifffiut, in your tfaceati } 
For I am arm*d fo ftrong in honefty^ 
That they pafs by mc, is ^idtewindy 
Which I refpea not. I did fend to yo« 
For certain fams of gold, which yoii deaf*6 nt^ 
For lean i*aife ao mooy fay vile meane. 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart* 
And drop my blood for drachma't, than to mm^ 
From the hard hands of peaianta their vile CnJi, 
By any indire£lion« I did fend 
To you for gold to pay my le^om. 
Which yon demed me ; was that done like Qsgaa f 
Should I have aofwerM Catut Cafim fo } 
When Mar<ui Brttm gnms (b covetous. 
To lock foch rafcal counters fiom his friends* 
Be ready* Oodii, with all your thunderbolts* . 

Daflibim to pieces 1 | 

Caf, I deny^d you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Caf, Idtdna — he was but a fool ^ 
That brought my anfwer back — ^ntfitt hath rivM nay lK»t^ 
A friend ihould bear a friend's infirmities. 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they an. 

Bru, I do not s will you pra^tiie that oo me ? 

Caf, You love me not. j 

Bru, I do not like your faults. 

Caf, A friendly eye could never fee Aich fadti. 

Bru. A fiatt*rer's would not* tho* they do sfpear 
As huge as high Ofympiu, 
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. Cafi Come, Auonyy and young OBavius, come ! 
Rereoge your felves alone on Caffius, 
For Cajfius is a weary of the world ; 
Kited by one he loves, bravM by his brother, 
GieckM like a bondman, all his faults obferv'd, 
£et in a note-book, leam*d, and conn*d by rote, 
' To cafl into xny teeth. O I could w6ep 
My fpirit from mine eyes ! — There is my dagger. 

And here my naked breaft-^ within, a heart 

Dearer than Flatus* mine, richer than gold ; 

If that thou beeft a Roman, take it forth. 

I that deny*d thee gold, will give my heart; 
\ Strike as thoa didft at Cafar ; for I know, 
' "When thou didft hate him worft, thou lov'dft him better 
• Than ever thou lov'dft Caffius, 
I Bru, Sheath your dagger ; 

Be angry when you will, it fliall have fcope ; 

Do what you will, diihonour fliall be humour. 

O CaJlius, you. are yoaked with a lamb. 

That carries anger as the flint bears fire, 

Which much «njfbrc<d, ihews a hafty fpark. 

And ftraight is cold again. 
i Caf, Hath Cajpus Uv*d 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 

When grief and blood ill -tempered vexeth him ? 
Bru, When I fpoke that, I was ill-tempcr'd too. 
Caf, Do yott confefs fo mach ? give me your hand. 
Bru, And my heart too. [Embracing^ 

Caf, O Brutus ! 
Bru, What's the marter ? 
Caf, Have not you love enough to bear with me^ 

When that raih humour which my mother gave me 

Mako me forgetful } 
Bru, Yes, Caffius, and from henceforth 

When you are over-earneft with your Brutus, 

He'll think your mother chides, and leave you fo« * 

• — and leave you fb> 

£;rt«r Laclos and Titinius, and a Pe€t, 

Fott, Let me go in to fee the Generals* 
There 1« fome grodge between *ein, *tis not meet 
They be alone. ^^^ 
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S C E N E IV. I 

Enter Lucilius and Titioios. 

Bru, Lucilius and Titinius^ bid the conunandets ' 

Prepare to lodge thek- conapanies to-night. 

Gz/*. And coine your felves, and bring Mfjfala with yoa* j 
Immediately to us. \Extunt Lucilius Mod TicinH^ 

Bru, Lucius, a bowl of wine. 

Caf, I did not think you could have been fo ang^. 

Bru, O Caffius, I am fick of many griefs. 
. Caf, Of your philofophy you make no ufe. 
If you givp place to accidental evik. 

Bru,, No man beara forrow better — PcrSia\ dcadU 

Caf. Ha! Portia! \ 

Bru, She is dead. 

CaJ, How *rcap*d I killingy when laoft yon Ig ? | 

O infupportable and touching lola 1 
Upon what ficknefs? 

Bru, Impatient of my aUencef 
And grief, that yo\m%08amm with Mark Aatmy 
Have made themfelves fo ftrong | (fix: with her 
That tidings came) with thb flic fell diftraA, 
And (her attendants abfent) fwallow*4 fire. 

Caf. Anddy*dib? 

Bru, Evenfo. 

Caf, O ye immortal Gods! 

Enter Lucius with H^m and Tap»t* 

Bru, Speak no onore of her : gUve me a bowlof iniTk 
la this I bury all unkindnefs, CaJ^t, [Dtith* 

Caf, My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge* 

tut. Yoa (kail not come to them. 

J'oet. Nothing but death (ball &xy nw. 

Caf. How now i what's the matter i 

Put. For (hame, you Genera's; what doyoancaaf 
Love, and be friends, as two iiicb men Oiould bCt 
For I hare feen more years I*mfttre than ye. 

Caf. Ha, ha — how vilely doth ibis Crokk rhioe 1 

Bm.Gtt you hente« iirrah } £awqr fellow, beaoe. 

Caf, Bear with him, Brutus^ *tis hit fafiiion. 

Bru. 1*11 know his humour, when he knowi his tliiie $ 
What (boold the wan do with thefe jingling CmIi t 
Companion hence. 

C<*/« Away, awjy, be ^ne. [MA t^ 

Bru. Liuttm and Titimusy Sec, 
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Fill, Ludta, *till the wiiu o*er-fweli the cup | 
I cannot drink too much of BrutuC love. 
SCENE V. 
Enter Titfnius and MeiTala, 

Bpt, Come in, Titinius 5 welcome, good Meffata f 
Now fit we cWfe about this taper here, 
And call in qaeftion our neceffities. 

Caf, Oh Portia / art thou gone f 

Bnt, No more, I pray you. 
JiSejfala^ I have here received letten, ^ 

That young OQavius, and Mark Antw^^ 
^Come down upon us with a mighty power. 
Sending their expedition tow*fd PbiHtfi, 

Mef, My felf have letters of the ielf-iame tenour. 

Bru, With what addition ? 

Mef, That by profcriptions, and biUi of outlawry 
OSaviuSj Antony, ioAL^dus 
Have put to death an hundred Senators. 

Brm, Therein our letters do not well agree ; 
Mine fpcak of iev*nty Senators, that dy*d 
By their profcriptions, Gctro being one. 

Cat, dVertfone? — 

Mef, Cicero -is dead ; and by that order of profcription« 
Had you your letters fiom your wife^ my Lord f 

Brt$. No, MeffaU, 

Mef, Nor nothing in your letters writ of her ? 

Bru, Nothing, Meffala, 

Mef That, methinks, isftrange. 

Bru. Why aik you ? hear you ought of her in yours I 

Mef, No, my Lord. 

Bru, Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 

Mef Xhen like a Rowum bear the truth I tell ; 
^or certain (he is dead, and by ftrange manner. 

Bru, Why, farewel Perfia— we muft die, Meffala, 
With meditating that fhe muft die once, < - 
I have the patience to endure it now. 

Mef. £v*n fo great men great lofles Aould enduK. 

Caf. I have as much of this in art as you> 
But yet my nature could not bear it fo. 

Brm Well, to our work alive. What do yov think 
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Of marching to PbiUpfi prieieotly ? 

Caf, I do not think it good, 

Bru, Your reafon ? 

Caf, This it is : 
*Tis better that the enemy ieek as. 
So (hall he wafte his means, weary his iMcti^ 
Doing himfelf offence ; whilft we lying ftilJ, 
Are fiill of reft^ defence and nimblcnefs. 

Bru, Good reafons muft of force ^ve place to better* 
The people ^t^ixt PbiIif>jH arid this ground^ 
Do ftand but in a forced affedion ; 
For they have gnidgM us contribution. 
The enemy, roarchbg along by them. 
By them (hall make a fuller number up^ 
Come on refreihM, new added, and eAcooragM ; 
From which advantage fliall we cut him cff. 
If at PbiUppi we do face him there, 
Thefe people at our back. 

Caf. Hear roe, good brother — 

Brtt» Under yoqr pardon. — ^You muft note befide^ 
That we have try'd the utmoft of our friends. 
Our legions are brim-full, our caul* is ripe | 
The enemy encrcaleth ever^ day. 
We, at the height, are ready to decUne. 
There is a tide in the affairs of men, 
Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortotte ^ 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in (hallows, and in miferies. 
On fuch a fiiU fea are We now a-float. 
And we muft take the current when it rcrtet. 
Or lofe our ventures. 

Caf, Then with your will, go on : we will along 
Our lelves, and meet them at Pbilippi, < 

Bru, The deep of night is crept upon our talk. 
And nature muft obey necedity. 
Which we will niggard with a little reit. 
There is no more to &y. 

Caf. No more $ good night ; 

Early to-morrow we will rif*, and henoe. 
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Enter Lwaos. 
Bru» Lueiut, my gown ; now Crewel, good Mejfala^ , 

[Exit L^(i«• 
Good-nighty ttttnius: noble, tuAAe Caffiut, * • s 

Good-nighty and good repofe. 

Caf, O my dear brother ! 
Thu was an ill beginning of the night t 
Never come fuch divifion *tween our ibolB I 
Let it not, Brutut, 

Rs'tnter Lqcios with tbf Gown» 
Sru. Ev'ry thing is well. 

Tit, Mif, Good-nighty lotdSnaml 

Sru, Farcwel, every one. {Extuiift 

Give me the phm. Where is thy inftrument ? 

Lue, Here in the tent. 

Bru, What, thoa ifeak*ft drowfily ? 
Poor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o V-watchM. 
Call Qaudiut, and fome other of my men $ 
1*11 have them fleep on cuihions in my tent. 

Lac, Varro and QauSut t 

SCENE VL 
Enter Varra and Qaudioc, 

Var, Calk my Lord ? 

Bru, I pray you. Sirs, lye in my tent, and fleep j 
It may be, I (hall raife you by and by» 
On buiOneia to my brother Coffins* 

Vv. So pleafe yon, we wiU ftand, and watch your pleafuie* 

Bru, 1 will not have it fo \ lye down, good Sirs : 
It may be I flail otfaerwife bedikik me. 
Look, Lutins, here*i the book I ibaght for fo { 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc, I was fore your LonUhip 4id iiot give it me. 

Bru, Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgotivl* 
Canft tboa hold up thy heavy eyes a while* 
And touch thy inlbument, a ftrain or two f 

Lue, Ay, my Lord, an*t pleafe you. 

Bru, It does, my boy 5 
J teoble thee too moch^ bot thon art willing* 

Luc, It i&my duty. Sir. 

Bru, i Khonld not ocge thy doty paft thy might { . 
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I know ^ng bloods look ibr a time of reft. 

ttu, 1 have flept, my Lofd, dieady. 

Srth It was well done, and thou (halt deep again ; 
I will not told thee long. If I do live, 
I will ie good to thee. [Mujiek and a Song, 

This is a fleepy tune — O murd'rous flomber ! 
Lay' ft thou thy leaden mace upon my boy. 
That plays thee muficfc ? gentle knave, good nigbt ; 
I will not do thee To much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doft nod, thou break*ft thy inftroment, 
I'll take it from thee 5 and, good boy, good night. 
But let me fee, is not the leaf tum'd down 
"V^erierieft reading? here it is, I think. 

[He Jltt dtvm n nod, 
SCENE VII. 
Enter the Gbeft cf Caefar. 
How ill this taper burns ! — ka ! who comes here ? 
I think it is the weakne6 of mme eyes. 
That ihapes this ownftroaB apparition-— 
It comes upon me — Art thou any thing ? 
Art thou fome God, fome angel, or Gimt devil. 
That mak*ft my Wood cold, and my hair to ftare f ' 
Speak to roe, what thou art. 

Gboft. Thy evil fpitit, Brutta, 

£ru. Why com*ft thou ? 

CbcJK To tcU thee thou Aal( fee me ztPkilippt\ 

-'Sru, Then I iball fee thee again ? 

Ghfi. Ay, •tPbHifpi, [ExiiGhof. 

Bru, Why, I will fee thee at PinUppi then.— - 
Kow I have taken heart, thou vaniibeft, 
111 fpirit ; I woqM hold more talkwith thee. 
Boy! Ludui! Vanol CkauHml Sirs! awake. 

Lite, The ftringi, roy Lord, ire felfe; 
Brm, He thhiks he ftill is at his inftroment* 
XiWiitt / awake. 

Uu. MyLofd ! 

Bru. Didftthi»di«ai,l4Miia, that thou ibakdftoiitl 
Lae. MyLoid, I do not know that Ididcty. 
.JWr. Yes^cbiltfaoodidfti 4idftthoafce«iytluDg? 
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Luc, Nothing, my Lord* 

Bru, Sleep agam> Irficiw i fifiah, CUii£us, fellow I 
yarro! awake. 

rar. My Lord ! 

Clou, My Lord ! 

Bru, Why did you To cry out, Sirs^ in your fleep ? 

Both, Did we, my Lord ? 

Bru, Ay, (aw you any thing ? 

Var, No, my Lord, I (iiw nothing. 

Gau, Nor I, my Lord. 

Bru, Go, and commend me to my brother CaJJius ; 
Bid him fet on his pow*rs betimes before^ 
And we will follow. 

B9tb. It (hall be done, my Loi-d. [Extma* 

ACTV. SCENE I. 
The FiilJs of Philipi4, with the tvfo Campi, 
Enter O^vius, Antony, and their A'oy, 
0£i* TWT^^» Antony, our hopes are anTwerefi. 

X^ You (aid the enemy would not come down. 
But Iceep the hills and upper regions \ 
It proves not (b } their battels are at hand, 
Thiey mean to wage us at Pbilippi here, 
'Anfw*ring before we do demand of them. 

jbit. Tut, I am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefort they do It j they could be ooQtnt 
To vifit other places $ and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking by this face 
To faften in our thoughts that they ha?e wax9^. 
But *tis not fo. 

Enter a MeffeMQcr* 
Mef. Prepare you, Generals j 
The enen^ comes on in gallant (hew ; ' 

Their bloody fign of battel is hung out. 
And fomething's to be done immediately. 

Alt, OSiamuSf lead your battel foftly on. 
Upon the lefc hand of the even field. 
Oa. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 
jint. Why do you crois me m this exigent ? 
oa, I do not ciofs you j but I will do fo. \^I^1 

U % SCBN S 
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SCENE II. 
Drum. J?iif«r Bfotus, Caffiitf, andtlmr Armfi 

Bru. They ftand, and would have parley. 

Caf, Stand fail, Titinius, we mufi oat and talk. 

Oa, Mark Atttony, fliall we give fign of battel ? 

j^t. No, Gf/iir, we wUl anfwer on their charge. 
Make forth, the Generals would have fome words. 

0(5?. Stir not until the fignal. 

Sru, Words before blows : is it fo, countrymen ? 

Off, Not that We love words better, as you do. 

ffru. Good words are better than bad flrokes, Offamitu 

Alt, In your bad ffarokes, Brutus , you give good words. 
Witnefs the hole you made in Cafar*$ hearty 
Crying, Long live, bail, Caefar! 

Caf, Antcty, 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown | 
But for y9ur words, they rob the HyUa bees^ 
And leave them honeyleis. j 

Ant» Not ftinglels too.* 

Bru, You threat before you fiing. \ 

Ant, Villains ! you did not fo, when your ink daggeit 
Hacked one another in the fides of C^far, 
You ihevv*d your teeth like apes, and £iwn*d like honodi. 
And bow'd like bond-men, klHIiog Cafarh feet 5 | 

. Whilft (famned Cafcai like a cur, behind | 

Struck Cer/<(r on the neck.- O flatterers! I 

Caf, Flatterers ! how, Brutus, thank your felf ; 
This tongue had not offended fo to-day. 
If Cajfius might have rul'd. 

Off. Come, come, the caaie. If arguing make « futf^i \ 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Behold, I draw a fword againft- confpiraton ; 
When think you that the (Word goes up again ^ 
Never, *tiU ue/ar*s three and twenty wounds 
Be well avetngM i or 'tiU Qsolliec Gttfar 

• — fiinglefs too. . • 

Bru, O yes, and fbnmU^ls tCtc 
For yoQ have ftorn their busczing, Amanj^ 
And very wifely rhreat before you ftine. 

Mt. ViUaiiM! »*• 
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Have added flaaghter to the fword of traiton. 

Brm, Cafar^ thoo caaft not die by tniton haads^ 
Voids thoo briog^ft them with thee, 

OH, So I hope ; 
I was not bom to die on Brnhu^ fword. 

Br». O if tboa wert the nobleft of thy ftFain» 
Young maa^ thoo coaldft not die more booourahle. 

Caf, A peevifh fchool-boy^ worthleft of fach hooonTf 
Jou*d with s maiker and a levcller. 
Att, Old Cajfus ftiU« -v 

03. Oxoit, Ammy^ away; 
Defiance^ tniton, hurl we in yonr teeth s 
If yoa dare fight to-day, oome to the field $ 
If not, when yoa hare fiomacha. 

\Em, OdhviiK, Antony and Arm. 
S C £ N £ III. 
Caf, Why, now blow wind, fweU billow, and fwi^b bark: ' 
The ftorm it vp, and all b on .the hazard. 
Bru, LaciHtu, — hark, a word with yoa. 

[LucUins attd fAtBlzftand firth. 
Luc, My Lord. {BrutusjfiMib^^terr/oIiiiciliuf. 

Caf. IMkgaUl 

Hiif. What (ayi my General ? 
Caf Meffala, 
This is my birtb>day ; as this roj day 
Waa CaJ/iut bom. Give me thy hand, M^ffida j 
Ha thoo my witnefi, that againft my will« 
As Pm^ was, am I compeU*d to fet 
Upon one battel all oor libotics. 
Yon know that I held Bfteuna flrong. 
And his o^huon \ now I change my mind. 
And partly oredit tUngi that do preiage. 
Combg from SarSt, onoor mmoft enfign 
Two mighty eagles fell, and there they peixhM, 
Gorging and feeding firom oar (oUierB hands. 
Who to BbtSffi here conforted as : 
This momiog are they fied away and gone. 
And in their Beads do ratens, crows and Idtea 
Flf o*er oar heads, and downward feok go ua 
As w« weif ficUy prey | their ihadowt leoii . 

U 3 "A. 
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. A canopy moftfiiul, under whicb 
Our army lyes ready to pn the ijbtA, 
Mef, Believe not fa. 
Caf, I but believe it partly, ; 
For I am frefli of fpirtty and lefolVd 
To .meet all peril very cooftantly. 
Bru, Evenfo, LmUas^ 
'Oaf, Nowy moft noble MnUn, 
,7|ie Gods to-day ftand inendly, that we nay 
lioven b peace lead on our days to age I 
But fince di*aSairs of men reft fttU iacertain. 
Let's reafon with the woift tkrt.inay befall. 
If we do lofe th'ts battel, then is' this 
The very laft time we fhall fpetk together. 
What are yoa then detemuned to do ? 

Bru. Ev*n by the rule of that phikfophy, 
* By Wfait^ I did blame Cati fiarthe death 
Which he did give himfelf ; I know not how. 
But I do find it cowardly, and vifey 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life ; arming my felf with patieiioe. 
To ftay the providence of fome high powers. 
That govern us below« 

CaJ, Then if we lofe this battel, 
You are contented to be led in titomph 
Along the flreets of JlffiHf. 

Bru. No, Caghis, no ; tlunlciiot, thou nobk 
That ever Brutui will.gD boimd to Ram ; 
He bears too great a mind. But this (ame day 
Muft end that work: the Ides of JdbfV^ bqgim. 
An<f whether we Aajl moet again j. 1 k«ow Bbt | 
Therefore our everbiting faivwdtake \ 
For ever, and for ever, fivewct* Caffim i 
If we do meet again, why^ mve fli^ finile { y 
If not, why then this pavong was well maie. ' 

Caf. For ever^ and forever, itawtlp BrtOmJ. 
If we do meet again^ we*U finile jndeaA | 
If not, *ti8tnse, diis parting was- well nude. - 

J?rtf. Why then lead on. Odistamfiiiiugfat kaoit 
The end of this day's hig6ask ctv it ^om \ 

But 
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Bat it (iifficetb, that the day will end. 
And then the end is known. Come, hoj away. [Exeunt, 
S C E N E IV. 
Alarum, Enter Brutus tfff J MefTala. 

Bru, Ride> ride,' Meffala, ride and give thefe bills 
Unto the legions on the other fide. [Loud alarum* 

Let them fet on at once ; for I perceive 
But cold demeanour in QQawus^ wing ; 
One fodden pufh gives them the overthrow. 
. Ride, ride, Mtjfahy let them all come down. [Exeunt, 
Martm. Enter Caflius <J«rfTitimus. 

Cat, O look, lUtinius, look, the villains % ! 
My ielf have to mine own turn'd enemy ; 
This enfign here of mine was turning back, 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 

Tit, O Cajpus, Brutus gave the word too early. 
Who having fome advantage on OBamut 
Took it too eagerly $ his foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Whilft we by Antory were all indos'd. 
Enter Pindarus. 

Pin, Fly further oflf, my Lord, fly further off, 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my Lord j 
Fly therefore, noble Ca/ftuSy fly far off. 

CaJ, This hill is far enough. Look, look, Tifim'ut, 
Are c^iofe my tenjts wh^re I perceive the fire ? 

Tit., They are, my Lord. 

Caf. Titinius, if rfipu lov'ft me. 
Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurs in him, 
•Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops 
And here again ; that I may reft affur^d. 
Whether yond troops are friend or enemy- 

7tt, I will be here again, ev'n with a thought. [Exit, 

Caf, Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hill. 
My fight was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 
And tell me what tbpu i\ot'ft about the field. [^ExitPhu 
This day I breathed iirft j time is come roun^. 
And where I did begin, there (hall I end ; 
My life is run its compafs. Now, what news f 

Pi», Witbin* Oh, my L(»dl 

Off* 
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Caf, What news ? 

P/ff. TVitbin, Titinius is enclof^d roand about 
With horfemeri, that make to him on the fpur. 
Vet hefpurs on. Now they are almoft on him } 

Titinius ! now fome light oh, he lights too — — 

He*s ta'en — * — and hark, they fliout for joy, [^Jwtf. 

Caf, Come down, behold no more ; 
Oh coward that I am, to live fo long, 
To fee my beft friend ta*en before my fecc. 

JEnter Pindarus. 
Come hither, firrah ; 
In Partbid did I take thee prifoner. 
And then I fworc thee, faving of thy life. 
That whatfoeve^ I did bid thee do. 
Thou (houldft attempt. Come, now keep thine oath. 
Now be a freeman, and with this good fword 
That ran through Cafar*s bowels, fearch this bofom. 
Stand not to anlwer 3 here take thou the hilt. 
And when my face is cover'd, as 'tis now. 

Guide thou the fword Co'far, thou art reveng'd 

Ev'n with the fword that kill'd thee, [Klb bimfef. 

Pin. So, I am free, yet would not fo haw been, 
Durft I have done my will. Oh Cajpus, 
Far from this country Pindarus fliall run. 
Where never Roman (hall take note of him. [Exit, 

SCENE V. £ff/«r Titinius, tfrn/Meflala^ 

Mef. It is but change, titinius ; for OHavin 
Is overthrown by noble Brum' power. 
As Caffius's legions are by Auory. 

Tit, Thefe tidingn will well comfort Caffiuu 
. Mef, Where did you leave him } 

Tit, All difconfolatc. 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 

Mef, Is not that he, ^hat lyes upon the ground ? 

Tit, He lyes not like the living. Oh my heart! 

Mef. Is not that he ? 

Tit, No, (his was he, Mejfkh, 
But Caffius h no more ! Oh letting fan. 
At in thy red rays thou doft fink to nighty 
80 in his red bk»od Caffim^ day is fet | 

3 The 
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The fiin of Rme is £et I our diy is gone, 

CloudSy dews, and dangers, ooom $ our deeds ate done ; 

Miilraft of my fucce&hath done this deed. 

Mef. Miftnift of good fuecefii hath done this deed. 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's child ! 
Why doft thou Oitw to the apt t^ughts of men 
The things that are not ? Error, foon conceived. 
Thou never com'fl unto a happy birth. 
Bat kill* ft the mother that engendered thee. 

fiti. What, Pindamt ! whertart thou, Pindanaf - 

Mef, Seek him,- Titiniusi, whilfl I go to meet 
The noble BrutuSf thnsfting thb report 
Into his ears ; I may fay, tfamfting it 5 
jFor pierciog fteel and darts invenomed 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of BruttUf 
As ^tngs of this fight. 

*Xtt, Hye you, Mejfala^ . . 
And I will feek foe Pindamt the while. {Em MeflaU. 
Why didft thou fend me forth; brave Caffiut f 
Did I not meet thy friends, and did not they 
Pttt on my brows this wreath of Ticioty, 
And bid me give it thee ? didft thou not hear thcirifaouti ? 
Alas, thou haft mifconftru'd ev*ry thing. 
But hold thee, take tins garland on thy brow. 
.Thy Bnttitt bid me give it thee, and I 
Will do his bidding. JBrutus^ come apace 
And fee how I re^uiled Caituf Cttfflus* 
By 3rour leave, Gods — ^Thisisa Roman* i^xtt, [StahbimUif, 
Come, Caffiui* fword, and find Ijtinius* heart. \t>ieu 

S C E N E VI. 

Alarum^ Enter Brutus, Mefilala, yoiMg Cato, Strato, 
Volumnius, and LuciJius. 

Bru. Where, where, MeffaJa^ doth his body lye ? 

Mef, Lo, yonder, and TmmW mourning it. 

Bru, lAtinitts* facets opward. 

Cato, He is fiain^ 

Bru. Oh Juliut Cafar, thoa art mighty yet ! 
Thy fpirit walks abroad, and turns our fwords 
In oor own proper entrails. [-^^ alartmu 

Cato. Brave Tihirrai / 
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Look, if he have not crownM dead Caffiia I 

Bru^ Axe yet two Rmans Imog fucfa as tbefis ? 
Thou laft of aUtbe\R0flMi» / fare thee weU $ 
It is jmpdflible that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. Frieods, I bwe more titis 
To this dead man, than you fliall fee me piy. 

I (hall iiQd time, CaJJius, I fliall 6nd time > 

Cqme therefore, and to *Ibaffos fend his body \ 

His funeral ihall not be in our camp, 

L^ it difcemfort us. LudUiu, come. 

And come, young Caio, let us to the field. 

Labeo and Flavius fet our battels on* 

'Tisthr^ o'clock, andj Remans, yet ere night 

We (hall try fortune in a fecond fight. [£j 

S C E N fe VH, Tit Field e/SiUiei. 
jilarum. Enter Brutus, Meiiala, Cato, LuciUus, atulFynm 

Bru, Yet, countrymen, oh yet, hold up your heads. 
. Gi/e. What baftard doth not ? who will go with me ? 
I will proclaim my name about the field. 
I am the foo oi Marcus Cato, ho I 
A foe to tyrants, and my oountxy^s friend. 
I am the foa of Marcm Cato, ho 1 

Enter Soldiers and fight. 

Bru» And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I 
Brutus my country's friend ; know me for Brutus, [EsaU 

Lue, Oh young and noble Cato, are thou down ? 
Why, now thou dieft as bravely as J'itinius, 
And may*ft be honoured, being Cato^t fon. 

^0/^. Yield, orthoudieft. 

Luc, I only yield, to die ; 
There is (o much, that thoa wilt kill me ftratgln^ 

[Giving bim 1 
KA^i.Brutus, and be honoured in his death. 

Soid» We muft not* A noble prifontr ! 

Enter AntoAy. I 

2 Sold, Room, ho ! tell jintony, Brutus is ta*en« 

I Sold, ril tell the news, here comes<the Gcnetal s 
Brutus is ta*en, ^riKnrr is ta*«tt, my Lord. 

• Wn/. Where is he ? 

Luc, Safe, Antoty, Brutus is.iafe enough. 
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I atre aflilje thee^ thati no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble fiWics ; 
The Gods defend him from (b great a fliame \ 
When you do find him or alive^ or dead , 
He will be fbond like Bmus, iike himfeif. 

jint. This knot BniMs, fn6nd, but I afltitc you, 
A prize no lefs in worth $ keep xhk man fafe. 
Give him all kindnefi. I had rather have 
Such men my friends, < than eneniues. Go on, ^ 

And &e if Brutus be alive or dead. 
And bring us word unto OBaviift* tent 
How every thing is chanc*d. f Exeunt 

SCENE. Vin. jiuoOerpartrftke FiW. ' 
Enter Brutus, Dardanius, CKtus, Strato, and Volumnius. 

Bm. Come, poor reniains of friends, reft on this rock. 

ai. Statilius A^wMthe torch-light, but, my Lord, 
He came not back, he is or ta*cn, or flain. 

Bru, SictheedowB, CHtM i flaying Is the woiti, 
It is.a deed in iafliion. Hark thee, Clitut — [fFhiJherinE 

CU. What I, my Lord ? no, not ^ aU the world. 

Sru, Peace then, no words. • 

<3?. rUmiuarkilljDyfclf.. 

Sru, Hark thee, DanUnim t 

Dor, Idofuchadeed ^ '. 

CU. Oh Danlaaiuti 

J>ar. Oh Qitast 

CU. What ill requeft did BnUus make to thee ? 

Dor. To kill him, CUtm : look, he meditates. 

ai. Now is that noble veflH foil of grief. 
That it runs over' even at his eyes. 

Sru. Come hither, good ^oAawifiBi, lift a word. 

yoi. What fays my Lord ? 

Sm. Why this, yyumuim ; 
The ghoft of Gcf/tfr hath appear'd to me 
Two ieveral times by night ; at Surdis, once a 
And this laft night, here in FbiUf^.PiM. 
I know my hour is come. 

^/. Notfi), myLerd. 

Sru. N<y, lamfueitis, Vahmmm. 
Thou feeft the w«l4, Tifaniwr, how it goei } 
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Oar enemieB have beat us <to tlM pit t [jBtn0% 

It is more worthy to leap ip ouc febes. 

Than tarry Mil they puHi tis« Good F^hmmiu, 

Thou know*ft that we two weat to fchool together \ 

Even for that, our love of old, i ^*ythee 

Hold thou my fword*s hilt, while I run on it. 

Voll That's not an office for a firicndy my Lord. 

[jamtmfiitt, 

Cli, Fly, flyy my Lord, there is no tanying here. 

Bru, Farewd to you, md you j and you, Vohmmhan 
Streto, thou haft been all this while afleep $ 
Fatewel to thee too. Strata ; countrymen. 
My heart doth joy, that yet ih all my life, 
I found no man, but he was trae to me. ' 
I ihall have glory by this lofing day. 
More than OBtrviusfttA Mark Amuj 
By this vile conqueft (hall attain unto. 
So fare you well at Once, for Brutta^ tongoe 
Hath ahnoft ended his li^'s hiAory. 
Night haqgs upon mine ^es, my bones wodd reft, 
T^t have but labourM to attain this hour. 

[.aarum. Cry mtbh, Wif, %r 4^* 

Cli. Fly, my Lord, fly — .— 

Bru. Hence ; I will follow thee. 
I pr*ythee, Strato, ftay thoa by thy Lord ; 
Thou art a fellow of a good refpe£^. 
Thy life hath had foine finatdi of bonoor in*t. 
Hold then my fword, and turn away thy face, 
"While I do rup upon it. Wik thou, . Strati f 

Stra, Give me your hand fiifto^ftreyou well,ray Laid! 

Bru. Farewcl, good Striata Cf/ar, now be ftiJl { 

I kiird not thee with half fo good m wiH. 

IHt rum on bisfitmd tnddin. 
SCENE IX. 
Ahrvm. Retreat. Enter Antony, O^vigs', Mcffids, 
.Lttcilias, mudibeArmf, 

Oa. What man is that ? 

Mef. My mafter*sman. Strato^ where istbymiftw? 

Stra. Free from tlie bondage, you ate in^ MeffaU \ 
The conquerors can but make a 6»<i \^ : 
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VarSratttt only overcame himfelf, 

ilod ao roan elfe hath honour by his death. 

Luc, So Brutms fiiould be found. I thank thee^ Brutus, 
That thou haft provM LuciHus' faying true. 

OS, All that ferv'd Brutus I will enteruin them* 
Fellowy wilt thou beftow thy tinn^ with me ? 

Stra, Ay, if Bd^jjala will prefer me to you4 

OS. Do foy good Mejfala. 

Mtf, How died my Lord, Strato f 

Stra, I held the fword, and he did run on it, 

M^, OSavius, take him then to follow thee. 
That did the lateft (enrice to my mafter. 

Att, This was the nobleft Roman of them all s 
AU the confpiraton, (ave only he^ 
I^ that they did in envy of great C^Jar s 
He only, in a general honeft thought 
And common good to all, made one of them, N 

His Ufe was gentle ; and the elements . 
So mixt in him, that nature might ftand up. 
And (ay to all the world, This was a man ! 

03, Accoidiof to his virtue let us ufe him. 
With all refpe£t, and rites of burial. 
V^thin my tent his bones to* night ihall lye, 
Moft like a foldier, orderM honourably. 
So call the 6eld to reft, and let*8 away. 
To part the glories of this happy day. 

[Exeunt 1 
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A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Tfie Palace at Alexandria i« iCgypt. 
Entir Demetrius and Philo. 
Phti, Ik "T AY, but this dotage of our General 

I^Lj Overflows themeafure $ thofe his goodly eyes^ 
X ^ That o'er the files and inufters of the war 
Have glow*d like plated Man, now bend^ now torn 
The office and devotion of their view 
Upon a tawny front. His captain's heart. 
Which in the fcuffles of great fights hath burft 
The hackles op his breaft, reneges all temper^ 
And is become the bellows and the fan 
To cool a gypfy's luft. Look where they come t 
Enter Antony, and Cleopatra, her IjoJies in the Train^ 
Eunucht fanning her. 
Take but good note, and you ihall fee in him 
The triple pillar of the world transformed 
Into a ftminpet^s fool. Behold and fee. 

CUo, If it be love indeed, tell me how much ? 
jint. There's beggary in the love that can be reckoned, 
Oeo, I'll (tit a borne how ^r to be belov'd. 
Ant, Then muft thou needs find out new heav'o, new 
earth. 

Enter a Meffenger, ' 
JdeJ, News, my good Lord, from Kvmei 
>^vr. Itgrate^mo* Tell the fiun, . 
. OSw* Nay, hear It^ Antony^ 

X 3 ^ , Wwtf — 
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FtMa perchance is angry 5 or who Venom, 
If the fcarce- bearded Cafar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to yott 5 />» tbi» ) «•/&<} 
iahe in that hngdm, und injrancbife that } 
Perform't, or elft toe damn thee. 
Ant, How, my love ? 
G/m. Perchance, (nay, and moft like,) ^ 
Yba muft not ftay here longer, your diCmiflioii 
Is come from Ofar 5 therefore hear it, Antom, 
Where's Fulvia's procefs ? Cafar*s ? I would Uy j both ? 
Call in the meffengers 5 as' I'm Mgypt\ Queen, 
Thou bluiheft, Antony, and that blood of thme 
Is Cafar^t homager : fo thy cheeks pay flume. 
When flxrill-tonguM Fulwa fcolds. The mefleneen. 

Ant, Let Kome in Tvber melt, and the wide ttch 
Of the rais'd eiDpire ^11 ! here is my fpace. 
Kingdoms are clay ; our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beaft as man j the noblenefs of life 
Is to do thus 5 when fuch a motual pair, [Embrsdnj^. 
And fuch a twain can do't \ in which, I Inil^ f 

(On pain of puniflunent) the world to weet 
We ftand op peerlefs, ' 

C/a>. Excellent falfliood! 
Why did he marry Fuhis, and not love her f 
I'll feem the fool I am not 5 Ahmy 
Will be himfelf. 

Aitt. But ftirr'd by 0«f /i*r* .• 
Now for the love of love, and his foft hoon, 
Let*s not confound the time with coof^ercnce haiA $ 
There's not a minute of our lives fltoald ftreceh 
Without fome pleafure now : what fport to-night ? 
Qeo, Hear the ambaffadors. 
Ant, Fie, wrangling Queen ! 
Whom every thing becofnei, to eWde, to laiq;h. 
To weep J whofe every paffion fully ftrives 
To make it felf in thee fair and admir'd. 
No mefTenger but thine j and all albne 
To-night weUl wander through the ftreets, and note 
The qualities of people^ Come, my Queen, 
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\mB, night yon ^ defire it. Spctk not to at. 

[Eicemt wtb tbeir frmn^ 

Dem. Is Ci^ with Aimmut pns*4 ib flight ? 

FbiL Svcy iomtdma, when he is not Ahmhj^ 
He comes too fhott of that gnat prepeity 
"Which flill (hoold go wkh Aumtf, 

Dtm, Vrnkny, 
That he approves the common liar Fame> 
Who fpeaks him thos at Rmt $ but I will hope 
Of better deeds to-mofrow, RefttouhsppYi [Exeuttt» 

S C £ N E II. 
Snter ^m)baxbtts, Chamuan, Iras, AXeaMfdndu Soottftj^d 

Cbar, Alexaif fweet jfftxai, noft any dung Akxas, ai- 
snoft moft abfolote Alexas, wfaere*s the Sooth^yer that you 
praisM to th* Queen ? Oh t that I Jmew'this hoIbMid 
which, you fay, muft change for horm hit garknds. 

j0ai, Sooth&yerl 

Sooth. Your wlU ? 

Char. Is this the man ? ls*t yon. Sir, that know things ? 

Scoih, In nature's infinite book of iecrecy> 
A littie^I can read. 

.jHex, Shew him your hand. 

Mm, Brmg in the ban^t ^uckly : wine enough , 
Otdpatfa^B health to drink. 

Ow, Good Sir, give me 
Good fortone. 

Sootb, Madam, I make not, botfotefec. 

Cbar» Pray thai, forefee me one. 

Soctb. Yoo flail be yet 
Fhf lUrer than yoa ate* 

Cbar, He means in flefli* 

Jrmt, No, you fliall paint when oM. 

Cbar, Wrinkles forbid! 
^ J^ex» Vex not his pieicienee, be attendvt. 

C&tr. Hoflk ! 

Sootb, Yoo fliall be taprt bekving, than beloved. 

Cbar, I had nther heat my liver with much drinking. 

Akat, Nay, hear him. 

Gkfr.* Good now, feme ^ti^kat fortune ! Let me be 
married to three Kiogp in a forenoon^ and widow them all i 
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let me have a child at fifty, to whom Her^dtSy^fwry may 
dp .homage. Find me, to marry me with, O&aviia Ctf- 
far \ and companion me with my miftrefs. 

Sooth, You ihali out-live the Lady whom you ierve. 

Char, oh excellent, I love long life bettet thaa igs. 

Sooth, You have Teen and proved a fairer former fortnoe, 
than that which is to approach. 

Char, Then belike my children Hiall have no name« % 
Pr*ythee, how many boys and wenches muft I have i 

Sooth, Ifeyery of your wiflies hada womb> ' 
And fertile every wifli, a million, 
. Char, Out, out, fool, I forgive thee for a witch* 

Akx, You think none but your iheets are privy to 
Vour wiihes, 
. Char, Nay come, and tell Iras hers. 

jilex,. We'll know all our fortunes. 

JEno, Mine, and moft of our fortunes to-oigbtf ihafi he 
to go drunk to bed. 

Iras, There is a palm pre&ges chaftity. 
If nothing elfe. 

Char, E'en as th' overflowing NiU prefageth faminq^ 

Iras, Go, you wild bedfel^w, you cannot footlilajr. 

Char, Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful projpofti- 
cation, I cannot fcratch mine ear» Pr'ythee^ tell her but 
a workyday fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 
« Iras, But hov^ but how ? ^ve me partolan. 

Sooth. I have faid. 

I'as, Am I not an inch of fortune better than (he ? 

Char, Well, if you were but an inch of fixtuoe better 
than I, where would you chufe it ? 

Iras, Not in my huiband's nofc. 

Char, Our worfer thoughts heav'ns mend ! • — Akxas •»• 

. Come, his fortune, his fortune. Oh let him many a 

woman that cannot go, fweet Ifisf I befeech thee, and let 
|ier die too, and give him a worfe, and let worfe |bllo«r 
worfe, 'till the worft of all follow hun laughing to bis grayr, 
fifty-fold a cuckold. Good IJis, hear me this payer, 
though thou deny xoi a matter gf more weight s goad IJkp 
itjcfccchtheej * * •— ^ 
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Iroi, Amm, deir Goddefi^ hour that prayer of the people I 
For, as it^it a heart-breaking to fee a handlbiiieman loofe*- 
wiv*dy fo it is a deadly ibnow, to behold a foal knave un* 
cuckolded ; therefore, dear JJis, keep decorum, and ftnr- 
tone him accordiogly. 

Aien, Lonow 1 if it lay in their bands to make me t 
cackold, they would make themfelves wlioces b«t they*d 
do't. 

SCENE III. Elder Cleopatra. 

JEi», Hu(hy here comes ^ffiajr. . 

Q)at, Not he, the Queen. 

Geo, Saw you my Lord ? 

Mno, No, Lady. 

Cleo, Was he not her^ ? 

Chat, No, Madam. 

Cko, He was difposM tomird], but on the fuddcn 
A Roman thought had ftruck him. JBuoSarhu / 

^ff0. Madam. 

Cleo, Seek him, and bring him hither $ whereas Jtbxus f 

jikx. Here at your fervice ; fee, my Lord approaches. 
Enter Antony loitb a Meffatget and AtieidAHtu 

Geo, We will not look upon him : go with us, [£#f»nf* 

Mtf, Fuhna thy wife.firft came mto the field. 

Ani' AgMnft my brother Lucius f 

Mef, Ay, but foon 
That war had end, and the time's ftate made fideads 
Of them, jointing thdr ferccs ag^inft CMr, 
Wbofe better iflye m the war, from hatf 
Upon the firft encoonter, drnfe them. 

Aiit. WeU, 
Whatworfe? 

Mif* The natuK of bad news infers the teller. 

Ant, When it concerns the feol or coward i on. 
Things that ate paft, are done, with me : "lis thus i*— 
Who tells me true, though in the tale lye death, 
I bear as if he flatter*d. 

Maf, La^enuM 
Hath, with his Partbian force, thro* extended 4fia, 
His conqtt*ring banner from Eufbratei ihook 
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And Syria, to LyJia and Ionia ; 
Whilft 

j^nt.. ^ff/J^thoa wouldftfaj. 

Mtf/. Oh> my Lord ! 

Ant, Speak to me home, mince not the geQ*nl tonpiey 
Name Cleopatra as {he*s caird in Rome, 
Rail thou in Fuhia*s phraie, and taunt my faults 
With fuch full licence) as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. Oh then we bring forth weeds. 
When our^oick miods lye (HU ; and our ill, told us. 
Is as our earing ; fare diee well a while. 

Mef, At your noble pleafare. 

Ant, From Sieyon how the news ? fpeak there. 

Mef. The man from Sicyon, is there fuch an oae ? \^£fii(* 

Attend, He (hys upon your will. 

Ant, Let him appear ; 
Thefe ftrong Mf^ftian fetteia I muft break. 
Or lofe my felf m dotage. What are you > 

Enter anotlyer MeJ/enger witk a ktter^ 

% Mef, Fuhfia thy wife is dfiid. 

Ant, Where died {he ? 

ft Mtf, In SteyoH, 
Her length of ficknefs with what elfe more ferioot 
Importetb- thee to know, ttib bears. 

Ant, Forbear me. [Ridt Meffei^* 

There's a great fpirit gone ! thus I defirM it. 
What our contempts do often hurl from us. 
We wiHi it ours again ; the prefent pleafuxe. 
By revolution lowring does become 
The oppoAte of it felf j lhe*s good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that /hovM her on. 
I muft from this enchanting Queen break off*. 
Ten thow&nd harms, more than the ills I know, 
> My idlenefs doth hatch. How now, Mnobarbus f 
Enter iCnobarbus. 

^noi What^s your pleafure. Sir } 

Ant, I rouft with hafte from hence. 

ASno, Why then we kill all our women. We (eeliov 
fnortal.an unkindneft is to them | if they fuflfer oar depir- 
tifxty death*s the word. 

Aat, I mofl be gone. • ^ , JBm% 
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JEno, Under a compelling occafioBy let women die. le 
were pity to caft them away for nothing, though betweeo 
them and a great canfe, they ihouid be efteem'd nothing* 
Ckopatra catching but the Icafl noire of this dies inftamly ; 
I have feen her die twenty times opon far poorer moment s 
I do think there is mettk in death, which commits fome 
loving a£t upon her, ihe hath fuch alacrity in dying. 

Ait, She is cunning paft man*s thought. 

JEno, Alack, Sir, no; her paffions are made of nothing 
but the fineil part ot pure love. We cannot call her winda 
and waters, fighs and tears : they are greater ftorms and 
tempefts than ^ almanacks can report. This cannot be cun- 
ning in her ; if it be, ihe makes a ihow*r of rain as well as 
>«. 

Ant, Would I had never feen her ! 
, A£na. Oh Sir, you had then left unfeen a wonderful piece 
of work, which not to have been Ucft withal^ would hav« 
difcredited your travel. 

Ant, I'ulvia'ndexAt 

Mn». Sir t 

Ant, Fuhfiai^^iBuL 

^no, Fuhia f 

Ant, I^ad. 

JRno, Why» Sir, give the Gods a thankful faaifice : 
when it pleaieth their deities to take the wife of a man 
from him, they ihew to man the tailors of the earth ; com« 
forting him therein, that when old robes are worn oot^ 
there are numbers to make new. If there were no more 
women but Fuhia, then had you indeed a cut, and the 
cafe were to be lamented : this grief is crowned with con* 
iblation, your old fmock brings forth a new petticoat, and 
indeed the tears live in an onion that fhould water this ibrrow. 

uint. The bofineis fhe hath broached in the flate, 
Caimoc endure my abfence. 

JSno, And the bofinefs you have broach'd here cannot 
be without you, efpecially that of CUo^tra, which wholly 
depends on your aboad. 

Ant. No more light anfwers : let our officers 
Have notice what we purpofe. I fliall break 
The canft of our expedience to the Quecn^ 
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And get ha leave to pact, f or not abne 

The death of Ff«foitf> with more mseot tondbeij 

Doth ftfongly (peak t*Qt s hot the lettien tDO 

Of many of our contiivis^ fnandt in Ram 

Petidoo OS at home. Sactm Ftmfam 

Hath giv*nthe due to C^<v> andcoamaodt 

The empiie of the fea« Our ffipp'ry people* 

(Whofe love is never tiokM tothiede&r?cr^ 

'Till his deibts are paft,) begin to throw 

Pomffey the Great and aU his dignitiea 

Up(^ his ion ; who high in name and powV^ 

Higher than both in blood and hie, lUmdavp 

For the main foldier ; whofe quality going aa 

The fides o*th* world may danger. Much is breeding. 

Which, like the • coorfer's hair^hath yet hot lih 

And not a {erpent*s p(»ian. Say, out pteafurr> 

To fach wliofe place is nnder vs^ tcapmet 

Out quick remove from hence. 

jEfto, rildo*t« ISsmtl, 

SCENE IV. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian^ Alens, aad lias. 

Cleo. Where is he? 

Cbar, I did not fee him fince. 

Qeo, See where he is, who's with ham, what he ds^s* 
I did not fend yoo } if you find htm (ad. 
Say I am daocmg : if in miith, report 
That I am fudden fide. Qjnck, and rctnn. 

Cbar, Madam, metfainks if yoo did Jove him denly, 
Vou do not hold the method toenfbice 
The like from him. 

Gbo. WhatOouldldo, Idonot? 

Cbar, la each thing give hkn way, crols him iaiiothai|t , 

Cko, Thou teachefi: like a fool t the way toksfe Imb. 

Cbar» Tempt him not fo, too Ar. I wih, ftcbear ^ 
In time we hate that which we often ftar. i 

£nttr AntonyJ 
But here comes Antony^ 

CUo, rmfick, andfuUen. 

• Alludes to an old idle notion that the bair of a horfe diopt iaii 
corrupted water, will t«fn to an animal. 
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Am, I »in forry to give breathing to my purpofe. 

Gfc*. Help me away» dear Cbarmian^ I (hall fall^ 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature [Seamng tofainu 
Will not fuftain it. 

A»i, Now, ray deareft Queen, 

Cb9. Pray you ftand farther from tne. 

Aa, "What^s the matter ? 

Qeo^ I know by that iame eye there*8 ibme good news. 
What fays the marry *d woman ? you may go ; 
Wottld ihe had never given you leave to come | 
Let her not (ay 'tis I that keep you here^ 
} have no pow*r upon you : hers you are. 

A»i, The Gods beft know 

CUo, Oh never was there Queen 
So mightily betray 'd ; yet at the firft 
I iaw the treafons planted. 

Ant, Qeopatra, 

C/tff. Why ihouid I think you can be mine, and tne. 
Though you with fwearing (hake the throned Gods, 
Who have been falfe to Fuivia f riotous madne(s 1 
To be enUngled with thefe mouth-made vows. 
Which break themfeves in fwearlog. 

Ant» Moft fweet Queen, ■ 

Cito, Nay, pray you feek no colour for your goings 
But bid farewel, and go : when you fued ftaying^ 
Then was the time for words : no going then ; 
Eternity was in out lips, and eyes, 
Bli(s in our brows, none of our parts fo poor. 
But was a ray of heaven. They are fo ftill. 
Or thou the greateft foldier of the world 
Art tum*d the greateft liar. 

Ant, How now. Lady ? 

CI», I would I had thy inches^ thou (houldA know 
There were a heart in ^gypt* 

Ant, Hear me, Queen j 
The flrong neceffity of time commands 
Our fervices awhile ; but my full heart 
Remains in ufe with you. Our Itafy 
Shines o'er with civil fwords ; Sextui Pom^M 
Makes his approaches to the port QiRonU^ 

Vol. VII. Y ITquatit^ 
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Equality of two domeftick pow*r8 

Breeds fcrupalous fad^ion ; the hated, grown to ^xeugjSn, 

Are newly grown to love j the condemn'd Powptf, 

Rich in his father^s honour, creeps apace 

Into the hearts of fuch^ as liave not thriven 

Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten j 

And quietne^, grown (ick of reft, would purge 

By any defperate change. My more particular. 

And that which moft with you fhoold falve my going. 

Is Fulvia*s death. 

deo. Though age from folly could not give me fteedomj 
It does from childifimefs. Can Fulvia die ? 

Attt, She*s dead, my Queen. 
Look here» and at thy fovereign leifure read 
The garboils fhe awak'd ) at the UA, beft. 
See when, and where (he died. 

Cieo, O moft falfe love ! 
Where be* the facred vials thou (hou'dft fill 
With forrowful water ? now I fee, I fee. 
In Fuhia^s death, how mine (haU be recciv*d. 

Att, Quarrel no more> but be prepar*d to kaovr 
The purpdes I bear ; which are, or ceafe. 
As you (hall give th* advices : by the fire 
That quickens Niks* flime, I go from hence 
Thy foldia-, fervant, making peace or war. 
As thou atfea'ft. 

CZw. Cut my lace, Cbarmian, come ; 
Bot let it be, I*m quickly ill, and well. 
So Atttotvf loves: 

Ant, My precious Queen, &rbear. 
And give true evidence to his' love, which fttnds 
An honourable tryal. 

Cle6. So Fuhi'a told me. 
I pr*ythee turn a(ide, and weep for her. 
Then bid adieu to me, and fay the tears 
Belong to Mgyjyt, Good now, play one fcene 
Of excellent difTembling, let (t look 
Like perfe£l honour. ( 

Ant. YouTl heat my blood 5 no more, 

££»• Voa can dolxtter yet j but this is meetly. 
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j9m* Now by my fword 

Clto, And target. Still he mends. 
But this IS not the bcft. Look pr'ythec^ Cbanman, 
How this Herculean Roman does become * 

The caniage of his chafe. 
^t, rU leave yott. Lady. 
CUo, Courteous Lord, one word : 
Sir, you and I muft part, but that's not it. 
Sir, you and I have lov'd, but there's not it* 
Tiiat you know well ; fomething it is X would : 
Oh, my obljvbn is a very u^tony. 
And I am all forgotten.* 

jint. But that your royalty 
Holds Idlenefs your i\3b}t£k, I ihould take yoa 
For idleneis It felf. 

Cle9* *Tis fweating labour. 
To bear fuch idlene^ To near the heart, , 
At CUofiatra thii. But, Sir, furgive me. 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you. Your honour calls you hence. 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 
And all the Gods go with you 1 On your fword 
Sit lawrell'd vi£h>ry,, and (mooth fucceis 
Be ftrew*4 before your feet ! 
jini. Let us go t come, 
Oor feparation fi> abides and flies. 
That Uiou reading hqre, goeft yet with me. 
And I hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away* [£xflMtf« 

SCENE v. C«far'« Palaciinfjsmt, 
JJ«ttr Odavios Caefar reading a Utter, Lepidus, and 
^tendants, 
C^ef, You may fee, Lepidus, and henceforth know. 
It is not Cafar*s natural vice, to hate 
A great competitor. From Alexandria 
Thit is the news ; he fi/hes, drinks, and waftet 
The lamps oS night in revels ; not more manly 
Than Ot^ra j nor the Queen of Ptokmf 

» Mf^num^ is an old way of fpeaking fcf, ^ nM** •*»^ 

^^' y jj More 
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More womanly than he ; hardly gave audience. 
Or did voucbfafe to think that he had partneis. 
l^u fhall find there a man> who b the abfba^ 
0( all faults all men follow. 

Lep, I mufl not think 
TheyVe evils enough to darken all his goodnels ; 
Hb faults in him feem as the fpots of ermine. 
Or fires by night^s blacknefe ; hereditary, 
Hather than purchaft \ what he cannot change. 
Than what he chofes. 

Caf. Yott*re too indulgtnt. Let us grant it is not 
Amifs to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy, 
To give a kingdom for a mirth, to fit 
. And keep the torn of tlpling with a flave. 
To reel the fireets at noon, and fland the buflEet 
With knaves that fmell of fweat ; fay this becomes lum 
(As his compofure mull be rare indeed 
Whom thefe things cannot Uemifli) yet tonSt Atoiy 
No way excufe his foils, when we do bear 
So great weight in his lightnefs. If he fiUM 
His vacancy v^ith bis voluptuoufiiefs ; 
Full furfeits, and the drynefs of his bones. 
Call on him for't. But to confound fuch time. 
That drums him from his fport, and fpeaks as loud 
As his own ftate, and ours ; *tis to be chid. 
As we rate boys, who immature in knowledge. 
Pawn their experience to their prefcnt pleafare. 
And fo rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Meffenger, ' 

Lep, Here's more news. 

Mef, Thy biddings have been done ; and ereiy hem, 
Moft noble Cafar, /halt thoo have report 
How \is abroad. Pmpey 'a ftrongat fea. 
And it appears, he is beloved of tbofe 
That only have fcar'd Cafar : to the porta 
The difcontents repair, and mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Cff/'. I (hould have known no lefs ; 
It hath been Uoght us from the primal date. 
That he which is, was wilhM un(il he were i 

r I * 
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And the ebbM man, ne'er lov'd 'till ne'er worth love, 
"'Comet *dear*d by being lack'd. The conunan body, 
like to a vagjibond flag upon the ftream, 
<fOes to and back, lac^aying the varying tide 
To rot it felf with motion. 

Mef, Oefar, I bring thee wofd, 
Maucrata md^Mtmas, famous piratee, 
Mkke the fea ferve them, which they ear and wound 
With keck of every khid. Many hot inroads 
They anke in iafy^ the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on*t, and flulh youth revolts 
Ko veflel can peep forth, but ^tls as foon 
Taken a» feen : for Pm^'s nani6' ftiikes more 
Than coold his war refifted. 

Leave thy lafcivious wafTails* When thoo once 

From Mutina wert beaten, where thoo (lew* ft 

Hirtius and Panfa confuls, at thy heel 

Did famine follow, which thoo foQght*ft againft 

(Though daintily brought up) with patience more ' 

Than ^vages could fuffer. Thou didft drink 

The ftale of horfes, and the gilded puddle 

Which beafb would cough at. Thy pahte then did ddgn 

The rougbeft berry on the rodeft hedge : 

Yea, like the ftag, when fnow the paflufe Aeets, 

The barks of trees thou browfed'ft. On the Xj^^ 

It is reported thoo didft eat ftrange flefh. 

Which ibme did die to look on \ and all this, 

(It wounds thine honour that I fpeak it now,) 

Was born To like a foldier, that thy cheek 

So much as hnk*d not. 

Lep. It is pity of lum. 

Caf. Let his ifaames quickly 
Drive him to Rome ; thne is it th^t we twain 
Did (hew our felves i*th* field, and to that end 
AfTemble we immediate council ; Pomptf 
Thrives in our idlenefs. 

Lep, To-morrow, Cajar, ' 

I fliall be funufh*d to inform you rightly. 
Both what by fea and hod I can be abJe« 

y S "^^ 
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To front tbis pr«ieot tUtte. 

Caf, 'Till wiucb encoonter. 
It is my Vufinefs too. 

Lep^ Farewell my Lord ; 
What you (hall know mean time of ftirs abroad 
I ihall befeech you let me be partaker. 

Caf. Doubt it sot. Sir, I koew it for my bond. 
Farewel. [Exaui* 

SCENE VI. The Palace in Alexandtta. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, 0nd ManUan. 

CUo, Chapman} 

Char, Madam. 

Oeo» Ha, 'ha^— 'give me to drink Mandragor.M. 

Char, Why, Madam ? 

Cleo, That I might deep oat tbis great gap of tioEie^ 
My Antony is away. * 

Char, You think of him too mucb* 

Cieo, O, that is treafon. 

Char. Madam, I truft not fo. 

C/eo, Thou eunuch, Mardian f 

Mar, What is your Highnefs* pleafure ? 

Geo, Not now to hear thee iing. I ^ke no pleafoi* 
In ought aji eunuch has; 'tis well for thee. 
That being unfeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly fortb of ^^/>^ Haft thou aSbaions ? 

Mar, YcSf gracious Madam. 

Cko. indeed? 

Mar, Not in deed, Madam, for I can do nothing 
But what indeed is boneft to be done j 
Yet have I fierce affections, and think 
What Penus did with Mars, 

Cleo, Oh Cbarmian I 
Where think'ft thou he is now ? ftands be, or fits he ? 
Or does he walk f or is he on his horfe ? 
Oh happy horfe to bear the weight of Antony I 
Do bravely, horfe, for wot* ft thou whom tbou mov*ft ? 
The demy Atki of this earth, the arm 
And bnrgonet of man. He*s fpeaking now. 
Or murmuring, fVbere''s my Jerpent of old Nile ? 
" ' * "' I feed m] 



For fo he calls xne ^ ^ow I feed my felf 
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VHl&L oioft deUdoos poifoo : Think oo me^ 
That am with Fb^ehuit amorons pmche& black. 
And wrinkled deep in time. Broad-fronted Otfar^ 
When thou waft here above thegroimd, I was 
A morfel for a monarch ; and great Pompty 
"Woald ftand aad make his eyes grow in my brew. 
There would he anchor his afpedt, and die 
Wkh looking on his life. 

Enter Alexas* 
AUx, Soywaiffioi Mgypt, hail! 
CUo, How much art thou unlike Mark Ammij f 
Yet coming from him, that great med*cin hath 
With his tiiia; gilded thee. How goea it with 
My brave Mark Antony? . 

AU*. Laft thing he did, dear Qoeen, 
He kid, the laft of puny doubled kiiTes, 
7his orient pearl. His fpeech fticks in my hettt. 

Geo. Mine ear muft pluck it thoace. 

Alex. Goo4 friend » quoth he. 
Say the firm Roman to great Mgypt fends > - 

This treafure of an oyfter 5 at whofc foot, 
•|V> mend the petty prefent, I will pace 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms. All the Eaft, 
Say thou, Aall call her miftrcis. ^ So he nodded. 
And foberly did mount an arm-girt fteed, 
Who ncigh'd fo high, that what I would have fpokc. 
Was beaft-like dumb'd by him. 

CUo. What, was he (ad 
Or merry ? 

Alex, Like to the time o' th' year, betw«cn 
Th* ex^eams of hot and cold, he Was not fad 
Nor merry. 

Cleo. Oh well divided difpofuion ! 
Note him,: good Gbarmian, *tis the roan ; but note him. 
He was not fad, for he would ihine on thofe 
That make their looks by his. He was not. merry, 
Which feem*d to tell them,^ his remembrance lay 
In ^gypt with his joy \ but between both. 
Oh heav'nly naiogle I be'ft thou fad, oy merr^, 
7he violence of f ithcr thee becomet| 
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So do^s it no mao dfer, MKt*fl tkm 0f fwdi ? 

^«x. Ay, Maduiiy tuvntf fe«ual i 
Why do yoo iiBiiid fo thick ^ 

Cleo, Who'B feorn dnt dcy 
"When I forget to Hsnd to AntWf^ 
Shall die a.begpf, ink and paper, C6«nHM«. 
Welcome, my good ./tfbw*. DidI, ^" 
Ever love Cde]ar fo ? 

G&tfT. Oh, that brave Caftar i 

Oeo. Be choak*d widi Anh another i 
Say, xht\xwt€ Jnten^, 

Char, The valiant C^r. 

Qeo. By IfUy I iiriti |av« thee bloody totdi. 
If thou with Cr^r paragon again 
My man of men. ^ 

G&<2r. By your nooft graeiMB paidoii^ 
I fing but aftwr you,- 

aeo, MyGiIladdayst 
When I was green in judgment, oold in blood I 

To fay as I (aid then * But come awfy. 

Get me ink and paper ; he ihall have every day 

A feveral greeting, or TU unpeople ^j^/r. [Eimat. 

ACtir, SCENE L 

Sicily. ± 

'Enter Pomgef, Menecratet, dWMenaa. m 

Pom, T F the great Gods be juft, they Ihafl affift ^ 

X The deeds of jufteft mea. 

Me«e, Know, worthy Fompefy 

That what tbey do delay, thty not deny. 

Pm, While we are foitors to their throM^ decays 

The thing we fue for. 

Mm, We, ignorant of our felves. 

Beg o(tcn our own barms, which the wife povTiett 

Deny us for our good ; fo find we profit 

By lofing of oar prayers. I 

Pom. lAalldowell: | 

The people love me, and the fea is mine ; | 

My powcr*s a crefceor, and my auguring hope 

Says it will come to th* jfoU. AUrk Anfty 

2 ^* , In 
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|fi Mgyfi fityatt^imieri mid will make 
No watt without doon. Ca^ar gets mooy whera 
He loffBS beafll \ Lipiiiut flatters both^ 
Of bodi is flatter M $ b«t he neither kvet, 
> Hot either cares for him. 

Mate, Cafar tloA Lefiditt 
Aieiathefieldy a «M^ty flrength they cany. 

Pom, Wheie have yoathis ? *tis falfe. 

Mau, FromSihn'm, Sir. 

Pdw. He drcnns ; Uiey are in R$m together lookias 
For Aaoiy : hot all the charms of lofe. 
Sate CUcfotra, foften thy wan lip ! 
Let witchcraft join with beauty, luft with both } 
' Tie op the libertine in a field of fieafls. 
Keep his braia^miag ; Epioirean coolka^ 
Shaipen with cloy left iawce his appetke ; 
That deep and feeding may prorogoe his honour^ 
Xven to a Letbe*d dolaeis ! 

EiU€r VaruQS. 
How now, yarriui f 

Var, This is moft certain, that I ibaU deUnv S 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
£aq>eded. Since he went from Mgyft, *tii 
A rpacefor brtber travel. 

Pom» I could have given left matter 
I A better ear. Meuat, I did not think 

This am'rous Iblfeiter would have donn'd his hdfli 

For fuch a petty war ; his foldierfliip , 

Is twice the other twain ; bat let us rear 

The higher our opinion, that oat ftirring 

Can from the lap of 'JEfyfC% widow piack 

The ne'er luft-wearicd Aaoiy, 

Mm, I cannot hope, 
(Uejar and Atony ihall well greet together. 
His wife, who's dead, did trefpafles to C*f»y 
His brother warrM upon him, although i think 
Not movM by Ant<my, 

Pom. I know not, Maea^y 
How lefTer enmities may give way to greater* 
Were' t not tha( we ftand up agaioft theni all, 

^ , ,*Twei« 
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"IVive^ pregoant they iiiooldi fipiaie betweco tbeaiftU«« $ 
For they h»v« eotertiiiied «aufe enough 
Todraw/their (Words \ but bow the fear of «• 
May cement their dHnfiow* and bind uf . 
The petty difFerence, we yet not know. 
Be*t at oar Cods will have't; itonWtafida 
Oar lives upon, to ufe tiui fiioB0Bft Iwia4s« 
Cook. Menai, 

S C E N E II. ROME. 
' EnUr i^oobacbiM and Lepidua. 
Up. Good JEnobarbitt, *tiaa ««Nrtfay deed« 
And (hail become you well^ t* eatreafcyoair/capfiua 
To foft and gentk fpeech. 

J£no, I fliall entreat him 
To anfwer like himTelf ; if C^ar movft hifli. 
Let Attotyi look ovef Cajar*^ head, 
AndrpeakaalottdasJlari. By yu^tur. 
Were I the wearer of Antonio's beard, . 
J woald not ihave*t to-day; . • 

Lep, *Tis not a time » 

For private ftoiSlatfattH^ 

^no. Every time 
Serves for the matter that is thea bom ia*t. 

Lep, But fmall to greater matten nmft fpfC wt|;» 
^no. Not if the fnall cone firft. 
Lep, Your fpeech is paffioB $ 
But pny you ftir bo eubcrs up. Here c oa t e i 
, The noble ^/«»y. 

Enter Antony and Ventidiai* 
^no. And yonder Cafar* 

Enter Ceiar, Mecnaa^ and Affopjpu 
Ant. If we compofc well here, to Pdrtbid, -* 
Hark thee, Ventidius, 

Ckf. I do not know, Mtc^Mi idkJgrifpttm 
hep. Noble friends^ 
That which «ombia*d us was moft great, and let flO( 
A leaner action rend us. What's anuTs, 
May it be gently heard ! When we debate 
Our trivial difFerence bod, we do oeoBBUt 
Murther in healiag wounds. TheA» flobk p0taai> 

fHia 

Digitized by Google 



Antony and Cleopatra. 263 

(The rather for Pnraeffiy beieech) ^ 

Touch yoa the fowreft points with fweeteft terms. 

Nor corftnels grow to th* matter. - 

Ant, *Ti8 fpoken wdl ; 
Were we before our annitt and to fight, 
1 ihould d» thus. 

def. Welcome to JRmw* 

Ant, Thank you. 

Cr/. Sit. 

Ani, Sit, Sir. 

Ce/I Nay, then — 
^ Ant, I learn you take things il], whieh are not ib : 
Or being, concern you not. 

CUr/. I muft be laught at. 
If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should fay my felf offimded, and widi you 
Chiefly i* tb* world : more laught at, that I fliouM 
Once name you derogately ; when to (bund 
Your name it not concerned me. 

Ant, My being in Mgypt, Cafar, what wai*t to you ? 

Caf, No more than my refiding here at Rome 
Might be to yon in Mgj^i : if you there 
Did praftife on my ftate, your b«ng in ^^^ 
Might be my queftion. 

Ant, How intend you, pra^M ? 

Caf, You may be pleasM to catch at mine intent. 
By what did here befall. Your wife and brother 
Made wars upon me, and their conteftation 
Was theam'd for you, you were the word of war. 

Ant. You do miftake the bofinefs : my brother nerer 
I^d upge me in this a€l : I did inquire it. 
And have my learning from fome true reporters 
That drew their fwords with you. Did he not ra^er 
Difcredit my authority with yours, 
And make the wars alike againft my ilomach, 
Ha^mg alike your aufe ? of this my letters 
Before did fatisfie you. If you^U patch a quarrel, 
(As matter whole you've not to make it with,} 
It mud not be with this. 

Caf, You praife your felf. 
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By laying defeats of Judgment to me : but 
You patch up your excuib- 

Ant, Not fo, not ib j \ 

I know yoQ could not lack, Tm certain oa^t^ 
Very neceffity of this thought, that I 
your partner in the caufe ^gainft which he fought 
Could not with grateful eyes attend tbofe wao 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
I would you had her fpirit in fuch another \ 
The third o* th* world is yours, which wttk a finaffie 
' You may pace eafie, but not fuch a wife. 

^00. Would we had all fuch wives, that the noi 
might go to wars with the women. 

Attt» So much uncurbable her garboils, CttfoTf 
Made out of her impatience, which not wanted 
Shrewdnefs of policy too, 1 grieving grant. 
Did you too much difc^uiet $ for that yoo muft I 

But fay, I could not help it. V 

Caf, I wrote to you, I 

When rioting in ^/«tf«/«> you ^ I 

Pid pocket up my letters j and with taunti '; 

Did gibe my miiTive out of audience. 

Ant. Sir, he fell on me, ere admitted : thea 
Three Kings I had newly feafted, and did want 
Of what I was i* th' morning : but next day 
I told him of my felf, which was as much I 

As to have aikt him pardon. Let this fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrife : if we contend. 
Out of our queilion wipe him. 

Caf. You have broken 
The article of your oath, which you (hall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep, Soft, Cajar, 

Afit. No, 
Lepidus, let him fpeak, 
The honour's facred which he talks on now» 
Suppciing that I lackt it : but on, Ca/ar, 
The article of my oath. 

Caf. To lend me arms and aid, when I requii'd them. 
The which you both deny'd. 

Aft. 
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j^. NcgleaedTatber; ^ 

And then when poifonM hoars had bouiid me up 
from mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may^ 
ril play the penitent to you j but mine honefty 
Shall not make poor my greatnels^ nor niy powef 
"Work without it. Truth is, that i-afeia, | 

To have roe out oi Mgypt^ made wars here i 
For which my felf^ the ignorant motive, da 
So far aik pardon, as befits mint honour 
^0 ftoop in Tuch a cafe. 
Lep, *Ti8 nobly fpoken. 

Mec, it it might pleafe you, to enforce ho furtW 
The grieft between ye : to forget them quite. 
Were to remember, that the prefent need 
Speaks to attone you. 
L€p, Worthily fpoken, Meranat, 
^no. Or if you borrow one another^s \bwtr for the iH^ 
ftantj you inay when you hear no more words of Fompef 
return it again : you (hall have time to wrangle in, wheii 
you have nothing elfe to do. 

Ant. Thou art a foWier bnly ; Ipeak no more* 
Mno, That truth fhould be filent> I had almoil forgot* 
Att. Vou wrong this prefence, therefore fpeak ho mor<» 
>S«r0. Go to then •. your coniiderate ftone. 
Caf. I do not much dtflike the matter, but 
The manner of his fpeech : for*t cannot be 
We fhall remain in frienddiip, our conditions 
So differing in their a^. Yet if I knew 
What hoop would hold us ftaunch^ from edge to edgi 
O' Ui* world I would purfue it. 
Affr, Give me leave, Cf/ar, 
Gif/. Speak, Agriffa, * 

A^r. Thou halt a fifter by the mother** iUc> 
Admir*d OHentia : great Mark Antoty 
Is now a widower. 

Caf. Say not fo, A^'tppa % 
If CUopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well defcrvM for ra/hnefs. 

Ant, I am not inarried| Cajar | jet me beat 
Atrrippa further ^ak. 
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^, To hold you in perpetual amity. 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
•With an unflipping knot, tikt Antony^ 
OSiavia to his wife ; whofc beauty claims 
Ko worfc a-hafband than the bcft of men j 
•Whofe virtue, apd whofe general graces fpeak 
That which none elfc^can utter. By this marriage, 
AH little jealoufies, which now feem great. 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers. 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be but tiles. 
Where now half tales be truths : her love to both 
Would each to other, and all loves to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke, 
For 'tis a ftudied, not a prefent thought, 
^ By duty ruminated. 

Ant, Will G«r/tfr fpeak ? 

Cef. Not 'till he hears how Antmy is touch'd. 
With what is fpoke. 

Ant, What power is in Agriffa 
(If I would fay, A^riffa, be it fo,) 
To make this good ? 

Caf. The power of Csf/tfr, and 
His power unto Ociavia* 

Ant, May I never ^ ^ . . ^ 

To this good purpofe, that fo fairly fhews, 
Preara of impediment ! let me have thy hand ; 
Further this a6t of grace ; and from this hour. 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves. 
And fway our great defigns ! 

Caf, There is my hand : 
A fifter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever lote fo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts, and never 
Fly oflf our loves agaitt 1 , 

Z^. Happily, amen! . ^ « 

Ant. I did not think to draw my fviord*gainft Fm^^ 
For he hath laid ftrange courtcfies and great 
Of late upon me. I muft thank him only, 
Xicft my remembrance foffer UJ rtport 3 
At heel of that defic him. ' 
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Lip, Time calls on*s : 
Of OS xnuft Pwtpcf prefently be fought^ 
Or elfe he ieeks out us. 

Ant» And where lyes he ? 

Cr/I About the mount Mifinum, 

Ant, What's his ftrength ? 

Cr/. By land great and increafingy but by (ea 
He is an abfolute mafler. 

Ant, So*s the fame. 
Would we had fpolce together 1 Hafte we for it. 
Yet ere we put our felves In arms^ di%atch we 
The buiinels we have talked of. 

Cie/. With moft.gladnefs J 
And do invite you to my fifter*s view« 
Whither flraight FU lead you. 

Ant, Let us, Lepidus, 
Not lack your company. 

Ltp, ^o\Ae Antony, 
Not &kneis ihould detain me. 

SCENE nr. 

Manent i^nobarbos, Agrippa> Mecaenjis. 

Mtc, Welcome from ^<^, Sir. 

^no. Half the hq^rtof Cafar, worthy Mkitiuul my 
honourable friend ^ipta / 

Agr, Good ^nwarlut ! 

Mee, We have caufe to be glad, that matten are fb wdl 
digefled : you flayM well by *t in ^gypt, 

JEno» Ay, Sir, we did deep day out of countcnanoe, 
and made the night light with drinking. 

Mk, Eight wild boars roafted whole at a bieakfaft, a^d 
but twelve perfons there } •— Is this true ? 

JEf», This was but as a fiie by an eagle 3 we had much 
more monftrous matter of feaft, which worthily deferved 
noting. 

Mu, She's a moft triumphant Lady, if report be (qnaic 
to her. 

Mno, "^Hien fhe firil met Mark Antony ^ ihe purs'd Up 
his heart upon the river of Cydinu, 

A^r, There fhe appeared indeed: or my reporter devis'd 
well for her. . 

Digitized by Google 



'^^' 



'5t68 Antony and Cleopatra. I 

Mm. I win tell jrou 5 I 

The barge flie fat in, like a bumi/hM throne 
Burnt on the water ; the poop was beaten gold, 
purple the fails^ and fo perfumed, that 
The winds were love-fiick with *em 5 the oars were filver| 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ftroke, and made 
The watefr which they beat, to follow fafter. 
As amorous of their ftrokes. For her own perfon^ 
It bcggar'd all defcription j flie did lyc 
In her pavilion, cloth of gold, of tiiTue^ 
0'er-pi£lurJng that Vtnut, where we fee 
The fancy out-work nature. On each fide bet 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids^ 
IVith divers* coloured fens, whofe wind did feeni 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool. 
And what they undid did. ' 

jigr. Oh rare for Antony ! 

Mno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereid^ , of 
•So many meimaids,. tended her i* th' eyes. 
And made their bends adorings. At the j^elm, 
A feeming mermaid fteen \ the filken tackles 
Swe}l with the touches of thofe flowerrfoft hands, 
^hat yarely frame the office. Frof|»the ^rgc 
A Arange invifible perfume hits the fenfe 
Pf tjie adjacent wharfs. The city caft 
Her people out upon her ; and Antony 
£nthronM i' th* market-place, did fit alone, 
Whiftling to th* air 5 which but fi)r vaouKy, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra t00| 
And made a gap in nature. 

Afrr. Rare Mgyp^ian f ' 

Mno. Upon her landing, Antony fent to her, 
InTited her to fupper : fhe reply'd, 
It (hould be better he became her gueft ; 
"Which (he entreated. Courteous Antot^y^ 
Whom ne'er the word of No woman beard fpea)|. 
Being barber*d ten times o*cr, goes to the fcaft ; 
And for his ordinary pays his heart. 
For what hiy eyes eit only, ' 

Agr, Royal wench! 
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$be made great C^ hjr hUfwofi to M, 

fie plottghM her, and ihe aofU 

. .^Sm» liawheronce 

Hop forty paces through the publick ftreet t 

And having loft her breath, (he fpoke, and pfBted^ 

That flie did make '6eh&,' pefforaon. 

And, bicatUe&, power bflnthe foitii. 

Mec, Now Aitonj^ 
Moft leave her utterly. 

jS«0. Never, he will apt. 
Age cannot wither her, nor caAom ftale 
Her infinite variety : other wonien doy 
The appetiteB they feed, but ihe makes hmgrf 
Where moft ftie iatisfiet. For viltft diiagB 
Become themfislva in her, 'that the holy prieft» 
Blefi her, when fhe is riggi/h. 

Mec. If beauty, wifiionif niodefty, can fettle 
The heart of Antony, O0avui m 
A blefs'd allot*ry to him. 

j^. Let us go. 
Good JEnobarhuy make your felf niy gueft> 
' Whilft you abide here. 

JEno, Humbly, Sir, I thmk you. [J?*woff4 

Enter Antony, Caefw, Oftavia bnween tbem. 

Am, The world, and my gnat ofiioe, w^U ibmetimet 
Divide me from your bolbm* 

Oa, All which time. 
Before the Qods my knee ftatt bow in prayet* 
To them for you, 

Attt. Oood-night, Sir. MyOSfams^f 
Read not my blemiihec in the weld's report : 
I have not kept my fquate, bat that to come 
Shall aU be done by tb* rule i good-night, dear Lady. 

oa, Good-night, Sir. 

Caf, Oood-night. [EMtnnt Cx^ mtd O&Kfi^ 

SCENE IV. Enter Sootfaiayer. 

Ant, Now, firrah! doyoii wiOi yoor fetf inifi^f 
. Sooth, Wx)uld I had ne^er come tan theace, or y«i 
tbither. 

Ahu If you can^ ypor reafon ? 
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Sootb, I fee it.io soy notion^ have it not in my tottgne| 
bat yet hie you to ^gypf again. 

Alt. Say to me, whofie fiortane fludl rife hi^ier, G^*t 
or mine ? 

Sooth, C^^t. ^ ' 

Therefore, oh Aiitoty, ftay not by hit fide. 
Thy Damon, that*s xij ffnrit which keeps thee, ii 
Noble, couragious, high, onmatchabie, 
Where Cafar*8 is not. But near him thy angel 
Becomes a fiear, as being overpoifer^d ; 
Ami therefore malqe thou Ij^ace enough between yon. 

jint. Speak this no more. 

Sooth, To-none but thee $ no more bat when to thee j -« 
If thou doft play with him at any game, 
Thou*rt fute' to lole : he's of that natural lock 
He beats thee *gainft the odds. Thy luftre thickens^ 
"When h? ftines by : I £iy again, thy fpirit 
3b all afraid to govern thee near him : 
put, he away, *ti8 noble. 

^nt. Get thee gone t 
Say to Ventidmy i wouid fytak with him. [Exit Sootk. 
He (hall to Partbia.-^%t It art, or hap, 
He hath fpoke true : The very dice obey him. 
And in our fports my better cunning faints 
Uo^ his chance ; (if we 4raw lots, he fpeeds $ 
His cocks do win the battel Aill of mine. 
When it is all to nought : and his quails * ever 
Beat mine, i««coopM at odds. I vyrill to ^gfpt% 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
I* th* £aft my pleafure Jyes. Oh come, Vmi^u^ 

^nter Ventidius. 
Vou muft to Parthia, your commiflion'^s ntij s 
Follow me and receive't. [£ttiA 

Enter Lrpidus, Mccaenas, find Agrippa. 

.Z«^. Trouble your (elves no farther : pray yoa JuA(Mi 
Your Generals after. ,■ 

^. Sir, MtirhAnfowf 

if ZiKt^ri reTatet that at j^thtnt Qaall-fighifng was exhftfte4 st 
Arjw I and many othsr aacicnt Autfior* mcaiioa it as a fjmt imicI 

;:";; ' , m 
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Will c'enjbat kils O^ama, and wcMl follow. 

Lep, *Till I (hall fee yoa in your foldier's dxebj- 
Which will become you both, far^wel. 

JIftf. WeihaU, 
As I conceive the journey, be at th* mowit 
]Prforcyoo, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is (horter. 
My purpofq^ do draw me much about j 
You'll win two days upon me. 

£otb, Goodfucceisi 

Leff, Farewel 1 [Exaatft 

S C £ N £ V. lie Palace in Alexandria. 
£ir/er Cleopatra, Chazmian, Iras tfv^Alexas. 

0to^ Give me fome mnfick : mu£pk, moody food 
Of u8 that trade in lov^. 

Omnes, The mufick, hoa ! 

Enter Mardian the Eunuch, 

Cleo, Let k alone, let us to billiards : come, 
Cbarman, 

Char. My arm is ibre, bed play with Mardian,' 

Clee, As wel| a woman with an eunuch playM, 
As with a woman. Come, you*ll play with me. Sir ? 

Af^K. As well as \ can. Madam. 

Clee. And when good- will is fhew'd, tho*t come tooihortj 
The aAor may plead pardon. TU none now. 
Give me mine angle, we'll to th' river, there 
^y mufick playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-fin fiih ; my bended hook ihall pierce 
Their flimy jaws ; and, as I draw them up, 
1*11 think them every one an Antony, 
And fay, ah ha ; you're cau^t. 

Char, -Twu merry when 
You wager -d on your angling , when youf diver 
f>id hang a ialt fifh on his hook, which be 
With fervency drew up. 

Qea, That time 1 <— — oh times ! — "— 
I laoght him out of patience, and that night 
\ laught him bto patience^ and next morn 
^re tbe ninth hoar I drank hiqa to his bed; 

Thoi 
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Then put tny tires and nundo on -him, whilft 
I wore his fword Pbtlip^ne, Oh from iiR«§f ,—— ■ 

Enter a Mejfefiger, 
Rain thou thy fruitful tBiugs inline ears^ 
That long time have been barren. 

Mef. Madam! madam! 

Qi9» Antwfz dead > 
If thou fay fo, villainy ^od kill*f( lliy miftrefss 
But well and free. 

If thou ia yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blueft veins to kits : a hand that King^ 
Have lipt, and trembled kiffing. 

Mt^. Trt^y Madam, he is well. 

CltQ. Why, there's more goM. But, finah, maik, we 06 
To lay, the dead are well : bring it to that, 
The gold I ^ve thee will I melt and pour 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. * 

Mt^, Good Madam, hear me* 

a«. Well, goto, I will: 
But there's no goodnefs in thy fate. If AttMy 
Be free and healthful ; why fi> tart a favour 
To trumpet fuch good tidings } if not virell. 
Thou ihouId*fl come like a Fury crown*d willi fhakety 
l^ot Hke a formal man. 

Mef, Will*t pleafe you hter mt ? 

Qeo, I have a mind to ftrike thee ere thou fpeak^ft % 
Yet if thou fay AnHmy lives, 'tis well. 
Or friends with G^r, or not captive to lum, 
1*11 fet thee in a fhower of gold, and hail 
Rich pearls upon thee.* 

• It was • ctnmmy trnrn^ thi Eaftern iMrthm M nmutimUf frf> 
utnphsy and grtat f^ivatty that iktir Kingf fath^ in JhU bad Jkmotn 9$ 
nid and Pearl and fretiwtflims fwr^d dwm uftn tibtm: to iMtb tuftm 
M i I con «(/• alludtt s 

Or where the gorgeous Eaft vtth r!cheft hund 

Showers on her KinffAtrbariti Poaii MidGold. M, M. «. j. 

7%/i fta is verifitd fy Mifimiam. In tin lift •/ Timor-bee f Twmtt* 
Iain toriiun by a Periun a wtmt>»rary jtuihw^ art tbt fUUinh^ vm-di 
as they an tranfiaud by Mw^. PeVis de la Q^ix im tbt aammt tbtn 
fhen tfbis Ctnauakn, B. ii. U>ap, t, 

]>i Princes du fang roval & les Emirs repandiient I pkinea 

iiir ia tetc quantitc d'Or & de pierrerics lelon ia coutuisc. 
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Mef, Madam^ he^s well. 

Cfa>. Well faid. 

Me^, And friends with dffar, 

Geo. Thou'rt an honeft man, 

Mef. Cafar and he arc greater friends than ever, 

Qeo» Make thee a fortune from me ! 

Mef, But yet, Madam — 

Cleo, I do not like tut yet, it do^s allay 
The good precedent 5 fie upon hut yet j 
jBut yet hzs ^ jaykir to bring forth 
Somemonftrousmalcfaaor.' Pr'ythee, friend, . 
Pour out thy pack of , matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together : he's friends with Cafar, 
fa ftate ©f health thou fay'rt, and thou fay'ft, free. 

MefVrcc, Madam! no: I made 00 fuch report. 
|]e*s bound unto OBavta, 

Cko. For what good turn ? 

Mef For the beft turn i'th* bed. 

Cleo, I am pale, Cbarmian, 

Mef Madam, he's married to OSiantia, 

Cleo, The moft infectious peftilence upon thee \ 

[Strika bim down, 

Mef Good Madam/ have but patience. 

Cleo, What fay you ? [Strike$ hint. 

Hence, horrible villain, or IMl fpum thine eyes 
laike balls before me j FU unhair thy head : 

[She bales bim up find dty^n. 
Thou {halt be whipt with wire, and fiew*d in brine. 
Smarting in lingrlng pickle. 

Mef G/acioos Madam, 
I, that do brii^g the news, made Hot the match. 

Cleo, Say *tis not fo, a province I will give thee. 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow thou hadft 
3hali make thy peace, for moving me to rage. 
And I will boot thee with what gift befide 
Thy modefty can beg. 

.^id at tbt btttun •f tbt pt^t i$ this nO* \ 
Cette coOtutno Aibfifte encore aujoard^hui nor. feolement fiu WX- 
roimemenc des Princes mais encore aux inarriaEes des P^riicU" 
licrs. 
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Mef, He*8 married. Madam. 

CUo, Rogue, thou haft livM too long, \pramt a dt^er* 

Mef. Nay then TU run ; 
What mean you, Madam ?. I have made no fault* {Egtit, 

Char, Good Madam, keep your felf within your felf^ 
The man is innocent. 

Qeo. Some innocents Tqipe not the thuaderbolc. , 

Melt JEgypt into Nile \ and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ferpents ! Call the flave again \ 
Though I am mad, I will not bite lum j call. 

Char, He is afraid to come* 

CUo, I will not hurt him. 
Thefe hands do lack nobility, that they flcike 
A meaner than my felf : £nce I |sy felf 
Have given my felf the caufe.. Cooie hither^ Sir* 

Re-^enter the Mejfenger^ 
Though it be honeft, it is never gcxxl 
To bring bad news : give to a gracious. meiTage 
An hoft of tongues, but let ill tidings tell 
Themfelves, when they be &lt* 

Mef, I have done my duty* 

Qeo, Is he married ? 
X cannot hate thee worlcr than I do. 
If yoo again fay yes. 

mf. He's married. Madam. 

CUo, The Gods confound thee^ doft thoa hold there fiill ? 

Mef, Should I lie. Madam ? . 

Cko, Oh, I would thou didft ; 
So half my ^gypt were fubmergM, and made 
A ciftern for fcalM fnakes ! Go get thee hence« 
Hadft thou Narcijfut in thy hot, to me 
Thou wouldft appear moft ugly t he is married? 

Mgf* I crave your Highneis* pardon. 

Qeo, He b married ? , 

Mef, Take no oflfence, for I would not oSend yoo J 
To puniih me for what you make me dq* 
SeemS'much unequal : he*6 married to Oflavia, 

CUo, Oh, that his fault fhould make a knave of thee» 
That fay 'ft but what thou*rt fure of I Get thee hence. 
The merchandifes thou haft brought from Rmt 

Are 
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Are all too dear for me : 

Lje they upon thy hand, and be undone hy 'em ! 

Q)ar» Good your Highnei«, patience. 

Geo, In praiiing Antoiy, I have difprais'd Cafar, 

Char, Many times, Maifam. 

Cko, I am paid for it now : lead me from hence, 

I faint $ oh Jras, C barman 'tis'no matter. j 

Go to the fellow, good jikxas, bid him 
Report the feature ofOBavia,' her years. 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair. Bring me word quickly,—— 
Let him for ever go *— let him not, Cbarmian,*-^^ 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
Th' other way he's a jyiiri.— — Bid you jflexas 
Bring woH how tatl ftie is : pity me, Charmian, 
But fpeak not to me. Lead me to my chamber. [Exeunt. 
S C E N E VI. 
Tie Coaft of Italy near Mifenum. 
Enter Pompey and Menas at one door with drum and trum^ 

pet: At another Cx(zr, Leoidus, Antony, iEnobarbus, 

Mecaenas, Agrippa, with Soldiers marching. 

Pom, Your faoftages 1 have, fo have you mine | 
And we fliall talk before we fight. 

Caf, Moft meet 
That firft we come to words, and thcrefofe have wc 
Our written purpofes before us fent. 
Which if thou haft coniider*d, let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy difcontented fword. 
And carry back to Sicily much tadl youth. 
That elfe muft perifli here. 

Pom, To you all three. 
The fenators alone of this great world. 

Chief favors for the Gods. 1 do not know. 

Wherefore my father fhoufd rcfengers want. 
Having a fon and friends ; fince yuHus Cafar, 
Who at Pbiliffi the good Brutus ghofted. 
There iaw you labouring for bim. What was it 
That mov*d pale Cajpus to confpire ? and what 
Made the all -honoured, honeft Roman Brutus ^ 
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"With the armM reft, coiirters of beauteoos freedooi^ 
To drench the Capitol, but that they would 
Have one man but a nnan ? and that is it 
Hath made me rig my navy : at whofe burthea 
The angerM ocean foams, with which I meant 
To fcourge th* ingratitude that defpiteful Eome 
Caft on my noble father. 
Caf. Take your time. 

jint. Thou canft not fear us, Pvtupey, with thy (aijf^ 
VTeUl fpeak with thee at fea. At land thou koow^ft 
How much wc do o*er-count thee» 

Pom, At land indeed 
Thou doft o*er-count me of my £aitber*s hoofe* 
But (ince the cuckow builds not for himfelf. 
Remain in*t as thou may*ft. 

Lep, Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is from the prefent) how you take 
The offer we have fent you 
Caf, There's the point. 

j^nt. Which do not be intreated tO| bat wdgb 
What it is worth embracM. 
' Caf, Aod what may Jbllow 
To try a larger fortune. 

Pom, You*ve made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I muft 

Rid all the fea of pirates ; then to fend i 

Meafures of wheat to Rome t this 'greed upoo^ I 

To part with unhackt edges, and bear back | 

Our targe undinted. 

Omnes. That's our oflfer. 
Pom. Know then 
I came before you here^ a man prepared 
To Uke this offer. But Mark Aitotiy 
Puts me to fonie impatience : though 1 lofe 
The praife of it by telling } you muft know | 

When Cafar and your brother were at blows, I 

Your mother came to Sicily,^ and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 
Am, I have heard it^ Pwfty^ 
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And am well ftudied for a liberal thanks, 
Which I do owe yoa. 

Pom, Let me have your hand : 
I did not think. Sir, to have met you here. 

Jint, The beds i'th^ Eaft are foft, and thanki to youj 
That caird me timelier than my purpofe hither : 
For I've gained by it. 

Caf, Since I faw you laft. 
There u a change upon you. 

Pom, Well I know not 
What counts hard fortune cafts upon my face. 
But In my bofom (he /hall never come. 
To R)ake my heart a vaiTal. 

Lep, Weil met here ! 

Pom, I hope fo, Lepidus, thus we are agrted : 
I crave out compofition may be written 
And feal'd between us. 

Cf/. That*s the next to do. 

Pom. We'll feaft each other ere wc part, and left 
Praw lots who /hall begin. 

Attt, That will I, Pompty* 

Pom, No, Antony^ take the lot : 
But firft or la/l, your fine j^gyptian cookery 
Shall have the hiat, I've heard that Juiius Oejm 
Grew fat with feafting there, 

jint. You have heard much. 

Pom* I have £iir meaning, Sir. 

Alt, And fair words to Jt. 

Pom, Then fo much have I heard. 
And I have heafd JpoUodortu carried •— — 

JEno, No niore of that ; he did fo. 

Pom, What, I pray you ? 

JEno, A certain Qjieen to C^tfar in a mattre0i. 

Pom, I know thee now, how far'ft thou, fuldier ? 

[70 i£nobarbus. 

Mno, Well, and well am like to do, for I perceive 
Four feafts are toward. 

Pom, .Let me /bake thy hand, 
I never hated thee : I have feen thee figbt^ 
When I have eoviei thy behaviour, 
' .Vot.VIJ. A» ^ , JEm. 
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Mfto, Sir, 
I never lovM you much, but I ha* praiaM ye. 
When yoa have well defervM ten times as modi^ 
As I have £ud you did. 

Pom. Eojoy thy plainnefe, 
It nothing ill becomes thee j 
Aboard my galley I invite you aH. 
Will you lead. Lords ? 

j^. Shew us the vray, Sir. 

J>(Mn. Come. [Exeunt, Manmt ^nob. and Moias. 

Men, Thy father^ Pomftj, woidd ne*er have made this 
treaty. 
You and I have known. Sir. [Ta iEnobtrbtf* 

JSno. At Tea, I think. 

Men, We have, Sn-. 

uCffo. You have done well by water. 

Men, And you by land. 

^no, I will praife any man that, will prafe me, tbongh 
St canncft be denied what I have done by land. 

Men, Nor what I ha^ done by water. 

^no. Yes, fomethin^ you can deny for your own &fe^ 
ty : you have been a great thief by fea. 

Men, And you by laAd. 

^no. There I deny my bnd-fervice j but g;ivie am your 
hand, Menoi^ if our eyes had authority, here they mig^ 
take two thieves kiffing. 

Men, All mens faces are true, wfaat(be*er thehr hands are. 

JEno, But there is nc*er a fair woknan, has a true lace. 

Men* No flander, they fteal hearts. 

^no. We camehrther to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am hitj it is tvrn'ii (0 a drinkixif. 
Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune* 

^no. If be do, fure he cannot wcep^c back again. 

Man, You've faid, Sir ; we lookM not for Mark ^^tHottf 
here 5 pray you, is he married to Cleopatrmf 

Mn», Cafar^ diUt is calPd Olkttna, 

Men, True, Sir, flie was the wife of Cains MatteSuSt 

JRno, But now Ihe is th« Wife of Morcm Jhtowms, 

Men, Pray ye, 5ir. 

^^riQ, 'Tis tiuc, 
' " ^ Ma. 
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Men, Tkea is Cafar and he for ever knic together. 

^ne, Jf I were bound to divine of this nnity^ I would 
not prophefie fo« 

Msn, I think the policy of that parpofe made more in 
the marri^ge^ than the love of the parties. 

^no, I think fo too. But you ihall find the band that 
, fcems to tie their friendihip together, will be the very 
ifa^ngler of their amity : OSavia ,is of a holy, cold, and 
fUJl converfation. 

MtH, Who would not have his wife fo ? 

JRno, Not he that himfelf is not fo \ .which is Mark 
Afltony, He will to his Egyptian diib again ; then (hall 
the fighs of OSavia blow the fire up in C^far, and, as I 
£iid before, that which Js the ftrength of their amity, ihall 
prove the immediate author of their variance. Amtwy 
will ttfe his afife^n where it b : he married but his oc- 
cafion here. 

Men, And thus it may be. Come, Sir, will you aboard ? 
I have a health for you. 

Mno, 1 ihall take it. Sir : we have us'd our throats io 



Men, Come, let*s away. [Bpuintt, 

SCENE VII. Pompey'i Galhy, 
Mufick pUyi, Enter two or three Servant i wtb a banquet, ' 
. I Ser, Here they'll be, man : fome o* their plants arc 
ill rooted already, the leaft wi^d i*th* world will blow them 
down. 

t.Ser, Lepidut is high-colour*d. 

J Ser, They have noade him drink almf«->drink. 

2 Sir, As they pinch one another by the difpofition^ he 
cries out. No, more ; reconciles them to his entreaty, and 
hjrorelf to th' drink. 

X Ser, But it raifes the greater war between him and his 
^ifcretion. 

2 Ser, Why, this it is to have a name in great men's 
fellowfhip : I had as lieve have a reed that will do noe no 
fenrice, as • partisan I could not heave. 

I Ser, To be call'd into a huge fphere, and not to be feen 
to move in*t,' are the holes where eyes fhould be, which 
pitifoUy dlfafter the cheeks. 

A a 2 ^ , 7r«w^«- 

Digitized by Google 



28o Antony and Cleopatra. 

Trumpets. Enter Caefkr, Antony, Pompey, Lepidas, Agnppi, 
Mecatnas, iCnobarbos, Menas, vuitb other Captain, 
Ant, Thus do they, Sir: they teke the flow o'th' Mir 
By certain fcale, i*th^ pyramid ; they know 
By th* height, the lownefs, or the mean, if dearth 
Or foizon follow. The higher Nilus fwells. 
The more it promifes ; as it ebbs, the feedfaun 
Upon the flime and ooze fcatters his grain^ 
And fliortly comes to harveft. 

Lep, You've ftrange ferpcnts thers. 
An:, Ay, Lepidm, 

Lep. Your ferpent of Mgypt is bred now of yonr mod 
By the operation of your fun j fo is your crocodile. 
Ant, They are fo. 

Pom. Sirnih, fome wine ! a health to Lepidux, 
Lep. I am not fo well as I ihoold be : but 1*11 ne^er out. 
^ffo. Not till you have flept ; I fear me, you^U be in, 
•till then. 

Lep, Nay certainly, I have heard the Ptolemfz pyra* 
mifis are very goodly things 3 without contradidion I have 
heard that. 
Men. Pompey, a word. [^Afide, 

Pom. Say m mine ear, what is't ? 
Men. Forfake thy feat, I do befeech thee, captain. 
And hear me fpeak a word. 

Pom. Forbear me *till anon. [fFhi^ert. 

This wine for Lepidus, 

Lep. What manner o* thing is your crocodile f 
Ant, It is fhapM, Sir, like it felf, and it' is as broad as 
It hath breadth \ it is juft fo high as it is, and moves with 
its own organs. It lives by that which noorifheth it, aad 
the elements once out of it, it tranlmigrates, 
Lep. What colour is it of? 
Ant, Of its own colour too. 
Lep. *Tjs a ftrange ferpent. 
Ant. 'Tis loy and the tchn of it arc wet. 
CaJ. Will this defcription fatisfie him ? 
Ant. With the healths that Pompey gives him, clfc he 
is a very Epicure. 
Pom, Go hang. Sir, hang! tell me of that.> away* 
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as I bid yoa. Where's the cup I caird for ? 

Mat, If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear roe, 
lUre from thy ftool. 

p0«r. I think tbou*rt tnad ; the matter ? 

Mtn, I have ever held my cap oflF to thy fortunes. 

fom. Thou haft fcrv*d me with mt*ch faith j what's eJfe 
Be jolly. Lords. [to fay ? 

Ant, Thefe quick-ffliids, Lepidits, 
Keep oflF them, for you fink. 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? 

Pom, What fay^ft thou ? 

Men, Wilt thou be lord of the whole world ? tbat*s twice* 

PiUH, How fliall that be ? 

Men. But entertain it, and 
Although thou think m« poor, I am the m^n 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pom. Haft thou drank well ? 

Men. No, Pompey, I haye kept me from the cup. 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the earthly Jvpe : 
Whatever the ocean pales, or fky inclips, 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha*t. 

Pom. Shew me which way. 

Men. Thefe three world -ftiarers, thefe competitors^ 
Are in thy veftel. Let me c^x. the cable. 
And when we are put off, fall to their throats ; . 
All then is thine. 

Pom, Ah, this thoo (houldft have done. 
And not have fpoken on't. In me 'tis villainy. 
In thec't had been good fervice : thou muft know^ 
*Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour it : repent that e'er thy tongue 
Hath fo betray*d tlune Si€t, Being done unknown^ 
1 ihould have found it afterwards well done ; 
But muft condemn it now. Defift, and dcink* 

Men. For this 
ril never follow thy pallM fortunes more ; 
Who feeks, and will not take when once 'tis offer^d^ 
Shall never find it more. 

pom. This health to tepldut. 

jMt. Bear him alhore, I'll pledge it fdr him, Pomp^. 

Aa 3 ^n; 
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^no. Here's to thee, Menas, 

Men, ^nobarbuSf welcome. 

Pom, Fill *tiU the cup be bid. 

Mno, There*s a ftrong fellow, Meuas, [Pointing to Im^ 

Men, Why ? 

^no. He bean the third part of the world, man! feeftnoC> 

Men. The third part then is ^unk^ would it were ail» 
That it might go on wheels. 

^no. Drink thou, encreafe the reek. 

Men, Come. 

pom. This is not yet an Alexandrian feafl. 

Ant, It ripens towardis it ; ftrike the vefTels, hoft* 
Here is to Cafor, 

Caf, I could well forbear it ; 
It*s monftrous labour when I waih my brain. 
And it grows fouler. 

jint. Be a child o'th' time. 

Caf: Poirefs't, I'll anfwer $ but I had rather faft 
From all, four days, than drink fo much in one. 

AEno. Ha, my brave Emperor, ihall we dance now 
1h* Egyptian bacchanals, and celebrate our drink ? 

Pom, Let's ka't, good foldier. 

Ant, Come let's all take hands^ 
*TiU that the conquering wine hath fieept our fcnfe 
In foft and delicate Letbi, 

A^no. All take hands : 
Make battery to our ears with the loud muHck, 
The while Vl\ place you, then thp boy (hall Gag, 
The holdibg every man ihall bear as loud. 
As his ftrong fides can volly. 

[Mufick plays, iSnobarbus placa tbem band in U»JL 

The SONG. 

Come, thou monarch of the vine, 
Plumpy Bacchus with pink tyjie, 
Jn thy 'oati our cares he drowned: 
ff^tb thy grapes our hairs be crown'dt 

Cup us * till the world g« rounds 

9up ui UiU tbt tfforJd go rounds 



Of, 
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Cf/*. What would you more ? Pmpey, good-night. Good 
brother^ 
Let me requeft you, oflF; our graver bufinefs 
Frowns at this levity. Gentle Lords, let*s part. 
You fee we have burnt our cheek. Strong JEnAarbus 
It weaker than the wind ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaks ; the wild difguife hath almoft 
' Antickt us all What needs more words ? good night. 
Good Antowf, your hand. 

Pom, 1*11 try you on the fhore. 

Ant, And iball, Sir ; give*s your hand. 

Pom. Oh, Ant^y you have my father's houfe. 
But what ? we* re friends : come down into the boat. 

JRn9, Take heed you fall not, Menas, 

Mm, 1*11 not on (hore : 
No, to my cabin — thefe drums f thcfe trumpets \ what ! 
Let Neptune hear we lud a loud farewel 
^o thefe great fiellows. Sound and be hang*d, foi\nd out ! 
[Sound ajlourijh, with drums* 

JEn9, Hoo fays a ! there's my cap. 

Men, Hoa^ noble captain, come. \Zxtunt^ 

ACT III, SCENE L 

A Camp in Syria. 

IRttter Ventidids « in I'riumpb, the dead body of Pacorus 

bom before him, Silius, Ronun Soldiers and Attendant, 
Ven, |W 1 OW, darting Parfbia, art thou ftruck, and now 

X^ Pleas'd fortune docs of Marcus Crajfu^ death 
Make me revenger. Bear the King's fon*s body 
Before our hoft $ thy Pacorus, Orodes, • 
Pays this for Marcus Crajfus, 

SiL Noble f^enfidius, 
Whllft yet with Partition blood thy fword is warm. 
The fugitive Partbiant follow. Spur through Media, 
Mefopotomia, and the iheltets whither 
The routed fly. So thy grand captain Antony 
Shall fetf thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 
Vtn, Silius, I've done 
SoiMigh. A lower pUct . note well, may make 

V I '^®'* 
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Too great an adl ! for learo tbis, 5/7m, better 
T6 leave undone, than by our deed acquire 
Too high a ftme, when he we fervc's away, 
O/tfr and Antory have ever won 
More in their officer, than perfon. Sojius^ 
One of my place in Syria^ his lieutenant. 
For quick accumulation of renown. 
Which he atchiev'd by th* minute, loft bis favour* 
Who does i*th* wars more than his cpptajn can, 
becomes his jcaptain*& captain : and ambition, 
(The foWicr*8 virtue) rather m^kes choice of lofi. 
Than gain which darkens him. I could do more 
To do Antoniui good, but 'twould offend him j 
And in his offence Aould my performance periflu 

5/7. Thou haft, yentidiut, that; \yilhout the which 
A foldier and his fword ff^nt fcarce diftinftion ; 
Thou wilt write to Antony, ^ 

Vtn, rii humbly fignifie what in his name, 
(That magical word of war) we haVe fcffedted ; 
How with his banners, and his welKpaid ranks^ 
The ne'er.-yet-beaten horfe of Partbia 
We've jaded out o'th' field. 
5/7. Where is be now .? .. 
f^en. He puYpofeth to' Athens j with what hafic 
The weight «c muft convey with's will permit. 
We Aall appear before bim. Pais along. \^ExatMt, 

S C E ^T E 11. ROMS. 
Enter Agrippa at one door, ^nobarbus at another^ 
Algr, What, are the brothers parted ? 
Mno, They have difpatcht with Ponfey, he 19 gone. 
The other three are fealing. OSavia weeps 
To part from Rome ; Cafar is fad, and Lepidus, 
Since Pomfufi feaft, as Matas (a^ys, is trottblc(| 
With the green-ficknefs. 
Agr. *Ti8 a noble LepiJvs. 
Mno, A very fine one ; oh, how he loves C4fjarf 
Aj^r, Nay but how dearly be adores Mark Antowf / 
A&w, Cafar f why, he*s the Jupiter of men, 
Agr. What's Antony, the God of Jupiter f 
JEno, Speak you of Cafar f ph the noD-pireU! 
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j€gr. Of Antofty f oh the Arabian bird ! 

J^hq, Would you praife Cafarf fay, Cafart go no further. 

^^r. Indeed he plied them both with excellent praifes. 

^no. But he loves Cafar beft^ yet he loves Antony .• 
Hoo I hearts^ tongues, figures, fcribas, bards, poets, cannot 
Think, 'fpeak, caft, write, fing, boo ! his love to Anrony, 
Bot as for Cafar, kneel, kneel down, and wonder. 

>^. fieth he loves. ' 

^no. They are his fhards, and he their beetle. So — 
Tjiis is to horfe 5 adieu, noble Agrtppa, [Trumpets* 

jSff', Good fortune, worthy foldier, and farewel. 
Enttr Caefar, Antony, Le^dus, and Odtavia. 

Ant, No farther. Sir. 

Cr/. You take from me a great part of my felf : 
Ufe me well in*t. Sifter, prove fu^h a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheft bond 
Shall pafs on. tb/ a^proof. Moft noble Antony ^ 
Let not the p^c of virtue which is fet 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To keep it builded, be t^e ram to batter 
The fortrefs of it 5 for much better might we 
Have lov'd without this mean^ if on both parti 
This be not cherifht. 
' Ant* Make me not offended 
In your diftruft. 

Or/. Ihaveiaid. 

Ant. Yon Aall not find. 
Though you be therem curious, the leaft caufe 
For what you feem to fear ; fo the Gods keep you. 
And make the hearts of Romant ferve your ends ! 
We will here part. 

Caf, Farewel, my deareft fitter, fare thee well j 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy fpirits all of comfort ; fare thee well 1 

OS. My noble brother I 

Ant, The AfriN in her eyes, it is love's fpring. 
And thefe the fhowers to bring ir on ; be chearful. 

OB, Sir, look well to my hufband*8 hoofe 5 and — 

Gr/. What, 

Digitized by Google ^^* 



286 Aotony and Cleopatra. 

OB, IMl tell yott in your car. 

Ant, Her tongue wili no( obey her heart, nor c» 
Her heart inform her tongue $ the fwan*s down-itather^ 
That &^nA& upon the fwell at fuU of tide. 
And neither way inclines* 

^M. Will Crf/^w weep ? 

^^. He fias a cloud in*s face; 

Mno, He were the worfe for that, wtre hie a horie^ 
So is he, being a man. 

Jg^, Why, ^mbar^f 
When Ataony £bund Julm Gefar dead. 
He cryed almoft to roaring t and he wept. 
When at Philip^ he found Brutus flain. 

ASttOs That year indeed he was troubled with a rhcuQ, 
What willingly he did confound, he wail*d j 
Believe*t *till I weep too. 

Caf. No, fweet OBasttap 
You &all hear from me ftiU } the timf diall not 
Out- go my thinking on you* 

Ant, Come, Sir, come, 
1*11 wreftle wifli you in my flrength of love. 
Look, here I have you ; [Embracing him,} thus I let yo« fSy 
An^ give you to the Gods. 

Ctef, Adieu, be happy ! 

Lef, Let all the number of the ibn give light 
To thy fair way ! 

Cff/. Farewel, farewell \ fSJif 06!^}nu 

Ant, Farewel! [Trumpets foumL Exeawtt 

SCENE llh Tbt Palacfi in Alexandna. 
Enttr Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, W Alex«s» 

Oeo, Where is the fellow? 

Alex, Half afraid to come. 

CU9» Go to, go to : come hither. Sir. - 
Enter the Mtffvtgtr as b^osre. 

AUx, GoodMajeily, 
Herod of Jewry dare npt look upon you. 
But when you are well pleased. 
^ Cho, That H«r«f s head 
1*11 have ; but how } when Anteny is gone. 
Through whom I might command it :— come thou ptar. 
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Mef, Moft gradotts Majefly t 

CUo, Didft th0Q beboM OShnna ? 

Mtf, Ay» dread Qoeen. 

CltQ. V^here ? 

Mef, Madam, in Rome^ I lookt her in tte £iee t 
And (aw her led between her brother and 
Mark Aatony, 

CUo. Is ihe as tail as tte ? 

Aief. She is not, Nfadam. 

C&o.^Dtdft hear her fpeak ? U (ht ihrill-tongu'^d or low } 

Mef, Madam, I heafd her fpeak, Jhe » low- voiced. 

Cleo. That's not fo good J he cannot like her long, 

Cbar, Like her ? oh Ifis! *tis impoffible. 

Cfep. I think fi), Qkarmian ; dull of tongoe^ and dwarfiA. 
What majefty is in htf gate ? remember 
If e*er thou look*dft on majeily. 

Mif. She creeps j 
Her motion and her ftation are as one : 
She ihews a body rather than a Jife^ 
A ftatue than a brea^ther. 

Gto. Is thb certain f 

Mef. Or I have no obfervafice. • 

Cbar. Three m JBgyft 
Cannot make better note. 

Qeo, He*8 very knowing, 
I do perceive^t | there's nothing in her yet. 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Cbar. Etcelient. 

Cieo. Gueft at her years, I pr*ythed« 

Mef, Madam, flie was a widow. 

Cleo. Widow? Cbamian, hark. 

Mef, And I do think ihe*8 thirty. 

Cleo, Bear*ft thoo her face in mind ? it*t long or round ? 

Mef, Round even to faultinefs. 

CZw. For th' moft part too. 
They're fooiiih that are fo. Her halt what colour ? 

Mef, Brown, Madam : and her forehead 
As low as ihe wooldwifh it. 

• Offinmnu it ht re ulcd ibr Ohf/rutthn, 
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C/m. There*8 gold for thee. 
Thou muft not take my former /harpnefs ill, 
-I wUl employ thee back again ; I find thee 
Moft fit for bufinefs. Go, make thee ready. 
Our letters are preparM. ■ [Exit Mff, 

Cbar, A proper man. 

Cko. Indeed he is fo ; I repent me much 
That fo I harried him. Methinks by him. 
This creature^s no fuch thing. 

Cbar, O nothing. Madam. 

C/eo, The man hath feen fome majef!y, an^Aould koow. 

Cbaf, Hath he feen majefty ? Ifii elfe defend I 
And ferving you fo long. 

Cleo, 1* ve one thing more to aik him yet, good Cbarmiam 3 
But *tis no matter, thou fhalt brbg him to me 
Where I will write : all may be well enough. 

Cbar, I warrant you. Madam. rExapH, 

SCENE IV, ATHENS, 
Enter Antony and 0£tavia, 

Aa, Nay, nay, Oiiavia, not only that. 
That were excufable, that and thoufands more 
Of fembbble import, bu( he hath wagM 
New wars 'gainft Fompey ; made hi$ will, and read it 
To publick ear, fpoke fcantily of me ; 
And when at any time perforce he could not 
But pay me terms pf honour, cold and fickly 
He vented them ; moft narrow meafure lent me ; 
When the beft hint was given him, he not took*tj 
Or did it from his teethe 

0£i. Oh, my good Lord, 
Believe not all ; or if you muft believe. 
Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady. 
If this divifion chance, ne'er flood between 
Praying for both parts : the good Gods will mock mt. 
When I (hall pray, bUfs my Lord andbufiandj 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
Ob hlefs try brotbcr / Hufljand win, win brother^ 
Prays, ami deftroys the prayer j no midway 
'Twixt thefe extreams at ail, 

Ut 
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Let your beft love drsw to thst pomt which feeks' 
Beft to prererve it : if I lofe mine honour^ 
I lofc my fcif f better I were not yours. 
Than yours fo branchMs. But aa you requefted. 
Your felf fliall go between's j the mean time. Lady, 
I'll raife the preparation of a war 
Shall firain your brother ; ^ake your fooneft hafte^ 
So your defires are yours. 

• OB. Thanks to my Lord, 
The ywe of power make me, although moft weak. 
Your reconciler ! wan *twixt you twain would be 
As if the world fhoald cleave, and thatilain men 
Should folder up the rift. 

Ant, When it appears to you where this begins. 
Turn your difplcafure that way j for our faults 
Can never be Co equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going, 
Chufe your own company, and command what coft 
Your heart has mind to. lExeunt^ 

, Enter i£nobarbus and £ro8» 

JEno, How now, friend Eria f * 

Eros, There*s ftrapge news come. Sir. 

^110. What, man ? 

Em, Ctefar and Lepidiu have made war 
OaPon^, 

JEno, This is old ; what*8 the fuccefi ? 

Eros, C^tfar having made ufe of him Tth* wars 
*Gainft Pomptfy prelentlv denied him rivalty : 
Would not let him partake of the gloty of them ^ 
Not reiling here, accufes him of letters 
Which he had formerly written to Pompey, 
Upon his own appeal he feizes him. 
So the poor third is up, *iill death inlarge 
His confine. 

Mno, Then, World 1 thou hfld a pair of chaps, no more : 
And throw between them all the food thou haft. 
They'll grind each other. Where is Antony ? 

Eros, He's walking in the garden thui ; and fpurns 
The rufli that lyes before him. Crys, Fo9l Lepidut \ 
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And threats the throat of that Ijiis officer 
That murdeiM "Bmpty, 

JEm, Our great navy's rigg'd. 

Erau For Itahf and Cf/ar j more, Domitius, 
My Lord defires you prefently j my news 
I might have told hereafter. 

^m, * Twill be naught. 
But let it be j bring me to Antony, 

Mros, Come, Sir. lExmat, 

S C E N E V. The Palace in Rome. 
Enter Caefar, Agrlppa, and Mccaenas. 

Caf. Contemning Rome, he has done all this^ and mace. 
In Alexandria ; here^s the matter of it : 
I* th* market-place on a tribunal filver*d^ 
Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of gold 
Were publickiy enthroned ; at the feet fat 
Cafarion, .whom they call my father*s fon^ 
And all the unlawful iflue that their luft 
Slope then hath made between them. Unto her 
He gave the *flablifljnient of JEgypt, made bej 
Of lower ^yrw, Cyprus, Lydia, 
Abfolute Queen. 

Mec, This in the publick eye ? 

Caf. I' th' common ibew- place where they exerclfe. 
His fons were there proclaimed the Kings of Kings i 
Great Media, Partbia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy aifi^n'd 
Syria, Cilicia, and Pbcemcia : ihe 
In the habiliments of the Goddefs IJts 
That day appearM, and oft before gave aadieace^ 
As *tis reported, fo, 

Mee» Let Rome be thus 
Inform*d ; who, qqeafie with his infolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 

Caf, The people know it, and have now received 
Hb accufations. 

j^r. Whom does he accufe ? 

Caf. Cafar, for that having in Sicily 
SextKs Pompeius fpoil'd, wc had not rated him 
His part o'th' ifle. Then does he fay, he lent me 
^mcibipploguitfdftoi'd, JUafUy^e frets Tbtt 
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That Lepidut of the .triumvirate 

Should be deposM ; and beings that we detain 

All his revenue. 

Agr. Sify this fliould be anfwer*d. 

Cdpf. *Ti& done already^ and his melTeoger gone : 
I told him Lepidus was grown too cruel^ 
That he his high authority abusM, 
And did deferve his change. For what I*ve conquer'd, 
I grant him part ; but then in his Armenia, 
And other of his conquered kingdoms, I 
I>emand the like. 

Mec, He'll never yield to that. 

Caf* Nor muft he then be yielded to in this. 
Enter O^avia with Attendants, 

Oa. Hail, Cafar, and my Lord ! hail, moft dear Cafarf 

Caf, That ever I fliould call thee caft-away ! 

03, You have not calPd me fo, nor have you caufc. 

Caf. Why haft thou ftoPn upon me thus ? you come not 
Like Cafar^B After ; the wife of Antony 
Should have an ^rmy for an uflier, and 
The neighs of horfe to tell of her approach, ' ' 

Long ere flie did appear. The trees by th' way 
Should have bom men, and expe£btion fainted 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duft 
Should have afcended to the roof of heav'n, 
Rais*d by your populous troops : but you are come 
A market-maid to Rome, and have prevented 
The oftent of our love \ which left unfliewn. 
Is often left unlovM ; we fliould have met you 
By fea and land, fupplying every ftage 
With an augmented greeting. 

OB, Good my Lord, 
To come thus was I not conftrain*d, but did it 
On my free will. My Lord, Mark Anttny, 
Hearing that vou prepar*d for war, acquainted 
My grieving €ar withal ; whereon I begg*d 
His pardon for return. 

tief. Which foon he granted. 
Being an obftrudt *cween his luft and him. 

OSi, Do not (ay fo, my Lord. 
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Caf. I have eyes upon hun» 
*And bis affairs come to me on the wind : 
Where is he now ? 

Oa, My Lord, he is m Athens, ' 

Caf, No, my mod wronged d^exi ^^atra 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath ^vea his ewipiie 
Up to a whore^ who now ^re levying 
The Kings o' th* earth for war. He hath «0eiiible4 
Boccbtts the Ring of Lybia, ArcbeUtus 
Of Cappadocia, Philadelpbos King 
Of Papblagonia | the 7bracian King AdaBas, 
King Malcbta of Arabia, King of JPottt, 
Herod of Jeuty, Mitbridata Kmg 
Of Comagene, Polemon and Amntas, 
^htKsxi^Qi Mede, and Lycaonia, 
With a larger lift of fcepters. 

OS, Ah me moft wretched. 
That have my heart parted betwixt two frien^^ 
That do affli£t each other ! 

Caf, Welcome hither } 
Your letters did with-hold our breaking forth, ' 
*Till we perccivM both how you were wrong led. 
And we in negligent danger ; cheer your heart. 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 
0>r your content thcle ftrong neccflkies. 
Bat let determined things to deAiay 
Hold unbcwail'd their way. Welcome to Rom s 
Nothing more dear to roe. You are abusM 
Beyond the mark of thought ; and the high Gods, 
To do you juftice, make their minifters 
Of us, and thofe that love you. Be of comfort. 
And ever welcome to us. 

Afrr, Welcome, J^ady, 

Mec, Welcome, dear Madam* 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity yoq ; j 

Only th' adulterous Antony, moft large 
In his abominations, turns you off. 
And gives his potent regiment to a truH 
That nofes it againft us* 
oa, Isitfo, Sir? 

Caf. 
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Cr/l It is moft certain : lifter, welcome ; pray you 
Be ever known to patience. My dear*ft fiftcr ! [EfCtBtitn 
SCENE VI. ACriUM. 
Enter Cleopatra, and ^nobarbus. 

CA». I will be even with thee, doubt it not, 

>E«rf. But why, why, why ? 

Clto, Thoa haft befpoke my being in thefe wan ; 
And fay' ft it is not fit. 

u£»0. Well J is it, is it ? 

Cleo, Is* C not denounced againft us ? why Aould not we 
Be there in perfon ? 

JEno, <$Vell I could reply 5 
*If we {hould ferve with horfe and mares together. 
The horfe were meerly loft j the mares would bear 
A foldier and his horfe. 

CUo, What is't you fay ? 

JEno. Your prefence needs muft puzzle Antony • 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from*s time. 
What Oiould not then be fpar'd. He is already 
TtaducM for levity, and *tis faid in "B-ome^ 
That Fbotinut an eunuch, and your maids^ 
Manage this war. 

Cleo, Sink KwUy and their tongues rot 
That fpeak againft us 1 'A charge we bear i*th* war. 
And as the president of my kingdom will I 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againft it, 
I will not ftay behind. ' 

Enter Antony and Canidius, 

JEno, Nay, I have done : 
Here comes the Emperor. 

Ant, Is*t not ftrange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brundufium, 
He could fo quickly cut th' Ionian fea. 
And take in Toryne? You have heard on*t, fwcet f 

CUo, Celerity is never more admir*d 
Than by the negligent. 

Ant, A good rebuke. 
Which might have well becom*d the beft of men 
To taunt at flacknefs. Come, CaniMus^ we 
WiU figbt with hiffl by fea* 
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Cleo, By fca, what «Ife ? 

Can, Why will my Lord do fo ? 

Ant. For that he dares us. 

Mno, So hath my Lord dar'd him to fiqgle fight. 

Can, Ay, and to wage this battle at PbarfaRs, 
"Where Cafar fought with Potftpey. But thefe cBtn^ 
Which fcrve not for bis vantage, he (hakes off, 
. And fo (hould you. 

Mno, Your (hips are not well manned. 
Your mariners muleteers and reapers, people 
Ingroft by fwift imprefs. In Cafar^s fleet 
Arc thofe, that often have 'gainft iPoa^ fougbt ; 
Their fliipy arc yare, yours heavy : no dil'grace 
Shall *fell you for refufing him at fea. 
Being prepared for land. 

^. By fea, by fea. 

JEnc, Moft worthy Sir, you therein throw. aw^ 
The abfolute foldierfliip you have by land, 
Dift'ra£l your army, which doth moft confift 
Of war-markM footmen, leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge, ijuite forego 
The way which promifes aflurance, and 
Give up your felf roeerly to chance and hasard. 
From firm fecurity. 

Ant, ril fight at fea. 

aeo. Why, I have fi?ty (ails, Cafaraonc better. 

Ant, Our overplus of (hipping will we burn. 
And with the reft full-mann'd, from th'Jbead of A£iium 
Beat the approaching Cafar, If we fail. 
We then can do't at land. 

Enter a Meffeager, 
Thy bufineis ? 

Mef, The news is true, my Lord, he is dcfcricd, 
Cafar ha« taken Twyne, . 

Ant. Can he be there in perfon ? *tis impoflible : 
Strange that his power (hould be. Canidtas, 
Our nineteen legions thou (halt hold by land. 
And our twelve tboufand hot£c. We*U to om (kijf* 
Away, my *IJ>etis, 

Enter a Sof£er* 
Hsw^flow, worthy foldicr ? * jS*/. 
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Sol, Oh noble Emperor, io not fight hy Tea^ 
Truft not to rotten planks : do you mifdovbt 
This fword, and tbefe my wounds ? let the JBgy^lam 
And the Pbosniciani go a duckinjg : we 
Ha?e us*d to conquer (landing on the earthy 
And fighting foot to foot. 
' Aitt. WcW, well, away. \ Exeunt Ant. CJeo. andJEntbm, 

Sold, By ^Hercules, I think I am i'th* right. 

Can, Soldier, thou art : but his whole action grows 
Not in the power on^t : fo our leader*s led^ 
And we are womens men. 

Sold, You keep by land 
The legions and the horfe whole, do you not ? 

Can, Marcus O^avius, Marcus Jufiats^ 
PttUicola, and Cdius, are for fea. 
Bat we keep whole by land« This fpeed of Cafar*t 
Carries beyond belief. 

Sold, While yet in Rome, 
His power went out in fuch diArafUons as \ 
BegoiFd all fpies. 
j!a», Who*8 his lieoteqant^ hear you > 

Sold, They fay, one Taurus, 

Can, Well I know the man. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Mef, The imperor calls for Camdiut. 

Can, With news the time's in labour, and throws forth. 
Each minute, fome. ^Exeunt, 

Enter Caefar mtb bis Jmy, aarcbing, 

Cgtf, Taurus! 

Tour, My Lord. 

Caf, Strike not by land. Keep whole, provoke not battle 
•Till we have done at fea. Do not exceed 
The prefciipt of this fcroul : o^r fortune lyes 
Upon this jump. [Exeuni, 

Enter Antony and i£nobarbu6. 

jini. Set we ourfguadrons on yond lide o'th* hUl, 
In eye of Cafar*s battle ; from which place 
We may the number of the ihips behold. 
And fo proceed accordingly. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE Vil. 

Canidius marching with bis land Anry ont way over tU 
fiait, and Taurus the Lieutenant ofQdi^zx the other toay : 

afier their going Jn, is beard the noije of a Sea-Jigbt, 

jilarum. Enter /Enobarbus. 

^i20.<Naught, naughty all naught, I can behold oo longer J 
• Th* Antonias tM' Egyptian admiral. 
With all their fixty, flies and turns the rudder : 
To fee't, mine eyes are blafled. 

Enter Scarus. 

Scar, Gods, and Goddeiles, all the whole fynod of them! 

j^no. What** thy paflion ? 

Scar. The greater cantle of the world is loft 
With very ignorance ; we have kifs*d away 
Kingdoms and {Provinces. 

Mao, How appears the fight ? 

Scar, On our fide like the tokcn'd peftilence. 
Where death is fure. Yond ribauld nag of -^gypf, 
(Whom leprofie o*ertake !) i'th' midft o'th' fight, 
(When vantage like a pair of twins appeared 
Both as the fame, or rather ours the elder j) * 

The brize upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoi As fails, and flies. 

MnO, That I beheld : 
Mine eyes did ficken at the fight, and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar. She once being looft. 
The noble ruin of her ma^ck, Antony, 
Claps on his fea-wing, like a doating mallard. 
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her : 
I never faw an allien of fuch fliame ; 
Experience, manhood, honour ne*er before 
Did violate fo it felf. 

Mno, Alack, alack ! 

£ff/«r Canidius. 

Can. Our fortune on the fea is out of breathy 
And finks mofl lamentably. Had our General 
Been what he knew himfelf, it had gone well x 

• Th' ^n.'«Hii|/, &c. (vhich Flutartb fays wm Uxe name of Ctt- 
ffitrWi ihip ) 

Oh 
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Ob be has ^ven example for our iU^t^ 
Moft grofly by his own. 

JBno, Ay, are you thereaboats ? why then good-ojght 
Indeed. 

Can, Toward Peloponnefiu are they fled. 

Sear. 'Tis eafie to*t. And there I will attend 
What further comes. 

Can, To Cafar will I render 
My legions and my horfe ; fix Kbgs already 
Shew roe the way of yielding. 

JEno, rii yet follow 
The wounded chance of Anfoty^ though my reaibn 
Sio in the wind againft me. . {Exeunt fffoeralh^ 

SCENE VIII. 
Enter Antony, vfitb £roa and other Atteniantu 

Ant, Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon^tj 
It n aiham*d to bear me. Friends, come -hithcTj 
I am To lated in the world, that I 
Have loft my way for ever. IVc a Aip 
Laden with gold, uke that, divide it j fly. 
And make your peace with QefoTt 

Omnet. Fly ! not we. 

Ant, Tve fled my fclF, and have inflruaed coward 
To tun, and ibew their fliouldec?. Friends, he gone^ 
Ihave my felf refolv'd upon a;fourie. 
Which has no need of you. Be gone. 
My treafure*8 in the harbour. Take it — — r oh, 
I followed that I blufli to look upon ; 
My very bain do oauriny, for the white 
Reprove the brown for raflmeG, aj^ they them 
For fear and doating. Friends, be gone ; you fltall 
Have letters from me to foroe friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you look not fad, 
Kor make replies of lothseis ; take the hint 
Which my defpair proclaims. Let them be le^ 
Which leave themfelves. To the fea-flde flraight-way : 
I will poflefs you of that fliip and treafure. 
Leave roe, I pray, a little ; pray you now — — ^ 
Kay, do fo ; for indeed l*ve lofl command, 
Ther«fore, I pray you — I'll fee you by and by. [Sits dcvvn: 

Enter 
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Enter Cleopatra, Ud hy Charmian and Iras, to Antony. 
V Erot. Nay, gentle Madam, to him. Comfort him. 

/raj. IX), moft dear Queen. 

CUo. Do ? why, what elfe Met me 
Sit down J oh Juno ! 

Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. See you here. Sir ? 

Ant. Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Char. Madam ! 

Jras. Madam, oh good Emprefs ! 

Eros, Sir, Sir, my Lord ! 

Ant, Yes, yes j he at Pt/%>/ kept 
His fword eVn like a dancer, while 1 (Irook 
The lean and wrinkled Caffius^ and *twas I 
That the fad Brutus ended ^ he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no pra£tice had 
In the brave fquares of war ; yet now — no matter — • 

CUo. Ah (land by. 

Eros. The Queen, my Lord, the Queen — 

Iras. Go to him. Madam, fpeak tohim^ 
He 18 unqualitied with very (hame. 

CUo. Well then, fuftain me : oh I 

Em. Moft noble Sir, arife, the Queen approaches j 
Her head*s declin'd, and death vnll fcize her, hot 
Your comfort makes the refciie. 

Ant, I have offended reputation \ 
A moft unnoble fwerving 

Eroi, Sir, the Queen. 

Ant. O whither haft thou led me, Mgypt t fee 
How I convey my fliame out of thine eyes. 
By looking back on what I*ve left behind 
*Stroy*d in diifaonour. 

Clio, Oh, my Lord ; my Lord ; v 

Forgive my fearful fails ; I little thought 
Yon would have folIowM. 

Ant. AEgypt, thou knew* ft too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder tyM by th' ftring. 
And thott {hould*ft tpwe me after. O'er my /pixit 
Thy .full fupremacy thou knew*ft^ and that 

Thjr 
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Thy beck might from the bidding of the Godt 
Command me. 

CUo, Ob^ my pardon ! 

Aa, Now I muft 
To the young man fend humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the (hifc of lownefs, who 
'With half the bulk o* th* world play'd as Ipleas'd^ 
Making and marring fortunes. You did know 
How much you were my conqueror, and that 
My fword, made weak by my aifedion^ would 
Obey it on all caufe, 

'Qeo, Ob ! pardon, pardon ! 

A>if* Fall not a tear, I iay ; one of them ratei 
All that is won and loft : give me a kifs, 
Even this repays me. We fent our fchoolmafter^ 
Is ke come back ? Love, I am full of lead j 
^Some wine there, and our viands : fortune knows^ 
We fcom her moft, when moft ihe ofiFers blows. [Exeuta, 

S C E N E * IX. Cafar'* Camp. 
Enter Caefar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Thyre'us, ^tb otberu 

Caf, Let him appear that's come from Antony » 
Know you him ? 

Dol, Cefar, 'tis his fchoolmafter. 
An argument that he is pluckt, when hither 
He fends fo poor a pinuion of his wing, 
Which bad fuperfluous Kings for meflengets^ 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Ambajfador from Antony. 

dr/l Approach and fpeak. 

Amb, Such as I am, I come from Antony : 
I was of late as petty to his ends. 
As is the morn-dew 00 the pyrtle leaf 
To the grand fea. 

Caf, Be'tfo, declare thine oflicc. 

AmB, Lord of his fortunes he falutes thee, and 
Requires to live in /Egypt j which not gpranted. 
He leflfens his^ requefts, and to theefues 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earth 
A private man in Athens: this for him* 
Next, CUopatra does confcfs thy grcatncisj ■ 

Submit! 
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Sabmlts her to thy might, add of th6e crard 
The circle of the PtoUmia for her heiis^ 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Of. For JtttMy, 
I have DO can to his reqoeft. The Qoeen 
Of audience nor defire ihall fail, fo {he 
From ^gff* drive htt all-dif^ced friend^ 
Or take his life there. This if ihe perfbrm. 
She ihall iiot fue unheard. So to theffl both* 

jM. Fortone pai(nc thee I 

Cr/. Bring him through the bands. [Sseit JmBafadar* 
To try thy eloquence now *tis time, difpatch. 
From Antory win Clecpatra, promife, [To Tbyreos* 

And in our name j when fte requites, add more 
As thine invention offers. Women are not 
In their beft fortunes ftroog ; but want will petjure 
The ne*er-touch'd veftal. Try thy cundng, inyr7iap 
Nfake thine own edidt for thy pakte, whi^ we 
Will anfwer as a law. 

Tityr. Cafdt, I go. 

Caf, Obferve how Aneaiy becomes his ilaw. 
And what thou think'ft his very ai£tioa fpeaks 
In every power that moves. 

TJyr. Cafar, I ftall. {Extmittn 

SCENE X. ALtxANORiA. 
£fff«r Cleopatra, iCnobarbus, Charmian, andJnu 

Geo, What ihall we do, ^noharhuif 

JEno, Drink, and die.* 

Cleo, Is Antony, or we, in feult for this } 

Mno, Antony only, that would make hit will 
Lord of his reat'oo. What although you fled 
From that great face of War, whbfe fevei-at ranges 
Frighted each other ? why fhould he follow you ? 
The itch of his affodVion fhould not then 

• This reply of Mntharhui frems grooaded npoA a partSciiltrirf 
in the condud of ymtunj and CU^stri which is rciated by fimurtb ? 
thai after their defeat at ^7 urn they iaftitu'.ed a fnciety of hitao* 
who enter'd into engaeemeat to die with them, not aVatfng in the 
mean time any part of that luxury, excds, and ti9i> in Whxh tbc/ 
had lived before. 

r- I HlTt 
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Hftvenickt fais captainfliip at fuch a pointy 
'When half to half the world opposM^ he being 
I The meered qoeftion. *Twas a ihame no lefi 
Than was his lofs, to courfe your flying flags^ 
And leave his navy gazing. 

C/<!9« Pr*ythec peace. 

Enter Antony, with the Amhajfaior^ 

Ant, Is that his anfWer ? 

Anbn Ay, my Lord. 

Ant, The Queen 
Shall then have coortefie^ fo (he will yield 
Us up. 

Amb, Mylord, he fays fo. 

Ant. Let her know*t. 
' To the boy C^e/or fend this grizled head. 
And he w^l 611 thy wiihes to the brim 
With principalities. 

Clto, Tbbt heady my Lord ? 
\ Ant, To him again, tell him he wears the rofe 
Of youth upon him \ from which, the world /hould note 
Something particular \ his coin, ihips, legions. 
May be a coward^s, whofe minifters would prevail 
Under the fervic&of a child, as foon 
As i* th' command of Ca^ar, I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay caparifons apart. 
And anfwer me declined, fword againft fword, 
Onr felves alone ; lUl write it, follow me. [^x/r Antony* 

Mno, Yes, like enough : high -battled Cafar will 
Unftate his happinefs, and be ilagM to th* ihew 
Againft a Cworder. I fee mens judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them 
To fuiFer all alike. That he (hould dream, • 
Knowing all meafures, the full Cajar will 
Anfwer his emptinefs ! Cajar^ thou haft fubduM 
Hisjodgmeottoo. 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser. A meflenger from defar. 

Geo. What, no more ceremony ? fee, my womca — 
Againft the blown rofe may they ftop they cole, 

Y91,,V1I. g« Thf* 
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That kncelM unto the buds. Admit him. Sir. 

JEno. Mine hpnefty and I begin to fquare j [Afidtt 

Tho' loyalty weft held, to fools docs make 
Our faith mccr folly; yet he that can endure 
To ioUow with allegiance a falPn lord, 
Po's coqquer him that did his matter conquer. 
And earns a pjac? i'th'ftory. 

^ Enter Thyrcus, 

Cleo Cafar^i will ? ' 

^Tiyr, Hear it apart. 

Cleo, None here but friends | fay boldly. 

^Tiyr. So haply are they friends to Antony, 

JS.no, He needs as many. Sir, as Cajar has | 
Or needs not us. IfCeefar pleafe, our raafter 
Will leap txr be his friend : for as you know, 
Whofe he is, we arfe, and that's Cajar^s, 

Ttyr, So. 
Thus then,' thou moft renown'd ; Cafar intreat| 
Not to coniider in what cafe thou fUnd*ft 
Further than fee is Cafar, 

tleo. Go on ; right royal. 

Tbyr, He knows that you embrace not Attony 
As you dia love, but as you fear'd him. 

Ceo.Oy. (4^*. 

Tiyr. The fears upon your honour therefore be 
Do's pity, as conftraincd blemiflies, 
N9t as deferv*d. 

Geo, Be is a God, and knows 
What Is moft right. Mine honour was not yiddcd. 
But conquer' d rocerly. 

JEno. To be fure of that, 
I will aflc Antony, Sir, thou'rt fo leaky [Afiii, 

That we muft leave thee to thy finking, for 
Thy deareft quit' thee. [Exit .^Qob. 

%r. SljalM fay to C^/<jr 
What you requite of him i he partly begu 
To be deHr'd to give. It much would pleafe him^ 
That of his fortunes ydu would make a ftafF 
To leap upon. But it would warm his fpirits^ 
To "tear from ms you bad left Antony, 

Afld 
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Mk ptatyour felf uncffer his flirowd, the great. 
The univerfal Ikhdlord. 

C&e. What's your name ? 

Tbyr, My name is Tlyreus. 

Geo. Moft kind meflenger. 
Say to great Qtfar this j in deputation 
I ki(8 his conquering hand : tell him, I*m prompt 
To lay niy crown at*s feet, and there to kneel. 
Tell him, that from his all-obeying breath 
J hear the doom of JE^ypf, 

Tbyr, It is your nobleft courfe t 
Wifdom and fortune combating together. 
If that the former dare but what it can. 
No chance may (hak^ it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 

do. Your Ctfar^s father, 
When he hath mus*d of taking kingdoms in, 
BeftoW*d his lips on that unworthy place. 
As it rained kifles. 

s c E N E xr. 

Enter Antony, and i^nobarbus. 

Attt, Favours ! by Jovg that thunders »■ 

ISedng Thyreus ktfs her hariL 
What art thoo, fellow ? 

Tbyr. One that but performs 
The bidding of the fuUeft man, AUd worthied 
To have command obey*d. 
^no, Yott will be whippM. 

jint. Approach there ahyOukite! no>^, Godd and 

devils 1 
Aathorlty melts from me of late. When I 
Cry'd, Hoa ! like boys unto a mufs. Kings would 
Start forth, ind cry, Tour will f have you no ears ? ' ' 
I'm Antony yet. Take hence this Jack and whip him. 
Enter &er'Vants. 
JEno. 'Tis better playing with a lion*s whelp. 
Than with an old one dying. 
\ Ant, Moon and ftars I 

Whip him : were*t twenty of the greateft Tribu^jiries 
That do JOknowledge Cajar, fllould* 1 find them 
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So fawcy with the hand of her here, (whtt*8 her 
Since flie was CUopatra f) — whip him, fellows — 
^Till like a boy you fee him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

^byr, MarkAntotrf 

Ant, Tug him away ; being whipped' 
Bring him again, this jack of C^far^z (hall 
Bear us an errand to him. ^Exeunt with Thyi^ 

You were half blafted ere I knew you : ha i [To CleopatOi 
Have I my pillow left uopreft in Rom€, 
Forborn the gettmg of a lawful race,- 
And by a gem of women, to be abusM 
By one that looks on feeden ? 

Qeo, Good my Lord ^• 

Jim, You have been a boggier ever. 
But when we in our vidoafnefs grow hard, 
(Oh mifery oa*t!) the wife Goda feal our^eyes 
In our own filth, drop o«r clear judgments, make ni 
Adore our enors, laugh at*s while we firut 
To our confufion. 

C2m. Oh, i8*t come to this ? 

Ant, I found you as a morfel cold upon 
Dead Cr/ar*s trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneus Pompey, be(ides what hotter houn 
Unregiflred in vulgar fame, you have 
Luzurioufly ptckt out. For I am fure> 
Though you can guefs what temperance ihoiild be;» 
You know not what it is. 

Geo, Wherefore is the ? 

Ant, To let a fellow that will take rewards^ 
And fay, God^uityw, he familiar with 
My play -fellow, your hand ; this kingly feal. 

And plighter of high hearts ! • O that 1 were 

Upon the hill of Safan, to out-roar 
The homed herd, for T have favage caufe j 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A haltered neck, which does the hangman than% 
For being yare about him. Is he whipp*d ? 
Ettter a Servant toith lliyieus* 

Sir, Soundlyjp my Lprd, 
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Afit, Cry*d he ? and begg'd a pardon > 

Ser, He did afk favour. 

Ant, li that thy father live^ let hiiti repent 
Thoii '^aft not made his daughter J and be thou forty 
To follow Cajar in his triumph , fince 
Thou haft been whippM for following hini. Hencefortii 
The white hand <5f a lady fdaver thee. 
Shake to look on*t. Go get thee back to Cafar, 
Tell him thy entertainment : look thou fjy. 
He makes me angcy with him : for he feems 
Proad add difdainful, harping on what I am. 
Not what he knew t wd3. He makes me angry^ 
And at this tiftie moft eafie 'tis tO do*t ; 
When my good ftars, that were my former guides^ 
Have empty left their orbs, and (not their fires 
Into the abyfm of hell, Ifhemiflike 

My fpeech, and what is done^ tell him he hat ' 

Hi^arcbus my enfranchisM bondman, whom ^ 

He may at pleafure whip, or hang, or torture. 
As he (hall like, to quit me. Urge it thou : 
Hence with thy ftripes, be gone. [Exit Thjrr»- 

(Ueo. Have you done yet ? 

Jbit, Alack, our terrene moon is noW eclips*d. 
And it portend alone the fall of Antony. 

CUo, I mart ftay his time. 

Ant. To flatter Cxfar^ would you mingle eyea 
With one that ties his points ? 

C/w. Not know me yet ? ^>^ 

Ant, Cold-hearted toward me ? 

C/«. Iflbefo, 
From my cold heart let heaven ingertdtfr hall. 
And poifoa't in the fource, and the firft ftofl* 
Drop in my neck 5 as it determines, fo 
Diflblve my life 5 the next Cefafion fmite ! 
*Till by degrees the memory of my Womb, 
Together with my brave JEgyptians all. 
By the difcandying of this pelletted Horaif 
Lye gravelefs ; *till the flies and gnats of NiU 
Have buried them for prey. 

Atit, Vm fatifified ; 
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Caefar fefs down 'fore Alexandria, where 

I will oppofe his fate. Our' force by land 

Hath nobly hcM ; our feverM navy too 

Have knit again, and float, thrcatning moft fea-like. 

Where haft thou been, my heart ? doft thou hear. Lady ? 

If from the field I fhall return once more 

To ki(s thefe lips, I will appear in bloody 

and my fword will earn my chronicle; ^ 

There is hope in it yet, 

Cleo, That's my brave Lord, 

Ant. I will be treble-finew'd, hearted, brcatVd, 
And fight malicioufly : for when mine hours 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranfom lives 
Of me for jefts ; but now I'll fet my teeth. 
And fend to darknefs all that ftop me. Come, 
Let's have one other gawdy night : call to me 
All my fad captains, fill our bowls ; once mors 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 

CUo. It IS my birth-day, 
I had thought t'have held it poor. But fince my Lord s 
Aatony again, I will be Cleopatra^ 
' Ant, We will yet do well, 

Cleo. Call all his noble captains to my Lord. 

Afit, Do fo, we'll (peak to *em, and to.nigbt FU force 
The wine peep through their fears. Come on, my Queen ; 
There's fap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
I'll make death love me : for I will contend 
Even with his peAilent fey the. [ Extant. 

JEno. Now he'll ouf-ftare the I'ghtning ; to be fuiioos 
Is to be firighted out of fear, and in that mood 
The dove will peck the efiridge. I fee ftill 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reftores his heart j when vjlour preys on reafon. 
It eats the fword it fights with : I will feck 
Some way to leave him. [JExtf* 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Caefar'j Camp. 

Entir Cxdr, with Agrippa, Mccaenas, and his Army, 

Caefar reading a Letter. 
Caf, T TE calls me boy, and chides as he had power 

jLjl To beat me out of M^pt. My meflenger 
He hath whipt with rods, dares me to perfonal combat, 
Ca\ar to Antony, Let the old rufSan know. 
He hath many other ways to die : mean time 
I at this challenge laagh. 

Mec. Cafar muft tbinkj,. 
When one io great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his dif^ra^ion : never anger 
M^de good guard for it felf. 
Caf, Let our beft heads , 
Know that to-morrow the laft of many battels 
We mean to fight. WHhin our files there are. 
Of thofe that fcrv*d Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it be done, 
And feaft the army ; we have (lore to do't. 
And they have camM the wafte. Poor Antony / [Exeunt* 
SCENE IL 
Tbe Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Antony and Cleopatra, ^nobarbus, Charmian^ 

Iras, Alexas, ^itb others. 
Ant. He will not fight with me, Vomtitu f 
^no. No. 

Ant. Why fhould he not > 

JEno. He thinks, being twenty times of better fortunCj 
He's twenty men to one. 

Ant. To-morrow, foldier. 
By fea and land I'll fight : or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Sbdl make it live again. Woo't thou fight well } 
Mno. I'll firikc, and cry, Take all. 
Ant. Well faid, come on : 
Call forth my houihold fervants, Ict^s to-night 

Enter 
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- Enter Strvattts, 
Be bounteoas at our meal. Giye me thy hand^ 
Thou baft been rightly hooeft ; fo haft thouy 
And thou, and thou, and thou : you*ve fcrv*d me wefi^ 
And Kings have been your fellows. 
. CUo, What means this ? 

JEtto. 'Tis one of thofe odd freaks which fono^ fliooti 
Out of the mind. 

Ant, And thou art honef^ too : 
I wiih I could -be made fo many meo^ 
And all of you clapt up together in 
An Antony, that I might do you fer^cc. 
So good as you h^ve done. 

Omnes» The Oods forbid ! 

Ant, Welly my good fellows, wait on me to-night } 
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me 
"As when mine empire was your fellow too. 
And fufferM my command. 

Cle», What does he mean f 

JEno, To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night y 
May be it is the period of your duty. 
Haply you fhaH not fee me more, or if, 
A mangled (hadow. It may chance to-mopx^. 
You'll ferve another mafter. I look on you. 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft friends^ 
I turn you not away, but like a mafter 
Married to your good fcrvice, ftay *till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, I alk no more^ 
And the Gods yield you for't ! ' 

ASno. What mean you, Sir, 
To give them this discomfort ? look, they wetp« 
And I, an afs, am onion-ey*d j for (hame^ 
Transform us not to women* 

Ant^' Ho, ho, ho : 
Now the witch take me, if I' meant it thus. 
Grace grow where thofe drops fall ! my hearty ftiaab^ 
You take me in too dolorous a fenfe j 
X fpake t^you for your oomibrt, did defireyou 
To burn this night with torches ; koowj my hetrti, 

I I 
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I hope well of to-morrow, and will lead youj 
Where rather I'll etpe£l vi£lQrious life. 
Than death and honour. liCt's tx> fupper, cooDe> 
And drown confideration. \Euaaa^ 

SCENE III. 
A Court of Guard iff ore the Pal^e, 
Enter a Company of Soldiers. 
X Sold, Brother, good-oight : tOTinof row is the day. 
2 Sold, It will determine one way : Fare you welU 
Heard you of nothing (h-ange aboat the fixeeti ? 

1 Sold, Nothing : what news ? 

2 Sold, Belike *tis but a rumour j good-aig^t to you* 

1 Sold, Well, Sir, good-night. 

[72»y wtt/ vfiib ttUr Soldurt^ 

2 Sold, Soldiers, have careful watch, 

1 Sold, And you ; good-n^ht, good-night. 

[The^ place tbemfehes in every earner rftbefiagu 
7. Sold, Here we ; and if to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, I have an abTolute hope 
Oar landmen will iland up. 

S Sold, *Tis a brave army, and full of porpoie* 

[MufickoftlMbauibojfih uMdtr^fifS^* 

2 Sold, Peace, what noile ? 

1 SoU, Lift, lift ! 
% Sold. Hark! 

i5*i/. Mufjcki'lh'air. 

3 Sold, Under the earth. 
It iigns well, do's it not ? 

^Sold. No. 

X Sold. Peace I fay ^ what ihould this mean ? 

2 Sold, 'Tis the God Hercules, who lovad Aatouy, 
Vow leaves him. 

1 Sold, Walk, let*8 fee if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 

2 Sold, How now, mailers ? 

Omms. How now} how now ? do you hear this ? 
I Sold, ,1s* t not ftrange f 

3 Sold. Do you hear, mailers ? do yom hear I 

I Sold, Follow the noife fo far as we have quarter, 
liet's fee how 'twill give off*. 

^ , Omna, 
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Omna, Cdntent- 1 *tis ftrange. [£*»*/, 

SCENE IV. CUopatra'9 Palace, 
Enter Antony and Cleopatra^ with others. 

Anu Eros, mine armour^ Eros, 

Geo, Sleep a little. 

Afit, No> my chuck : Eros, come, mine ajiDQur^ Ersk 
Enter Eros. 
Corte, my good fellow, put mine iron on j 
If fortune be not otits to-day, it is 
Becaufe we brave hei*. Come. 

Qeo. Nay, rU help too. 

Am, What's this for ? ah, letbe, letbft, thou art 
The armourer of my heart i falfe, ftlfc ; tiiis, this. 
• ' Geo, Sooth-la I'll help : thus muft it be, 

j^t. Well, well. 
We (hall thrive now. Seed thou, my good fellow ? 
Go put on thy defences. 

Eros, Briefly, Sir. 

C/eo, Is not this buckled well > 

Ant, Oh! rarely, rarely: 
He that unbuckles this, 'till we do plcafe 
'To doflF't for our repofe, fliall hear a ftorm. 
Thou fumbieft, Eros, and my Queen's a Squire 
More tight at this than thou ; difpatch. O love ! 
That thou could'ft fee my wars to-day, and knew'Jft 
The royal occupation j thou fliould'ft fee 
A workman in' t. 

Enter an armed SoWer, 
Good-morrow to thee, welcome j 
Thou look'ft like him that knows a warlike charge! 
To bufinefs that we love we rife betime. 
And go to't with delight. 

S<^. Athoufand, Sir, 
Early though't be, have on their riveted trim. 
And at the port expeft you. [Sbota, Trmnpets fourijb. 
Enter Captains and SoleSers. \ 

Cap, The ftiom is fair ; good-morrow, Genenl. 

Aff, Good-morrow, General. 

J^t, 'Tis well blown, lads I j 

Thi« moimng, like the fpirit of t youth 
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That means to be of note, begins betiaic«. 
So, fo ; come, give me that, — this way -^ well fald 
Fare thee well, dame, whatever becomes of me 
This is a foldier*s kifs : rebujceable, ' 

And worthy (hameful check it were, to fland 
On more micchanick compliment j TJI leave thee 
Now, like a man of fteel. You that wiij figfat 
Follow me clofe, I'Jl bring you to't : adieu. ' {Exattit 
Char, Pleafe you retire to your chamber ? 
Cleo, Lead me : 
He goes forth gallantly i That he and Cafar might 
^ Petermine this great war in fingle fight ! 
Tbcn-<tfnWffy— butnow— well, on. {J?^^^, 

StENE V: A Camp. ^^''*^'' 
Trumpets fomuL Enter Antony and Eros , am old Solditr 
meeting them. 
Sold. The Gods make this a happy day to ^tony ' 
Ant. Would thou and thofc thy fears had once prevails 
To make me fight at land ! r •«« 

' Eros. Hadft thou done fo, 
i The Kings that have revolted, and the foldier 
' That has this morning kft thee, would have fliU 
FoJlow'd thy heels. 

jint, >^ho'8 gone this morning ? 
Eros, Who? 
One ever near thee. -Call for JEnoharius, 
' He fliall not hear thee, or from Cafjr*a camp 
Say, Jam none of thine. 
Ant. What fey'ft thou ? 
Sold. Sir, 
He is with Cafir. 

Eros. Sir, his dhefts and treafure 
He has not with him. 
Alt, Is he gone ? 
Sold. Mofl certain. 

Alt. Go, Eris, fend his treafure after, do it. 
Detain no jot^ I charge thee : write to him, 
I Will fubfcribe gentle aiiieus, and greetings j 
Uj, that, I wiil) l)e flevci ^d more cau^ 
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"" >ro change a mafter. Oh, my fortunes' have 
Corrupted honeft men ! difpatch, my Erot. [EMimt, 

S C E N E VI, Carfar'* Camp. 
£«f«rCalar, Agrippa, wfVi iEttobarbus, tf0</ Dolabelli.. 

Caf, Go forth, Agrippe, and feeg?n the fight : 
Our will is, Antoiy be took aEvc j 
Make it fo knowii. 
^, Cafar, I ftaH. 

Cat, The time of univerfal peace is near ; 
Prove this a profp'rous day, the thrcc-aook'd worli 
3haU hear the oKve freely. 

Enttr a Mejfmgtr, 
Mef\ Mark Antony is come into the field. 
Caf, Go, charge, J^ppa\ 
Kant thofe that have revolted m the van. 
That Antony may feem to fpend his fiiry 
Upon himfelf. ^ [Exmai. 

Mno, AUxM 6A revolt, and went to Jewij on 
Affain of -^^ 5 *^*^ ^^ perfwade 
Great Her6d to incline himfelf to Cafar, 
And leave his mafter Antoty. For his pains 
Cajar hath hang'd him : CaniJitts and the reft 
That fell away have entertainment, but 
No honourable truft : I have done ill. 
Of which I do accufe my felf Co foreiy. 
That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldter of QdA9S* 
Sold, MnobarhuSy Antony 
Hath after thee fent all thy treafare, with 
His bounty over- plus. The meflenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy tent is «ow 
Unloading of his mules. 
Mno, I give it you. 
Sold, Mock me not, AEnobarbvt^ 
I tell you true : beft you fee fafe ihe bringcr 
Out of the hoft : I muft attend mine cfficc. 
Or would have done't my fclf. Your Emperor 
Continues ftill a Jove: \ExM 

^no. I am alone the villain of the earthj 
A^ feel I am fo moft. Oh Antony ^ 

Thai 

Digitized by Google 



Antony and Qeopatra. 313 

Thou mioe of bounty, \sm wooildft thoo have pal4 
My better fervice, whtn my turpitude 
-Thoo doft fo crowB with {old ! ThBs bows my heart | 
If fwift thought break it not, a fwifter mean 
Shall oot.ftrike thought \ but thought will do't, i feel. 
I fight againft thee ! — no, I wiU go -feek 
. Aome ifitch, where I may die ; the fool*»ft bcft fits 
My latter part of life. [Mxk* 

S C E N E V^. 
^rfore the 'WalU <?/ Aloauidrifl. 
AlmulMi. Drum and "Irmpeis, £ii^ Agrippa« 
^, Retiie, we h»re engaged o«r felves.too fiu: i 
^far himfelf has work, our Qp^tim 
Exceeds what we expeaed. [Sm^ 

Alarum^ Untir kjonsa^, ami SoAWS'tooMmki, 
Scar, O my brave Eaqpetoc* this is fought hadeed j 
Had we done fo at firft, we had droven them home 
With doats aboiit thi^he^di. ' 
jSntt Thou kleed*ft apAce* 
Scar, I had A wound here ^t was like a T> 
But now 'tis oitde an H« 
jiftt. They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat *em into bench-holds j I have yet 
^^oom for fix fcotches more. ( 

Enter Eros. 
Eros. They're beaten, Siir, W o^^ adtantage fervc* 
For a fair vi£h)ry. ' 

Scar, Let us £core thdr. Wicks,. 
And (hatch >m up, as we take hares, behind^ 
*Tis fport to maul a runner. 
Att, I will reward thee, 
X>nce for thy Tpgghtl^ comfort;, and ten-fold 
for thy goofl viiour. Come on. 

Scar. I'll halt after. lE/eeunt. 

jUarum. Enter Asitony agah ia a March, 
Scasus 'odtk outers. 
^ J^t, We*ve beat him to his camp j mo one before^ 
And let the Queen know of our gefts ; to-morrow 
Befoi« the fun ihalJ fcfe's, we'll fplU the Wood 
That has to-day cfcap'd, I thank you all } ^ 

yoi..vji. Pd r 

zed by Google 



314 Antony and Cleopatra* 

For ddtfghty-handed are yon, ao^ have fought 

Not as you fervM my caufc, but as't had been 

Each man's like mine j you've {hewn your (elves all He£ion, 

Enter the city^ clip your wives^ your friends^ | 

1^11 them your feats, wbilft they with joyful tcaw 

"Wafli the congealment from your wounds, and kifs 

The hQflOur'd gjiihes whpl^. Oive me thy band, [ToScann. 

Enter Cleopatra. 
To this great • faUry I'll commend thy aflj. 
Make her thanks bk& thee. O thou day o* th* world. 
Chain mine arm'd neck ; leap tboa, attire and aM, 
Through proof of haraeTs to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing* 
w Geo. Lord of lords. 

Oh infinite virtue, com*ft thou^fmiltog fronf 
ThQ world's great ihare, uncaoght i 
Jntt My nightingale. 

We've beat them to their beds. What ! girl, though giey 

Do fomething mingle with our btown, yet have wc 

A brain thiit nouriflies our nerves, and can 

Get goal for gpal of youth. Behold this man. 

Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand | 

Kift it, my warrior i he hath fought Co-day, 

As if a God in hate of mankind had 

Deftroyed in fuch a iha^. 
X/00. I'll give thee, friend, . 

An armour all of gold ; it was a King's. 
j$jtt. He has defery'd^it, were it carbonded 

like holy JPiMfSui' car. Give me thy hand } 

Through ./Alexandria make a jolly march, 

Bear oar hackc targets, like the men i^t owe thorn. 

Had our great palace the capacity ^ 

To camp this hoft, we all would fup together, 
•'And dnnk carowfes to the next day's fate 

"Which proiuifes royal peril. Trumpeters, 

With brazen din blaft you the city's ear. 

Make mingle with our ratling tabourines, 

• ^The, w<va Fmutj here is to be nnderilood in tha ieaftaf »- 
fl$>^'Jt which it ofica carries in the old EUoancci* 

. s - / Thit 

. Digitized by Google 



r 



Antony ^and Cleopatra. 315 

That he«T*n and earth may ftrike their founds together, 
ADPlaudiog our approach. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE VIII. fefar'j Camp, 

Enter a Ctntryt and bit Company. iSnobarbas foUovn, 

Cent, If we be* not relievM within this hoar, 
We muft return to th' court of guard j the aigkt 
Is fliiny, and they fay, we fliall embattel 
B]F»U&* fecond hour i* th* morn. 

I iVaub, This laft day was 
A ihrewd -one to*8. 

JEno. O bear me witne$, night ! 

-2 fyiateb. What man is this ? 

s H^atcb. Stand clofe, and HAen to him* 

^no^Se witne& to me, O ^hoo blelfed mooo« 
When men revolted (hall upon reoord 
Bear hateful memory j po^ ^nobarku d«d 
Before thy face repeat. 

Cent, JEnobari^t 

3 JVatcb, Peace 5 
HMlcfurtHer. 

^no. Oh foveretgn mtflrefi of true melancholy. 
The poifoQOus damp of night difperge upon me ! 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 
May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
AgrfSnft the flint and hardnefs of my fault. 
Which ^ing dried with grief, will break to powder, 
Aod finifli all foul thoughts. Oh Antoty^ 
Nobler than ipy revolt is infamous, 
Fornve me in thine own particular. 
But let the world rank me in fcgifter 
A mafter-leaver, and a fugitive : 
Oh J^tony I oh Amowf ! [D/'o.' 

z fVatcb. tet*«fpealc.tohim. 

Cent, Let*s hejir him, for the things he fpeaks 
May/ concern Cafar, 

a fVateb, Let's do fo, but he fleeps. 

Cent, $woons rather, for fo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for fleep. 

X fFatcb, Go we to hiav 

% fFattb, Awake> Sir, awake, fpeak to iis» 

- ' ■ Dd * edbvGoogfe^tf'f** 



3i6 Antony and Cleopatra* 

r ^axA. Hear, you Sir ! 

Gtni» The hand of death hath caught him. 

\prum afar o^ 
Harl^ how the drams dm euly wakes the Deepen \ 
Let*s bear him to the court of guard j hie is 
Of note. Our hour la fully ou(. 

2 Watch, Come oo^ 
He may recover yet. \Emiur% 

SCENE VL BeMamn tht two Cai^. 
Enter Antony, and Scuus, with their jlSrmp, 

Atn, Their preparatioii ia to^cUy by iea. 
We pleaie them not by land. 

Scar, For both, ny LorA. 

Ant, I would they'd fight i*th^ fire^ w m the ^, 
We*d fight there too. But this it is } our ifH^ 
Upon the hills a'd]oyDi&g xa thft city 
Shall ftay with us. Order for fea is givea^ 
They have put forth the hayeo : fur&er <my 
Where their appointment we may beft difcover> 
And look on their endeavour. [£mw«W 

Enter Catfar, aad hi$ Amy, 

Off. Not being chaig*d, we will be ftiU by Uttd, 
Which as I take*t we /ball not $ ^ his beft fofis 
lb forth to man his gaUies* To tht ink». 
And hold our beft advaota^. . • TExemn 

[Akrum afar offt ai at a- fia^fgbk 
Enter Antony and Scasui. 

Ant, Yet they*re not JQU)*dt 
Where yond pine ftands, X fhail difooter alL 
¥\\ bring thee word ftraighe, how *tis like ID fost [AwlW 

Scar, Swallows haVe built 
Ih CiBopatra^s fails their nefls. The aogan 
Say, they know not — ^they caaoot telW-look fDBoly^ 
And dare not f^k their knowfedge. Anteoff 
lis valiant, and deje£led, and by ftarts 
His fretted fortunes give him hope and feir 
Of what he has, and has not. \Zmi9 

SCENE X. Alsxa^mdria,. 
Enter Antony, 

Ant. AU is loft! 
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Tliisfbol ^^)i^/a» hath betrayed me. 

My fleet hath yielded to the foe> and yonder 

Tl^jiy caft their caps up, and caroufe together 

like friends long loft. Triple-turn'd whore ! *tu thon 

Haft fold me to this novice, and my heart 

Makes only wan on thee. Bid them all fly \ 

For when 1 am reveog'd upon my charm, 

I have done all. Bid them all fly^ be gone* 

Oh fun, thy uprife ihall I fee no more : 

Fortune and jintonj part here, even here 

IX) we ihake hands — all come to this ! — * the hearts 

That fpaniel'd me at heels, to whom I gilve 

Their wi/hes, do difcandy, melt their fweets 

On UoiToming Cafar: and tlus pine is bark*dj 

That over^tQpt them all. Betrayed I am. 

Oh this falfe (bul of Mg^ I this gay charm, 

Wbofe eye beck*d forth my wars, and callM them home, 

"Wliofe bofom was my crowoct, my chief end, 

like a right gipfie, hath at faft and loofe 

BcguilM me to the very heart of iofi. 

What, ErM,^ Em I 

Enur Cleopatn. 

Ah, thou rpell ! avant. 
C&o. ^hy is my Lord enrag'<^ againft his love } 
jSnu Vanifli, or I ihall give thee thy deferving. 

And blemiih Cajar\ triumph. Let him take thee. 

And hoift thee up to the fliouting PUheians j 

Follow his chariot, like the greateft fpot 

Of s^l thy fex. Monfter-like be the fhew 

For poor*ft diminutives, for dolts | and let 

Patient Oaaws plough thy vifage up 

With her prepared nails. *Ti8 well thou'rt gpne, 

lExit Cleopatra. 

Jf it be well to live. But better 'twere 

Thou feirft into my fury, for one death * 

Might have prevented many. Eros, hoa ! 

The fliirt of Neffus is upon me j teach me, 

j^ida, thou mine anccftor, thy rage, 

Let thee lodge Licbat on the horns o*th' moon, 

An(J with thofc haaU that grafpt the heavicft dub, 

^^ Pdj S.5Miie 
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31 & Antcmy and Cleopatra. 

Subdue thy woitbieft (elf. The i^itch HaW dfe ; 
To th* Roman boy ihe hath fold ane, and I faJl 
tender her plot: flie die& for^t. EroZy boa! [JTxfV. 

l{£*Mrr^r Cleopatra, Chartirim, Iras, tfn^/Mardian. 

Qeo, Help me, mj vfotaen I ok he is more mad 
Than Telanm for his (hield $ the boar of Tbefftrfy 
Was never fo imboft. 

Char, To th* fflonumenV 
There lock your felf, and fend Mm word yott*re dead r 
The foul and body rive not more in parting. 
Than greatnefs going off. 

C/eo, To th' monament : 
Mardtartf go tell hhn I have flam my (elf. 
Say, that £e laft I fpoke was Anciy, 
And word it, pr*ythee, [Hteottfly. Hence, Kiardian, 
And bring me, how he takes my death, to tfa^ monrnnent. 

[Exemtt, 
SCENE XK EfitffAntioBjandEm. 

j^nt. Erosy thou yet behold^ft me. 

Eros, Ay, noble Lord* 

jint. Sometime we fee a cloud that^s dragoniA^ 
A vapour fometime like a bear, ot lioo, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon^t, that nod onto the world. 
And mock our eyes with air. Thou*ft feen tfaefe figas^ 
They are black vefper*8 pageants* 

Eroi, Ay, my Lord. 

Ant. That which is noW a horfe, even with a thooght 
The rack dillimns, dnd makes it iJodiftinA 
As water is in water. 

Eroi^ It do*8, my Lord; 

j^t. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain n 
Even luch a body ^ here Fm Antony, 
Yet cannot hold this vifiblc fhape,- my knave. 
I made thefe wars (QtM^ypC^ and the Queen, 
Whofe heart 1 thcnight I had> for flie had mine. 
Which whilft it was mine, had annext unto*t 
A million mora, now Idft ! Ihe, Eros, has 
Packt cards with CU>o »<i ^^e played ny glory 
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Unto an enemy's tiimnfh^ 

Nay, weepnot> guide JEmt, iftereiskftot 
Out felves to end our Mret. 

Enter Vimikuu, 
Oh tfayi^eladyt 
Sh* has robb*a me of diy fwettf^ 

JMir. No, An$9ny, 
My niiftre& lov*d thee, and her fertunei aungfilQ^ 
With thine intirely. 

Ant, Hence, fawcy^omich, peace. 
She hath betr*y*d me, and Aall die the death. 

Mar, Death of one perto ean be paid but once. 
And that fhe has di(chaf|*d. What thon wooldftdo 
Is done onto thy hand ; the kA Ae fpake 
Was Antmtf / moft noble Attm^ / 
Then in the milft a tcaiing groan did break 
The name ofAiOMyf it was di^nded 
Between her hesirtaa^MpB) ibe teadred life. 
Thy name fo buried in her. 

Alt, Dead then? 

mar. Dead* ■* 

Alt. Unarm me, JTrsr, the{ongday*a talk ittee. 
And we moft fleep^ that thoo depart*ft hence iafe 

i/v Mnrnan* 
MVMardian. 
The ieven-feld Aleld of 'J^em cannot keep^' " 
The battery firoiR my heart. Oh deave, my fides t 
Heart, once be flrongcr raao tny contineBt, 
Crack thy frail cafe ! apace, JFror , apice, 
Ko more a foldier-^braifed pieces, go \ [Unarming himfif* 
Yoo have been nobly born,— ftom me a while,— f£«.£rot» 
I will o'er<*ttke thee, CUcpatray and 
Weep for my pardon. So*t moft be, for now 
All length is tortore ; fince thy torch is out, 
Lye-doim and ftray no further. Now all laboer 
Marrs what it does^ yea, very force entangks 
It felf with ftrength ; fleep then and all is done. 
Brot /—I come, my Q^een — Eml — ftay for me. 
Where fouk do conch, po ilowers, we*|] hand in hand. 
And with oor fpiightly port oiakc the ghefts gase ; 
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J)ido tnd her Sicbaut ^ flial! want tnwpiy 
And all the haunt be. Ottrt. Gomey <£rai^ £r9i / 
Enter £ro9« 

^wf. What would nax Lofi ? 

Ait. Since Cieopatra died, 
I live in fuch difhonour, that .the Cods 
Deteft my bafenefs. I, that with my Tword 
QuarterM thcWorM, and o'er ^tok Nef4tme^t back 
Withihtpsy made cities; condemn my felf, to lack 
The courage of a woman j leis noUenninded 
Than flie which, by her death, our C^far tells, 
Jfm conquei^tr of mf felf* Thou art (worn, En», 
That whei^the exigent ihould com^, wbkh now 
Is come indeed, when I fliould fee behind me 
Th* incnublcprofecution of diigrace 
And horrour ; that on my command thou theft 
Wouldft kill me. Do it, for the tiine is com« ; 
Thou ftrik^ft not^, *tb C^far thoo defeat*i|. 
Pot colour in thy check. 

Eros, The Gods with-hold me ! , 

Shall I do that which all the Parthian darti, 
Thoug^ enemyi^ lo|l aim, and could not ? 

Ant, Eros, 
Vrpuldft thou be window*d in great Rome, and ke 
Tt^ m»fter tb»> with pleacht amis, bending dowi) 
His corrigible neck, his &ce fubdu*d 
To penetrative ihame, whilftthe wheeled iea^ 
Of fortunate Cafar drawn before bjm branded 
His bafenels that enfued ? 

M^rot, I would not fee*(« 

^itf . Come then ; for with a wound I muft be cos^ 
Draw that thy honeft fword, whicl| thpu haft worn 
Moft ufefol for thy country. 

Erot» Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Ant. When I did make thee free, Cwor'ft tfam not tli« 
To do this when I bad thee ? do it at ot^x, 

• Qonjuz abi priftlnus illi 

J^efpon^ei cijuis^ acqaataoc Sidaut amorem. 
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Or tby precedent fervket are all- 
Bat accidents anpropos*4» Diawv *nd come* 

Erai, Tom fn»n me then tbat noUa conntmamy 
Wherem the wotihip of the HfMl wofU ^. 

-1*1/. Lo thee. ' . ^ufimgfrmhm, 

j:#er« My iword is- df«M|,< - 

J9in. Then let it do 
The thing why thou haft drawn xtw 

Eros, My dear ma^Ur/ 
My captain, and my Emp'mr I f4t jne ftf* 
Before I ftrike this bloody ftroke> Fanmidt 

Am^ *Tis laid, man, and fiuewtl ! 

Em. Farewel, great duef( Shall I ftike now ^ 

Alt, Now, Er(a, 

Eros, Why» theft thcit^thpf I do efcape the iorpow 
Of >tewy*s death, iSMkikkimfiigt 

Aat. Thrice noUar than lay felf 1 
Thoo teacheft me, oh valiaat £r«i, what 
I ihould, and thoaorald*ft not; my Qjuen andr£r0f 
Have by their Erava iBfirndioii ^t vpoA im 
A noUenefi in record. Bat I mil be 
A baidepaam in my 4aattl» ami md ]iifi»*t 
As to a Ver*a bed* Gome 6m^ and* Er$$^ . 
Tby mmr dies thy fcholar ^ to do thos 

[F^'ng 9B his fword^ 
X learnt, of tface.--Jl0W9 not yet dead ? nat dm4 ^<« 
The gaard— howl— oh dispatch mol 

SCENS XII. Sn$erJ)en$^atii Guard. 

J C;stfr</. What^s the noife ? 

.<4«r. Vrt done my work ill, fiieodi ; O mike air eni 
Of whit I have beoim. 

2 Guard. T^ibcttiaU.V 

X ^atfrv/. And time ia at hit period* 

jfH. Ahs, and wool 

Ant, Let him that lores me» ikrike mt dMd« 

tGmrd, Not I. 

aCuard, Notl. ^ 

3 Gwird^ Nor aay one^ [£lM»iir« 
i>«r. Thy death and fortunes bad thy foltow«f» fly. 

This fword but ihewn to C^f^^. with theCa iidanfi» 
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Shall eiftet me with him. 

Enttf Dtomedct* 

Dtr, There, Dioimd^ th«%«- 

Aio.-Ltt^he } wilt thou not anfwer ? 

Ant, Art thoa there, D/oMM^f dniwthy fword^ and give 
Sufficing ftrokes for death. [mt 

Di0, Moft abfoluteLoH,' « 

Mymiftrefs CUofatra fent me to thee. 

^«f. When diflilie fend &eer 

l>/o. Now, my Lord. 

Aa. Where is &e ? 

Di9, Ldbkt in her monoment/ 
She had, alas! a prophefying fear 
Of iMiat hath come to pais % for ^hea 4ht &w 
(^ich never fliatl b« found) you did fofpeft 
She had difposM with Cafar^ and that your rage 
Would not be purged, flu fent word fte was dead s 
But feaHUg lince how it might work, hath fent 
Me to proclaim the truth, attd I am come, 
I dread, too late. 

Att. Too late, good JE>/(Mm/| call my guard I pr*fHiee« 

Dh, What, bo I the Emp^orS guard. Thegttjud>what> 
Coqae, your Lord calls, [hoa J 

« ■ * ' Enter the Guard, 

jf^tr. -Bear me, good friends, where tSN^^afMhsdea^ 
'Tis the laft fervice that I fliall oommaiidTOu. 

Guard, Woe are we, S2r,' you may not live to wear 
All your true followers out 1 

jUI, Moft heavy day I . .. - 

Ant, Nay, good my fellows, do not plsafe iharp fat«' 
To grace it^ith your forrows. *'Btd that welcome 
Which comes to pttnifli4is,'4i9d we punifhit 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me «p, 
I have led yoia^^ carry m» now, good iiiendi. 
And have my thanks for all. [Exeunt, bearing Aaltoaft 
SCENE Xm. Amagnificent Mmumem^ 

V Ent^ Cleopatra, Charmian, and Ins, «!•««. 

Geo, Oh Cbanman, I snfliiiever go from hence. 

Char, Bf fomfiMiad, darMidfBi. 
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aeo. Ko, Iwill.iioli / I 

All ftraage and terrible cv^tH are wdconiey 
J^t comforts we deTpifo ) our fiate of ibrrow 
proportioned to our catife^. miift be at g^eat 
As tnat whkh maka it^ 

£itf <r I)iQ»«des. 
How now ? is he dead } 

Vio, His death's upoa JilnOt bat not dead*. Look out 
0*th* other fide, his guard have brought him bUher. 
^ Enttr Antony Urn ly the Guards 

CUo, p thou fun. 
Turn from the fphere thou mov^ft in ! darkling AanI 
The firying ibore o*th* world 1 O-j^otyl 
Help, CbarfuoHi help, Iras, helpj help, inendi. 
Below there, let us draw, him hither. 

jiiu% Peace* 
Not Cafar*9 valour- hath o*er-thrown AnMy^ 
But Antoiy hath triumpht on hin^elf. 

CUo^ $0 it ihould be, that none but ,4fUmf 
Should conquer Auony, but woe 'tis ib ! 

Jtm, I am dyingj Mgypt, dying j only yet 
I here importune death a while, until 
X Of many- thouiand kilies the poor Uft 
I lay upon thy lipa.-^— -^ome down. 

Cleo, I dare not. 
Pear, dear my Lord^ your pardon that I dare not. 
Left I be taken; not th' imperious fhew 
Of the full-fortunM Cafar ever ihall 
*%e brooch'd with me $ if knife, -drugi, ferpenti havt 
£dge» operation, or fting, I am fafe : 
Your wife Offavia, with her modeft eyes 
And ftill condofion, fliaU acquire no honour, 
Detqiinn^upon me. But come, come, A/uoiy, 
(Help me, my women) we muft draw thee up — 
Aflift, good friends. 

jint» Oh quick, or I am gone. 

Cieo. Here's fport indeed i how heavy weigbi my Lord 1 
Our ftrength b all fone into heavineis, 
'That makes the weight. Had I great Juno^i power> 
Theftiong-wingM^lfi(rpvyflMuldf(tQhthe«.ttyj . 
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And fet thee by Jc/vi% fide. Yet eottie « Iktle^ 
Wiihen were cnr ^Mb. Oh tione^ cobk, coim^-*- 

And welcome, wd^one^ 6i«>wfeBie thou Inft fivM, 
Quicken with kiffing ; had my ltp6 ihat power^ 
TKus would I wear ctan •Mtl 

M. Oh heavy fight! 

Ant, f «m>4yhig^ jSf^y dyittg. 
Give me rome wine, Midtlet me f^«*k a ittde. 

C^. No,- 1m me ^peak, tad 4cit me tail (b hi^h. 
That iJie falfe hofwife Fortune hreak her wheel> ' 
.Piovclk*d 4>y my oAence. 

Ant. One word, (Weet^Queen. ' 
Of Cafir 4e«k your honour, - witii four (tSetf^ 

Cleo, They do not go togetlier. 

Ant. Centle, hear me j 
None aliout C^Jar truft, but Prtcwleka, 

Geo, My refolution and myhafids Pil tmft. 
None aHyoutCdtfar, 

Ant, The miferable change aowat my <end. 
Lament nor'ibrrow at s but pleaCe yeurdioaghn 
In feeding them with thefe iny fortner faiftmea. 
Wherein I lir'd ; the greatdft Pritiee o*tfa* wocld^ 
The nobieft once \ and now not hafely die. 
Nor cowardly put o(F my hehnet to 
My counhytaan ; a Rman^ hy a XoMtm 
Valiantly- vanquiib*d. Now my fpirit is going ; 
J can no mofe ■ f^Jitoinr w^ 

Ckb: NoUeft of men! woo*t ^f 

Haft thou BO care of me ? Aall I aUde 
In this dull world, which iii thy abfenoe «s - 
No better than a -ftye ? O fee, my women ! 

The crowh o^th* e^rth dodi melt my tofdl ■* 

Oh, withet'd is the garl^ «f the war. 

The foldier*s pole is fell'n : young boys and gids 

Are level now with men ; the odd^ 1b gaoe. 

And there is nothing left remarkable, 

{Beneath the vifiting moon. * [SbefidtlL 

Char, Oh ^uietnefs, LAdy. 

fr4*, ^ k dead too^ «iir Swereign, 
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>«ff. Madami 

Ob«r. Oh Madam, Madam I 

irau Ktxf»\Mgy(tJ Empreis I 

Ob. Peace, peace, Iras, 
No more bot a meer wonoao, aod commanded 
By fach poor paflnn as the maid that milks, 
■AndilBei the meaoeft chafes. It were fot me 
To tlirow my fcepter at tb* injurious Gods, 
To tell them that this world did equal theirs, 
*T1I1 thw hU ftoU'n our jewel. All's but nought i 
Patience ft fottiOi, and impatience does 
Become a dog that's mad : then is it fin. 
To mfh into the fecret houfe of deaths 
Ere death dare come to us? how do you, wonaen ? 
"Wfa^ ? what ? gtod cheer I why, how now, Gbanman t 
My noble girls }—. — ah, women, women! look, 
i>urlafflf(isipeat| it*s out —r-r good Sirs, take heart, 
We*Il bury him : and then what*s braye^ wbafa noblej 
Let*s do it after the high Rman.Ui^oik, 
And make death proud to take nt. Come aiaray. 
This cafe of that huge ^irit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women I come, we have no friend^ , 
B«t icibfaition> and Ihe briefeft cod, 

[Extunt htarii^ offAsOoaft bo^* 

A C t V. SCENE!- 

Cskt's Camp, 

JfiMirCciar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mecaenas^ ProculeiuSj 

Gallus, nd Train. 

€ttf* f^ O to him, DokibtHa^ bid him yield^ 

VJT Being fo frufirate^ tell him, he bot mocka 
The f^nfes that he makes, 

l>oi. Cafar, Khali. [£xi< Dolabella. 

Enter Dercetas with the fword of Aatoay, 
Caff. Wherefore is that ? aod what art thon that dar'ii 
Appear thus to us ? 

Der, I am callM Dercetas, 
Mark Antony I ferv'd, who bed was worthy 
B«ft to be ferw'd j whW h« ftood up, gad Jpoke, ^^ 

Vot.Vn. Be ^ , » 
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He was my oiafter^ and I wore my life 
To ijpeod upon his haters. If thou pleale 
To take me to thee, as I was to him 
1*11 be to Cafiar : If thou pleafeft not^ 
' I yield thee op my life. 

Caf. What is't thou fay^ft f 
Der, I fay, oh C^far, J§nttny is deaJ« 
Caf, The breaking of fb great a thing fhould 
A greater crack in nature. The round woild 
Should have fliook lions into civil (Ireets, 
And citizens to their dens. The death ciAal§y 
Is not a fingle doom, in that name lay 
A mmety of the world. 

Der, He is dead, Cafar, 
Not by a poblfdcminifter of jufHce, 
Kor by a hired knife : but that felf-hand 
Which writ his honour in the a£h it did, 
Hath with the courage wliteh the heart did lend 2t 
Spiitted the hejtrfr it fdf. This is his AvorA, ' ' 
I robbM his wrouiid of it : behold it ftaia-d 
^^th hii moft nob!e'blo6a. 

Caf. Lookyoufad, fHends? 
The Oods rebuke me hot it is a ti^ng 
To wafli the ^cs of Ki^p, • 

' i%r. Attd Attdge'St ia. 
That nature moft compel us to laoaent 
Our moft perfifted deeds. 

JMfc, His taints and hoaouis 
WeighM equal in him. 



>%r, A rajer fpirit never 
HdSeei" 



Did Seer humanity ; but you, Gods, will gite « 
Some faults to make us mem Cajar is touched. 
.. JlfflP. When fuch a fpacions mirror^s let before }am$ 
ff e needs mufl fe; himfi^lf. 

Caf. Antony! 
I've folIow*d thee to this — but we do iaunce 
Difeafes in our bodies, I mofl perforce 
Have (hewn to thee fuch a dedining day. 
Or look*d op dune ; we could not ftall together 
.lo the whole worid. But yet let me lament 
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With tetiB as foveteig a as the blood of hcaits, 
'Tint tlwq my brother, my compedtoc^ 
Id top <» ^11 defigOt loy sn^^c ui empire ^ 
FriCD^ ^ QOi|^>a«ion 10 the front of war. 
The arm of mme owa body, aod the heart 
"Where mine its thoughts did lundler \ that our /bit 
Unrecondliable (hould divide 
Our equalnefs to this. Hear me, good friends — — ' 
But I will tell yoo at ibme meeter feaibo. 
The bufineis of this inan looks out of him. 
We'll hear htm^irhat be fays. Now whence are yo« ^ ^ 
Enter an i£gyptian, 

Mgyft, A poor Mgypdan yet 5 the Queen pay miiire6 . 
Confined in all ihe has (her monument) 
Of ^y ioteats defiies infirudlion^ . 
That (^ preparedly may frame her felf . 
To th' way file's forc'd to. 

Ctff. B»i her have good heart { 
She (oon fiuU know of us, by £>me of ouis^ 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determine for her* lotCafgr cannot live 
To be ungentle. 

-^g;^' May the Coda freferve thee! lExtt^, 

Cirf, Oofne hither, Frotuliius, go and fay 
We porpofe her no fhame ; give her what com&its 
The quality of her paffion fliali requ^e $ 
Iieft in her greatne^^ by feme mortal (troke 
She do defeat us : for her life in Rom* 
Would be etemaling our triumph. Go, 
And with your fpeedieft bring us what ihe iays^ . 
And how you ^find.of her. 

Pro, Cff/tfr,*! Aall. VExiePto^ 

Ckf. Gallus, go you along} v/ha»\DolMfaf\E*^f 04* 
TofeeooA ProcukitaT • 

AU. DdaUUal .. . 

Gr/'. Let fa^ gloue I for I remembei; now 
How he's employed : he ihall in time be ready* 
Go with me to my tent, where you ihall fee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war. 
How calm an^'gentle I proceeded ftill 

Ee a " n \ w| 
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In aU my wrid^gi. Go with me, and fee 
What I can fliew in tlKs. J ga i n w ^ 

S C £ N £ n. 72« MMttment, 
Ewi» Cleopawi, Channian, Iras, Maidtan, aai^ 
Seleucus, above, 
Gb». Vlj defolation ioes begin to malEe 
A better life; 'tis pa^to beG^.* 
Not being fortone, he*s bat iurtane's knafVy 
A Runifter of her wiH^ and it is great. 
To do. that thing thall ends all other deeds, 
Whic^ ihackles accidents, and bolts op change. 
Which makes us deep, nor palate more the du^ 
0*ih* heggar's nnrfie and Cafar*%, 

Enter Procaleins, and Gallos, hdom. 
Pro, C^far fends greeting to the Qoeen of ^tJt^a 
And bids thee ftady on what 6ir demands 
Thou mean'ft to l»ve him giant the?* 
Oeo, What's thy name ^ 
Pro, My naflie 18 Preculeitts, 
CUo, Antony 
Did tell me of yon, bad metnift yon, but 
Ido ao( greatly care. to be deceiv'd, 
itat have no ufe for tmfttog. If your niafler 
Would have a Qaeen hia beggar, yoo moil tdt hin^ 
That majedy;* to keep decortmy muft 
No lef > beg than a kingdom t ^ he pleafe 
To give me conqaa'd M^^ for tnv fon. 
He gives me fo much of mroe own, as I 
Will kneel for tahiip with thanks. 

Pro, Beof'goodcbeers 
Yoo*re £m*n into a princely hand, iear nothing | 
Make your full ref 'r^ncp freely to my Lord, 
Who is fo &11 of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your fw^et dependency, and yoo fliall find 
A conqu'ror that will pray in aid • for kittlM^ 
Where he for^grace is kneei'4 to. 

• Pr«i/ir/ r« aid is a Latr-terOi iifed for » petittoo oiaiB ha 
Court or Juftice for the cliling in of help Oooi aootba t&at bitk « 
aweft w rtw cattle ia quclboq. ^. ^^ u-n— -*^ 
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C&0. Pray yoo tell him, 
1 am his fortoott ^iflai^. and I benito 
The greatnefs he has got. I hourly lean^ 
Adodlrine of obedience> vid would gfodly 
Look him i' th* face. 

Pro, This TH lepoft, dear La^i^. 
Hafe comfort,, for 1 kaow yooc pl^ is pity*d 
Of hiffl that caosM it. 
' GaU. Yoa fee how eafily (he may befurpr»s*d« 

[Tbty Mta- tibe Mottument iy a Uddttm 

JW, Caadher'tiUC^^eome. 

JrM. Oh royal Qoecn, 

CZfar, Ob Cieopatra, thoit art taken, Qoceii. 

Cko. Qoidc, quick,, good hands. [Dramtg a daggtri 

Pro. Hold, worthy Lady, hold : 
Do not your felf fuch wrong, whoare lAthit 
Relief *d, bat Bot betrayed. 

Cko. What, of death too, that ridaour doge of hogoiA ? 

Pro. Do not abafe my raafter's bounty, by 
Th* ondoing of your felf : let the world fee 
His noblenefi( wdl a^ed, whidi your death 
Will never let come &ith, 

Cleo. Where art thou,, death ? 
Come hither;; come : oh come, and take-a Qgeeit' 
lArorui mtny-biuCiaM beggars* 

Pro, Obi tnAFCnwce, Lady! 

Geo, Sir, I will eat no meat, FlI act ddnk, Sirtf. 
If idle talk will once be aeeefikry,- 
1*11 not fleef neithcf , This mortal boafe i'U iWBy 
Do Cafar what b» can. Kixiw, Sir^ ibat I 
Will not wait pi»iMi*d at your naafter's Gburt^ 
Nor once be auiWA with the (bber eya 
Of dull Oaama. Shall they boiftme op> 
And (hew me totfae flMutiDfwffletfy 
Of censVing Rmof rather a dflsbin .^fiJQff^ 
Be gentle ^ata ta> «e I sither on NUmo^ mad» 
Lay me ftark-naked ^ and let the wnter^ei 
Blow ne itsta abb tot wig t rather aaaks '' 

My country ^8 higheft PyrtfxBiii^my gtbbdt^ ^ \ 

Aid bang me up in chaim I 
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Pro, Vou do extend ' -^ 

Thefe thoughts of honour ftirther thm yen Ml 
Find caufe in Caf4», 

Enttr Dohbeih* 

Del, ProeuJeius, 
^hat thou haft done mjfi nafter Ge/kr koo«9. 
And be hath tet Sat thee : at fi)r the Queea, 
1*11 take her to my guard. J 

PrP. So, DolaUUa^ 
It-AaUcontant hm beft } ^e gentle to her : 
To Cafar I will fpealc what you ihall pleafe, [9V CbopaCik 
If you*ll employ me to him. 

Cko, Say, I would die. iExtrntuFncManutd €}Mm^ 
. Do/,' Moft noble Empreft^ yoo have heard of n^ 

Clto, I cannot tell. 

Do/. AlTurediy you koow me. 

CUo, No matter. Sir, what I have heaid or known 9 
Ydb laugh when boya or women tell their dseama % 
Ifi*t not your trick ? 

Doi» I underftand not. Madam. 

Qto, I dreamt /there was an £inp*rarwArtiM|r} 
Oh foch another fleep, that I might fiee 
But fuch another man ! 

Do/. If fit n^t pleafr ye — — 

Cln, His face was as the heav*m, ind therein ftuclc 
A fun and moon, which ke]^ thdr oonrfe, and lighlei 
The little Arb 6* th*eaith. 

Dol, Moft ibvereign creature—— 

CUo, Ijia legs beftrid the ooean, his rurM aim 
Crefted the worM t his voice was propertied 
As all the tun^d iphcres, and that to fnends » 
But when he meant to quail, and fliakethft eib^ 
fie was as ratling thunder. For hit bounty. 
There was no winter itt*t t an Autumn 'twai. 
That grew the naore by reaping: hisdeli|h&i 
Weit dolphin-like, they ihew*d their bn^nhote 
The element thqr lLv*d inj in his livery 
Walk*d crowtt and coronets, reakni and iOaadi «nn 
A* pl^^M dfopt fron^hif goduu 

At. 
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Oeo, Think you there was^ or tnigbt be fuch a nan 
As this I dreamt of j . 

Dol, Gentle Madam, no. 

Clio. You lie, up to the hearing oi the Gods ; 
But if there be, or ever were c«e fuch, 
Xt*8 paft the fize of dreaming : nature wants ftuff 
To vye ftrin^B foAns with fancy $ yet to form 
An Jhtofy, were nature's prize 'gainft fanqr> 
Condemning {hadows quite. 

Dol, Hear me, good Madam : 
Your iofs is as your felf, great ; and you bear it 
As anfw'ring^te the weight : would I might never 
OVr-take purfuM fucce6, but I do f«el 
6|'tbe rebound ef yours, a grief that ihoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cleq, 1 thank jou. Sir. 
Know you what Citfar means to do with me ? 

DoL . Vvk loth to tell you what I would you knew* 

CIgo, Nay, pray you. Sir. 

Del, Thou^ he be honourable — 

Gee. He* II lead me then in triumph ? 

Do^, Madam, be wU,, 
I know*t. 

AH, Make way there— C^fai^ 

s c 1^ N E in. 

Enter Csefar, Callus, Mecsenas, Proculcius, and AttindanU^ 

Caf, Which is the Queen of ^tSpt t 

Difk It is the Emperor, Madam. [Cleo. kn^u 

Caf, Arife, you (hall nat ](»eel: 
I pray you rife, rifcj M^yft. 

Cko, Sir, the Gods , 
Will have it thus } my mafter and my lotd 
J muft obey. 

Caf, Take to you no hard thoughts : 
The record of what injuries you did us, 
T)ioagh written in our fleih, we ib^U remember 
As things but dodft by chance. 

a^, $ql? §tf ©• Ui' world. 
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I cannot parget mine own caufe fo weH 
To nnke k dear, bat 4o cQii£e& I bave 
Been laden witjilike frailties which befoff 
Have often fhamM oar fez. 

Caf, Qeopatra, know. 
We will extenuate rather than infarct « 
If you apply your feif to dor intents, 
(Which towVte you are moft gentle) yoo ihali fiai 
A benefit in thia cihaage- j but if you feek 
To lay on me a cruelty by taking 
^ntony'z cotirfe, you fhaU beveave your felf 
Of my good purpiafes, tni put yow children 
To that dclhoaion wfaitb Til guard them fbm. 
If thereon you rely, i^l take ny leavev 

CUo, And may tbMttg^ all the woildi *ti8 yoan ; aadwr^ 
Your Ccutcheons, and your figns of con^ocfl, ihall 
Hang in what place yoo pleafe. Hete^ my good Lord. 

Caf, You ffiatt advife me in aH fOr Cktfaina, 

Qio, This is the brief of mstiy, plate, vand jewels 
I am poffeft of — 'tis exactly valued, 
Not petty things omitted-— where*B Sakuetn f 

Sei, Here, Madam* . 

C/m. This is my treafurer, let him^eak, my Cioid, 
Upon his peril, that 1 have refcrv'd 
To my felf nothing. Speak the truth, 'S'«frM»i* 

Sel, I had rather (ctH my lips, than co-my peril 
Speak that.whlih is not. 

Cleo, What have i kept back ? 

Sel. Enough to purchi^e what yon ha^ mide kaowi^ 

Caf, Nay, blufh not, Ckop^ra 5 I approte 
Your wifdom in the deed. 

aeo. Offar! behold 
How pomp is foilowM ; mine will bow be yootv. 
And (hpuld we ihift e(!ates, yours would be mine. 
Th* ingratitude of this Stieuats do's 
Ev'n make me wild. Ofhve, of no more truft 
Than love that's hir'A. What, goeft thou back ? then flalt 
Go back, I warrant thee : but Tit catch thine eyes 
Though they had wings. Slave, foViI-lcfa villain, dog, 
O rarely bafe! 
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Ctef* QpoiQue^, k(us intreatyou. 

CUo, O Cafar, what a wounding. ihame u tkfsj 
That thou vouchfafing here to vifit me. 
Doing the honour of thy lordlioe6 
To one io weak, that .mine own fervant fiiould 
pjvcel.the fum of )ny difgraces by 
Addition of his envy! Say, good C^r, 
That I fome Iady>trifles have nfervM, 
Jmmoment toys, thbgs of fuch dignity 
As we greet modem friends withal ; and (ay 
Some ^Uet token I kvik kept spatt 
For Livia and OSfaviap to induce 
Their mediation, muft 1 be unfolded 
By one that I have bred ? the Goda ! it fmites me 
Beneath the fall ( have. Pr*ythee go hence. 
Or I fliall (hetlr'the dnden of my fpirita 
Through th* a(hes of mifchance i wert thou a man. 
Thou would^fl have mercy on me. 

Caf. Forbear, Sekucns, 

Oeo, Be't known, that we the greateft are mif-thougbt 
Fof things that others dq ; and when we fall, 
We pander others merits with cAir names. 
Are therefore to be pitied. 

Caf, Cleopatra, 
Not what yoiilisiVe referred, nor what acknowledged. 
Put we i' th* rQll of coaqucft, fiill be*t yours : 
Bellow it at your p^eafiire, and believe 
Cajaf\ no merchant to make prize with you 
Or-thing? that merchants fold. Therefore bfc cheer M« 
Make notiyoor'lhooghts your poifon \ no, dear Queen, 
For we intend fo to difpofe you, as 
Yoor felf (hall j^ve us counfel : feed, and fleep. 
Our care and pity is fo much upon you, 
That we remam your friend, and fo adieu. 

Oto, My mafler, md my Lord ! 

CW*. Not fo : adieu. [Extunt Csefar, andhii train, 
S C EN E IV. 

JC&a. He words me, ^Is. he words me, that I (hould not 
Bs |io^ to my felf. ftit hark thee^ Charmian, \H^hifpert^ . 
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Jra§, Finidi, good Lady, the faorigfat day is dooe^ 
And we are for the dark. 

CUo, Hie thee again. ' 
Yvt rpoke alre»)y> and it it ] 
Go put it to the hafte* 

Cbar, Madam, I will. [Eititi 

Entir Dolabella^ 

Dol, Where is the Qgxeii I 

Jras, Behold, Sir. 

Qeo, Dolabellai 

Doi Madam, as thereto iwoim^ bf yourcomnHMfl, 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this : Cajar through Syria 
Intends his jonmey, and within three days 
You with your chiidven will he fend before ; 
Make your beft ufe of this. • I bate peribnn*A 
Your pleafiire and my promife. 

C/m. Dolabella, 
I (hall remain your debtor. " 

jDff/. J yow fczvint. 
Adieu, good Queen, } raa& attend on Cafgr,' [£«rf* 

Cleo, Farewel, and thanks. Now,. lr«t, what diink*fttbBof 
Thou, an JEgyptian puppet, ihall be Jwwa 
In Rome as well as I : mechanick (laves 
With greafie aprons^ roles, and haonncn, (haU 
Uplift us to the view. In their tbkk breiths. 
Rank of gro(s diet, (haii we be cncloaded. 
And forcM to drink their vapour, 

Irau The Oods forbid ! 

Qto, Kay, Vn moft certain, 1r»: fiwcf li£ioi» 
Will catch at us like ftrumpets, and fbdTd rlqrmess 
Ballad us out o* tone.. The quick OomediMa 
Extemp'rally will (ligc uf, and prefent 
Our Aiexanarian rcviels : Amtf^ 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I (hall fee 
Some fqueaking^Cfra^r^i boy • my grMtBe& 
I* th' poflure of a whore. 

• Heretofore the parts of vomen wtre aded npon the Atta Ir 
*»!»• • ^ 

Jhut* 
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' X^. O the good Oois* 
- Cin, N»y, that^s certain. 
' h^s. 1*11 never fee it ; for I'm liwc my luih 
Are ftronger than mine tfe&, 

C!fiw.'Wky^ that*$ tkeway 
To fool their preparatMn, and to conquer 
Tlieir moil aflurM intents; Vio^v^ CbarmiaMi ' 

Enter Charmian. 
Sbew me, my women, like a Queen : go fetch 
Mj beft attires. I am again for^^tfc 
tomttt Mark Antony, Sirrah ir<2x, go — — , 
Now, noble Cbarmian, we'll dispatch indeed. 
And when diou*aft done this chare, 1*11 give thee ieave 
To play 'till doons-day — bring our crown, and all. 

[A ttoije vfitbiii^ 
Wherefore this noife ? 

Sftter a Guard/man, 

Guan^. Here is a rural fellow. 
That will not be deny'd your Highnefs' prefeiice; 
"He brings yoo figs. 

On, Let him come in. How poor an mftrument 

[Exit Cuar^^nan^ 
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 
My f efoliition*» ptBc*d« and I have nothing 
Of wonoan in me \ now from head to foot 
I*m marble condant t now the fleeting mooa 
Wo piUn^ is of mine. 

Enter Guardjman, and Clovt^n with a bajhst, 

Gmardf. Thts-is the man, 

Qeo, Avoid and leave him. [Exit Gttanfman^ 

Haft thou the pretty worm of Niha ^re. 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown. Truly I have him : bat I would not be the party 
that fliould defire you to touch him, for his biting is im- 
tnorul : thofe that do die of it, do feldom or never re* 
cover. 

Cieo. Remcmber'ft thou any that have dy'd on't ? 

Clown. Very many, men and women too, I heard of 
cpc of them no longer than' yefteiday, a very feoneftwo- 
• »?" 
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man, but fomethiqg given to He, as a woman ftooU' mC 
do, but in the way of honefty. How flic dy*<i of tbe bit- 
ing of it, .^hat pain flie felt ! truly, flie inakca a -mj 
good report o* th* worm : but he that will believe half ^ 
they fay, (hall never be faved by all that they do : b«t tbk 
is moft fallible, the wonn*t an odd wonn* 

Oeo, Gel thee hence, fareweJ. 

Clown, I wifli you all joy qf the wotm, 

CUo. Farewel. 

C/owff. You muft think thi^ look ytm, that the woni 
will do his kind. 

Geo, Ay, ay, farewel. 

Clown, Look you, tbe worm is not to be trailed hot a 
the keeping of wife people j for indeed there is oo gpsdads 
,an the worm, 

CUo, Take no care, it (hall be heeded. 

Qnvn, Very good ; give it nothing 1 pray you, (or k is 
not worth the feeding. 

aeo, Wjlliteacme? 

Clown, You muft not think I am fo fimple, but I knov 
the devil himfelf will not eat a woman : 1 know, that a 
, woman is a difli for the Gods, if the devil drefi her ood 
But truly, thefii fame whore- fon devik do the Gods gieM 
Jiarm in their women : for in every ten that tbcy aiake, 
.the devils mar five. 

Clto, Wellf get thee gQne, farewel. 

Cbwff. Yes forfooth, I wifh you joy o* tb' yfomu [£»r. 
SCENE V. 

Geo, Give me my robe, put on my crown ; 1 1 
. loamortal longings in me. Now no more 
' The juice of Mgf^''^ grape (hall ntoift this lip. 
Vara, yare, ^owilras, quick— methiolu I hear 
^tntony call, I fee hini roufe hhnfelf 
To praifc my noble ad;. I hear him mock 
The luck of Qefar, which the Gods give men 
T* excufc their after-wrath. Hu/band, I conag ; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title 1 
I am fit e, and air j foy other elements 
i give to bafer life. So'— ^ve ycu doo« i 
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I Come diai, and take thr^ift-wMattiiorittjflipfi 

Faiewel^ kind CbaHHmti IrM^ long fioeiireU [iKij^«ef <£<^ 
Have i Ihe aTpkk in ny list ? dot) &U r 

If thoo and natnri tan ib^entlr pa^^t 
The ftrokc of death is as alover^i pinch, 
"Which httrtB> and is defirM. Dtoft tfaoa lye ftili ? 
> Ji thaa thoa vaiuiheft> thou teU'fl the worU . . 

It is not worth kavc-takiiig. [Ins dia; 

Oktr, IXflblve, thick cloud, tad van, that I afey £9» 
The Gods themielves do weep ! 

CIto* This proves me bafe—u^ 
If fhe 6rft i^aet the- coiied Auoty, 
He*U make demand of her, and^^ that kifi 
Wbich is niy heav'n to have. Come, mortal Wfetdlj ' 
V^th thy iharp teeth dufl^icAeia^inttkficate 

Of life at onpe untie : foor tenotnoos fiool, 
Ibic angry and difpatch. Oh, couUft thou f^k^ 
, That I might hear thee call great Osjar als, 

Unpolicied! '. ' > ' * 

6&ir. QheaOsniihup!-. 

Cleo, Peace> peace! ^ 

IDoft thou not fee my baby at ihyhreaft, 
Tbatftieks die aade ineep? r 

dar, O break! O break! ■ T 

Cliw. Asfweet asbalm, asfoft as i&> as gttltie* 
O^<off)p/-**nay, I willtake thee^too. ^ 

Whatlhouldlflay— ^ " £i>?>4 

Cfaw. InthisiwHwoid^^'fafiBretbeewdi: c . (i 
Kow boaft thee> Death, in thy poOeffion lyes ' < 
A lais unparallerd. Downy wlndvwfe diofe, - 

And golden H^sbm ndirer h6 bebeU. '^ 

Of eyesagatitforoyaill yoair ciownf s awry#*- '"^ '^ 

I'll mend it, and then pliy — ■■ • : * "* -^ 

Enter the Guard xmfmg htm ' "^ 

iCuafd. Where is the Queen*} ^" ^ 

C!6<ir. Speak .foftiy, wake her net. ' ' X 
1 Guard. "Cafar hath feni; -^ [ChaqoMa fff^ks ^Jffi 

: Vol..vn. F f o«r» 
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G&^r. Ibo flow a neffingcr.' ' * 

OIl-MiQey apace, difpatch, I partly feel thee; 

J Guard, Approadi, ho! all's not well: Cir/dr'*a'begail*d» 
• ■'^^uardy liKre's DolaMla fent from Cafar { call bim. 

I CdMr^/. What work is heie-, CbdnmoM t is this weU done f 

Xbar, It is well done, aad .fitting for a Pkinoefs 
Defcended'ior ib many ro}ral Kings. 
Ab^ folttien ! -i--i> [dhara&ian 4&K. 

•* • £)>fer Dolabella* 

«C^. Hok goes k'faere ? 

2^ Gtfixr^/. AU dead ! ' 

Do!, Coffar, thythottghta 
Touch their effe^ in this j thy ielf art eoniag 
^To fee perfocnM the dreaded a^ which thoa 
So (od^ht'^ft to hinder* 

Enter Cae&xami jktmdantu 
C AL Madte'way there, way for CmJot. \ 

J><d^ Oh, Sir, yon are too fore an aogorer \ 
That you di4 fear, is done, 

CaJ, Braveftatlaftf 
She levelled at our porpofe, and being royal 
Took her own way. - The manner of ^heir deaths ? 
I do not Tee tb^m bleed. 

Z)o/. Who was lail with them ? 

I GfkOfi, A fimple countryman, that bcoQgjbt ber tet 
Tfiis was his bafket. 

CaL RoabnMthenl 

% Guard, Oh Cajkrf. . 
ffln C0armi^u Uv\l hutnow, &t ftood and fpake « 
|*/oaiHl her trimming up the diadem - 
On h6r deadrmiflrtft, trenihOngly flie ftood^ 
And on the fudden iropt^ 

Caf. Ohnobleweaknc6} 
If they bad fwallowM poifoa, ^twonld appegr 
By external fwe)ling $ but Oe looks like fleep | 
As ihe would catch another Auonj^ 
In ber ftrong toil t)f grace. 

Do/, Here on her breaft 
There is a vent of blood, and Awmhing UoWB t 
^.klcjl^ oii-heMim, - / 

•'^ •"- 
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f Guard, This is an arpick*s traiJ, 
And thefe fig-leaves have (lime upon them, fufih 
As th* afpick leaves upon the caves of Ai/r« 

Gr/. Moft probable 
That fo ihe died $ for her phyfician tells me 
She hath purfuM conclufions infinite 
Of eafie ways to die* Take op her bed. 
And bear her viromen from the monument } 
She (hall be buried by her Antot^f, 
No grave upon the earth fhall dip in it 
A pair fo ^mous. High events as thefe 
Strike thofe that make them ; and their ibry k 
No lefs in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army fhall, 
|n folema fhew, attend this funeral. 
And thdn to Rom^ : come, Doiabella, ice 
High order in this great foleinnity. lExiunt 1 



The End of the Seventh Volume* 
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